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PREFACE. 


This work hag jilready appeared io “ Graham’s ^lag 
ftidne,” uucler tbo title of “^se Budd.” Tlic change of 
name is solely the act of the author, and arises from a con 
victioo that the appellation given in this publication is mon 
appropriate than the one laid aside. The necessity of writ- 
ing to a name, instead of getting it from the incidents of the 
book itself, has been the cause of this departure from the 
ordinary rules. 

When this book was commenced, it was generally sup- 
posed that the Mexican War would end after a few months' 
of hostilities. Sneb was never the opinion of the writer. 
He has ever looked forward to a protracted sU uggle ; and, 
now that Congress has begun to interfere, sees as little prob- 
ability of its termination, as on the day it commenced. 
Whence honorable gentlemen have derived their notions of 
the Constitution, when they advance the doctrine that Con- 
gress is an American Aulic Council, empowered to encumber 
the movements of armies, and, as old Blucher expressed it 
in reference to the diplomacy of Europe, “to spoil with the 
pen the work achieved by the sword,” it is difficult to say 
more than this, that they do not get them from the Consti- 
tution itself. It has generally boen supposed that the 
present executive was created in order to avoid the very 
evils of a distracted and divided council, which this now 
.xinstracUon has a direct tendency to revive. But a presi- 
dential election has ever proved, and probably will ever 
prove stronger than any written fiindameutal law. 

We have had occasion to refer ollen to Mexico in those 
pages. It has been oar aim to do so io a kind spirit ; fory 
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while wo have never doubled that the factions which have 
possessed themselves of tlie guvernmeut in that country 
have (lone us great wrong. — wrong that would liavc justi* 
fied a much earlier apjiea! to arms, — we have always le- 
gardod the class of ilexicans who alone can properly he 
termed the *' people,” as mild, amr.-ible, and disposed to be 
on friendly terms with us. Pr ovidence, however, directs all 
to (he completion of its own wise ends. If the crust which 
has so long encircled th;it nation, inclosing it in bigotry and 
ignorance, shall now be irretrievably broken, letting in 
light, even ]\Iexico herself may have cause hereafter to re- 
joice in her present disasters. It was in this way that 
Italy has been, in a manner, regenerated; the conquests of 
the French carrying in their train the means and agencies 
which have, at length, aroused that glorious portion of the 
earth to some of its ancient spirit, filexico, in certain 
senses, is the luily of this continent; and war, however 
ruthless and much to be deplored, may yet confer on her the 
inestimable blessings of real liberty, and a religion released 
from ^’feux (rardficc," as well as all other artifices. 

A word on the facts of our legend. The attentive ob- 
Berver of men and things has many occasions to note the 
manner in which ordinary lookers on deceive themselves, as 
well as others. The species of treason portrayed in these 
-.ages is no uncommon occurrence; and it will often be 
ound that the traitor is the loudest in Ice protestations of 
patriotism. It is a pretty safe rule to suspect the man of 
hypocrisy who makes a parade of his religion, and the par- 
tisan of corruption and selfishness, who is clamorous about 
the rights of the people. Captain Spike was altogether 
above the first vice ; though fairly on level, as respecU the 
•econd, with divers patriots who live bv their deity. 
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Of this romance, Mr. Brjant has s.aid that “Jack Tier, 
oublishcd wlien Cooper was in his sixtieth year, is os full of 
ipirit, energy, invention, life-like presentation of objects 
lod events, 


“ Tlie vision and faculty divioc/* 


as anything ho had writleo/^ 

This tale of the sea was written in 1847-48, and during 
the same year he was still occupied with the “ Naval Biog- 
raphies,” and also with “The Crater.” It was very seldom 
that he was actually engaged in writing two novels at the 
same time, but such was the case with “The Crater” and 
“Jack Tier.” The last, however, appeared as a monthly 
serial in “ Graham’s Magazine,” and under tlie title of “ Rose 
Rudd.” When completed it was reprintetl in a book form, 
and the name was changed to one much more appropriate. 

Tho date is a recent one, the period of the Mexican War, 


-—very recent indeed at the lime It was written, when peace 
had only been proclaimed a few months earlier. Tho open- 
ing scenes occur at tho wharves of New York and in Long 
Island Sound, where the Water-Witch had appeared uourly 
twenty years before. There is not the least similarity, 
however, between the plots or the incidents of (he two 
books. It is indeed remarkable that after writing so large 
a nmDt)or of tales of the sea, there should still bo so much 
freshucss and variety, in tho latest of tho scries, both in the 
plot and in the detads of the narrative. 

The Mofly Swash is skillfully piloted through Hell-Gate 
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by ber master, Stephen SpiLe. Like his contemporary Mr. 
Irving, the author of “ Jack Tier ” could never tolerate the 
Innovation of Jfur! Gate instead of the strong but honest 
name our Dutch forefathers had given the strait. In “ Helle- 
Gat” there was at least a meaning. Absurdity has been a 
very common element in American geograpliy ; but, among 
all the far-fetched aiul misapplied words scattered over our 
map.s, is there oue that in weak, utterly senseless fatuity 
surpasses that of Hurl Gaie^ When Skipper Adrian Block 
lost his ship, the Tiger, by accidental fire at the desolate 
island of Manhattan, in the year 1614, be sat bravely to 
work and built a yacht, to which he gave the name of the 
*■ ^urust,” the Restless, and soon after sailed ou a voyage of 
d..<covery eastward, carrying his newly-built craft through a 
narrow and perilous strait, to which he gave the name of 
Helle-Gat, from the daugera of the navigation. The name 
is thus proved to have been first used iu the very earliest 
years of European colonization, a fact which should give it a 
certain historical value. The Dutch word, “gat,” a narrow 
inlet or passage, was frequently used l>y them. The chan- 
nel into the Texel they called the Gat, and the passage be- 
tween the island of Goeree and the main-land was the Gat 
of Goereo. There were a number of gats ou the coast of 
Hollaud, such as the Spaniards Gat, the Gat of Amerland, 
and others. On the coast of the New Netherlands, they 
had Barue Gat and Beere Gat and other convenient “ gat* 
eu," as Vanderdonck declared. Helle-Gat, however, could 
scarcely have been considered a “ convenient ” passage. It 
preserved undisturbed the name given it by Block for two 
centuries. About the year 1814 a ferry was opened be- 
tween Long Island and the Island of Manhattan very near 
Hell-Gate ; the men employed in building the wharf and 
landing put up a coarsely painted guide-board to direct peo- 
ple to the ferry ; “ The road to Hurl Gate.'* ThU is said to 
have been the origin of the change. The misnomer soon 
Oecame general, and was at length so frequently used, even 
in pnnt| that the indignation of old Manhattaneso was 
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aroused by the flagraot absurdity. It even appeared on 
some maps and in history and in scientific treatises. Tho 
innovation is, however, all but abandoned now, after having 
triumphed over coinmou-senee for half a century ; it has 
been effectually laughed down, it is believed, by two of the 
principal writers of New York and their allies, — the author 
of Diedrich Ivuickerbocker’e History, and the author of ** The 
Spy.” The old Dutch name seems indeed likely to outlast 
the perilous reefs and rocks and eddies which suggested the 
idea of “ Helle-Gat ” to Skipper Block. The scientific en* 
gineer of modern limes is at work, and the dreaded perils 
of the ^ Pot Rock ” and the “ Hog's Back,” very serious re- 
alities at one time, are likely to become a mere nightmare 
of the past. The entire Sound between Long Island and 
the main-land was at first called Hello-Gat by the Dutch, 
after a brauch of the river Scheldt in Holland. 

As Captain Stephen Spike is about preparing to pilot his 
craft, the Molly Swash, through the dangerous strait, ho is 
closely watched by a stranger ou the wharf, a fact whicli 
greatly disturbs him. 

“ The fellow looks as if be might lug out a silver oar at 
any moment ! ” he exclaims to bis mate. 

The silver oar alluded to, in this and ouo or two othei 
passages, while the Molly is getting under way, is said to 
have been iu former times a badge of the revenue service iu 
England, where it may possibly still be in use. And it 
would seem, at one time, to havo been used in America 
also. 

In the perilous passage through Hell-Gate, the Molly 
Swash is closely watched, and a few hours later chased by a 
revenue steamer. The author bad already avowed that he 
mdulged “a true seamaa’s dislike for a steamboat,” a fact 
which prevented his introdamog a steam vessel into any one 
of his marine tales, with the single exception of ** Jack T^er.” 
The nameless revenue steamer speeding swiftly through 
Long Islond Sound, in pursuit of the Molly Swash, and so 
^dererly outwiXed by the btiganune, is the only vessel 
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moved by sciet.tific but unpoetical machinery, of wl-.ch 
there is even a glimpse in these Tales of the Sea. 

The passage through Hell-Gate is not made without acci 
dent. While the captain is anxiously watching the boat 
containing the individual whom he suspects of carrying the 
silver oar, the Molly just escapes the “ Hog’s Back.” 

“ The boatswain again roared to go about. The oi'der 
was given as the vessel began to pitch in a heavy swell. 
At the next instant, she rolled ontil the water came on deck, 
whirled with her stern down the tide, and her hows rose as 
if she were about to leap out of water. The Swash had hit 
the Pot Itock. ” 

This was the famous rock on which the English raan-of* 
war Hu.ssar was wrecked. The Hussar, a frigate of six 
liundrod tons, with a crew of two hundred men, sailed from 
Cork August 15, 1780, for New York. She was one of 
several consorts who were acting as convoy to a fleet of 
ninety-eight merchantmen. The large fleet were nearly two 
months crossing the ocean, arriving at Charleston Octo- 
her lOlli. On the 15th of Novemher the fleet with the 
Hussar as convoy arrived oflT Sandy Hook. On the 23d of 
November the Hussar sailed alone from New York for 
Gardiner’s Bay, with dispatches for Admiral Arbuthnot ; 
while passing through Hell-Gate, about three o’clock in the 
afternoon, she struck on the Pot Rock, was seriously in 
jured, sprang a leak, became unmanageable, and after whirl 
ing about in the channel, she went down at seven o’clock 
in the evening, near the small islands called the “ Brothers,” 
in seven fathom water. The current was running nint 
knots an hour at tlie time. Some one hundred and seven 
of the crew were said to have perished. The wreck at that 
[iromiuent point produced a great sensation at the time, and 
we have scarcely yet lost the echo of the exaggerated re- 
ports which then fllled the country. Seventy American 
prisoners were said to have been cliained on deck, and 
drowned. A treasnro not far short of one million pounds 
was ,*eported to have sunk with the ship. As regards Ihe 
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prisoner?, it is not likely that there were any on board; 
they would probab.y have suffered a worse fate, and been 
sent to the prison ships in "Wallabout Bay. And as re- 
gards the treasure, it is now said, on goo<l authority, that 
there was none in the ship, twenty tliousaiid p(miid6 haring 
been made over, two days Ijefore, to the commissary general 
of the British army Divers, however, have repeatedly tried 
their luck in searching for the reported treasure, but with- 
out pucces.s. The wreck of -the Hussar added greatly, of 
course, to the previous terrors of Hell-Gate. 

The ^lolly Swash, however, escapes uninjured: “Hap- 
pily the Pot Kock lies so low that it is not apt to fetch 
op anything of a light draught of water, and the brigan- 
tine’s fore-foot had just settled on its summit lone enouch 
to cause the vessel to whirl round and make her obeisance 
to the place, when a succeeding swell lifted her clear, and 
away she went down stream, rolling as if scudding in a gale, 
and, for a moment, under no command whatever.” 

Once beyond Montauk, the Molly pursues her course 
southward undisturbed. We seem to bavo a personal ac- 
quaintance witlt the “ wicked looking brigantine,” “showing 
forward all the cloth of a full-rigged brig, even to rovule 
and flying jib, while aft her mast was the Uill, raking, naked 
pole of an American schooner.” The .Molly is declared to 
be “ a lovely craft,” “ a great traveler,” “ a beautiful model,” 
and, “ if she could not be made to talk, could be made to 
do almost everything else.” So great indeed are her nauti- 
cal charms and merits, that the young mate, while suspi- 
cious of bis captain, “ really loved the brig,” and could not 
make up his mind to desert her. 

everything on board the Molly is declared to be ** ship- 
abape and Bristol fashion.” This regular sailor phrase was 
frequently used by Mr. Cooper, and often quaintly applied 
by him, in familiar conversation, to matters ashore — per- 
chance a barn-yard, or a poultry-house, or a hot-bed — the 
words carrying the idea of the perfection of order, and uico 
unangement. The phrase date^ no doubt, from the time 



INTRODUCTION. 


Zll 

when Bristol wns the great English port whence so manv 
vessels, models in their day, sailed on expeditions of great 
imporUmce, under famous captains. It will be remembered 
that the Cabots were in one sense Bristol men ; their great 
expedition westward, in 1495, doubtless, sailed from that 
city, where several of their vessels belonged, and they 
j)let]ged themselves to land at that port on their return. 
I^Iany were the good vessels and the skillful navigators sail* 
ing, at that period, from the Severn to all parts of the world j 
they had even an irregular commerce with Icelatid in the 
fifteenth century. In the nautical world, Bristol fashions 
would very naturally rank high, so far, at least, as England 
was concerned. Even at the present hour the phrase is still 
in common use, no other English port having, as yet, robbed 
the city on the Severn of this complimentary mention by 
Jack Tier. 

The coarse old 6ea*dog, Stephen Spike, skipper of the 
Molly Swash, is drawn with a powerful hand. He is doing 
traitor’s work, — carrying powder to the enemy. The port 
for which he is secretly steering is a desolate island in the 
Florida Bay, among the Dry Tortogas, where the powder 
is to be delivered to a Mexican agent It is among this re- 
mote group of islets and rocks and the troubled waters 
surrounding them, that the striking incidents closing the 
narrative take place. Shipwreck, the horrors of famine, 
und still greater horrors of thirst, hurricane, treachery, greed 
of gold, brutal selfishness, human love and affection, are the 
elements blended in those chapters, which are among the 
most deeply interesting of any written by the same pen, 
Wlien Mulford throws himself from the wreck into the sea, 
at midnight, in a daring search for the drifting boat in which 
he still hopes to save Rose and her aunt, we follow every 
movement with painful anxiety ; he reaches a coral rock, 
throws himself down exhausted and sleeps ; the raye of the 
rising sun awaken him ; he sees the boat grounded on the 
reef at no great distance ; to secure this last hope of safety 
for the woman he loves, he is about to throw himself again 
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into the sea — when the dark, erect, fins o( twenty fierce 
sharks are seen gliiHng to and fro, in voracious eagerness, 
beside the rock on which he stands. 

“ Jack Tier ” is very original in character. There are 
lovely heroines of ancient times figuring in the guise of 
squire or page to gallant knights, to be found in many a 
ballad or romance of the age of chivalry ; but a plain, 
homely, hard-working creature, following a worthless hus- 
band about the world, under the garb and doing the work 
of a common sailor of our own day, is not exactly the sort 
of personage one would look for as a heroine of romance. 

Mr. Cooper’s warm and unfailing interest in the navy, 
and his intimate knowledge of the diflerent vessels, appear 
in many passages of these Tales of the Sea. Wliile occu- 
pied with his works of fiction, he also wrote many brief ar- 
ticles connected with the details of the service, articles pub- 
lished in the papers or magazines of the day. Wo quote a 
passage from *‘Jack Tier” showing his personal knowlcdg-v* 
of different vessels : — 

^The two most beautiful objects with which we are ac- 
quainted are, a graceful and high-bred woman, entering or 
leaving a drawing-room, more particularly the last, and a 
man-of-war leaving her anchorage in a moderate breeze, 
and when not hurried for time. A great deal is said con- 
cerning the defective construction of the light cruisers of 
the navy of late years, and complaints are made that they 
will not sail as American cruisers ought to sail, and were 
wont to sail in old times. That there has been some around 

O 

for these complaints we believe ; though the evil has been 
greatly exaggerated, and some explanation may be given, 
we think, even in cases where the strictures are not alto- 
gether without justification. The trim of a light, sharp 
vessel is easily deranged ; and officers, in their desire to 
command as much as possible, often get their vessels of this 
class too deep. They are generally, for die sort of cruiser, 
over-sparred, over-manned, and over-provisioned, conso- 
^nenUy, too deep. We recollect a cose in which one od 
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these delicate craft, a lialf-ri-iged brig, was much abused lor 
‘having lost her sailing.’ She did, indeed, lose her fore- 
yard, and after that she sailed like a witch, until she got a 
new one ! 

“ If the facts were inquired into, in the spirit which ought 
to govern such inqtiiries, it would be found that even most 
of tlie much abused ‘ ton sloops ’ proved to be better ves- 
sels than common. The St. Louis, the Vinoeunes, the Con- 
cord, the Fairfield, the Boston, and the Falmouth nre in- 
stances of what we mean. In behalf of the Warren, and 
the Lexington, wc believe no discreet man was ever heard 
to titter one syllable, except as wholesome crafts. But the 
Poughkeepsie was a very different eort of vessel from the 
‘ten sloops.’ She was every way a good ship, and, as Jack 
expressed It, ‘a good goer.’ The most severe nautical 
critic could scarcely have found a fault in her, as she passed 
out between the islets, on the evening of the day mentioned, 
in the sort of undress wc h.avo described. The whole scene 
indeed was impressive, and of singular maritime character- 
istics. , The little islets scattered about — low, sandy, and 
uutenanted — were the only land in sight ; all else was. the 
boundless waste of waters. The solitary light rose like an 
aquatic monument, as if purposely to give its character to 
the view. Captain Mull had caused its lamps to be trimmed 
and lighted, for the very reason that had induced Spike to 
do the same thing, and the dim star they presented was just 
struggling into existence, as it might be, as the brilliance 
left by the sun gradually diminished, and finally disappeared. 
As for the ship, the hull appeared dark, glossy, and grace- 
ful, os is usual with a vessel of war. Her sails were in soft 
contrast to the color of the hull, and they offered the variety 
and divergence from straight lines which are thought neces- 
sary to perfect beauty. Those that were set presented the 
symmetry in their trim, the flatness in their hoist, and the 
breadth that distingnbh a man-of-war ; while those that 
were loose floated in the air in every wave, and cloud-like 
swell, that we often see in light canvas released trom the 
yards in a fresh broese.** 
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Pros^ Why, that's my spirit ! 

litit \sx% iivl this iii^h shore? 

At'ul. Close by, my master. 

Pro$. Hilt are they, Ariel, safe ? 

Ariti Not a bair perisbetl 

Te-mtebt. 

«D’vk hear there, Mr. JluUonl?" calld out Captain 
Stephen Spike, of the half-rig-od, brigantine Swu.sh. or 
Molly Swash, as was her registered name, to his maU‘, “ wo 
shall he dropping out as soon as the tide makes, and I in- 
^iid to get through the Gate, at least, on the next flood. 
■\Vaituig for awind in port is Inhhcrly .seamanship, for ho 
that ^yauts one should go outsule and look for it.’* 

1 his call was uttered from n wharf of the renowned city 
of Alanhattan, to one who was in the trunk-cabin of a clip- 
per-looking craft, of the name mentioned, and o>i the deck 
of which uot a soul was visible. Nor was the wharf, though 
one of those wooden piers that line the arm of tlie .sea that 
is called the hast Kiver, sucli a sjK)t as ordinarily presenLs 
iUelf to the mind of the reader, or listener, when an allusion 
is made to a wharf of that town which it is the fashion of 

the times to call the commercial eiuj>oiinm of Ameiicit 

as if there might very well be an em|>orinm of any other 
character. 1 he wliarf in question had not a single ves‘>el 
of any sort lying uf, or iiide<Ml very near it, with i!io excep- 
tion of the Molly Swash. As it actually stooil on the eastern 
snlc of the town, it is scjuctdy neccs.sary to say that such a 
wharf could ouly l>e found high up, and at a coiuiderahlo 
dwuuice from the usual Luuuu of commerce. The biig lay 
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more flinn a n.Ho above tlio Hook (Corlaor's, of conrfle, it 
meant — not Sandy Hook) and fjuili! near to tho oM Aims- 
house, far above the ship-yards, in fact. It was a solitary 
place for a vessel, in the midst of a crowd. The gram to|^- 
ehain voice of Captaiii Spike ha<l notliing there to nniiglo 
with, or iiitojiupt its liar^h tones, aiul it instantly hiouglit 
on d' ck ITany ^lulford. the mate in rpiestion, apparently 
eager to receive his orders. 

“ Did you hail, Captain Spike?” called out the mate, a 
tight, well grown, straight-built, handsome sailor-lad of two 
or ihree-aud-twctily, one full of health, strength, ami tnauli 
ness. 

“Hail! If yoti call straining a man’s throat until he’s , 
hoarse, hailing, I believe I <lid. I (latter myself, there is 
not a man north of llatteras that can make himself heard 
further in gale of wind than a ccrtaiti gojitlcman who is to 
be found within a foot of the spot whore I stand. Yet, sir, 
I’ve betnt hailing the Swash these five minutes, and thank- 
ful am I to (lud some one at last who is on hoard to an- 
swer me.” 

'• AVhat are your orders. Captain Spike?” 

“To sec all clear for a start as soon as the flood makes. 


I ehuil go through the Gate on the ne.xt-young flood, and 1 
hope you’ll have all the hands aboard in time. I see two 
or three of them up at that Dutch beer-house, this moment, 
and can tell ’em, in plain language, if they come here with 
their beer aboard (//cm, they’ll have to go ashore again.” 

“ You have an imcommoidy sober crew, Captain iS|)ike,” 
unswered the young man, with great cjdmness. '^During 
tho whole time 1 bavo been with them, I have not seen u 


man aii'/)ng them tlic least in the wind.” 

‘ \Yc*U, 1 Ijopo it will turn out that I've an uncommonly 
sober mate in tho bargain. Drunkenness 1 abominate, Mr. 
Mulford, and I can tell you, short metra, that 1 will not 
stand it.” 


“ Itl.ay I inquire if you ever saw me, the least in the 
v.'orld, under tho influence of liquor, Captain $pUco?” de- 
manded the mate, rather than asked, with a very fixed 
meaning in his manner. ^ 


- ou on the vuui.if 

• s“ 

. ...c gooil la'lV) her aunt, lake 

ims v’y'ge.” 

^)Ossil>lc that you liuvc persuaded them into that, 
/ exclaimed the handsutnu mate. 

A'ersuaded ! It Uikcs no great i>ei* 8 uusion, sir, to got 
ae ladies to try their luck in that brig. Lady Wa>lii!ig{oii 
herself, if she was alive and disjwscd to a sea-v’y'ge, might 
be glad of the chance. Wo’vc a ladies’ cabin, you know, 
and it's suitable that it should liavc some ouo to occupy 
it. Old Mrs. liudil is a sensible woman, and tikes lime by 
the forelock. Koso is ailin’ — pulmonary they call it, I 
believe, and her aunt wishes to try the sea for her con- 
stitution ” — 

“ Uose Budd has no more of a pulmonary constitution 
than I have myself,” iuterrupted the male. 

“Well, that’s as people fancy. You must know, I\Ir. 
Mniford, they’ve got all sorts of diseases nowadays, and 
all sorts of cures for ’em. One sort of a cure for cousuuip- 
tion is what they tarin tho Hyder-Ally” — 

“I think you must mean hydropathy, sir” — 

“Well it’s something of the sort, no matter what ; but 
cold water is at the bottom of it, and they do say it's a 
good remedy. Now Rose’s aunt thinks if cold water is 
what is wanted, there is no placo where it can bo so plenty 
as 5 ut ou tho ocean. Sea-air is good, too, and by taking a 
v'y’go her niece will get both requisites together and chejip.” 

‘.‘Docs Rose Budd iliiiik herself consumptive, Captaiu 
Spike?” asked MulforJ, with iatcresu 

“ Not she ; you know it will never do to alarm a pulmo- 
nary, 80 Mrs. Budd has held her tongue carefully on tho 
subject before tho young woman. Rose fjincies th.at her 
aunt is out of sorts, and that tho v’y’ge is tried on her ac- 
count ; but the aunt, the cunning thing, Icnows all about it,” 
Mulford almost nauseated the exprossiou of his com- 
mander^ countenance while Spike uttered tho last worda 


would seem lo i... 
a cotudenaiice, lii'Iiteci u|i 
niciif, !i()t (o say with hopes a;ul wishes Hu*, 
do to dwell on, could not hut he rcvollinj» to a 
Harry *MuItord*s gonorous feelings, ami most of at. 
vCljo cnterlaincMl the sentiments which he was quite 
scious of entoitaining for Rose BmM. The young tua 
made no reply, hut turned his face toward the water, iti 
order to coiice;il tlic expression of disgust that he was sen* 
siblo must he strongly depicted on it. 

'llie river, as the well-known arm of the aca in which 
the Swaslt was lying is eriimcously termed, was just at that 
moment unusually clear of craH, and not a sail, larger than 
that of a boat, was to he seen between the end of Black- 
well’s Isluml and Corlacr’s Hook, a distance of about a 
league. 1 his stjjgtjation in the movement of the port, at 
that pai ticular point, was owing to the state of wii\d ami 
tide. Of the first, there was little more than a southerly 
air, while the last was about two thirds ebb. Nearly every- 
thing that was expected on that tale, coast-wise, and by 
the way of the Sound, had already arrived, and nothin*' 
could go eastward, with that light breeze and under canvas, 
until the flood ma<lc. Of covtrse it was dilTcrent with the 


steamers, who were paddling .about like so many ducks, 
steering in all directions, though mostly crossing and re- 
crossing at the ferries. Just as Mulford turned away from 
liis commander, however, a largo vessel of that class shoved 
lier bows into the view, doubling the Hook, and going east- 
ward. J he first glance at this vessel sufliced to drive even 
Rose Bmld momentarily out of the miuds of both master 
ami mate, and to give a new current to their thoughts. 
Spike had boon on the point of walking up the wharf, but 
he now so far changed his purpose as actually to jump on 
board of the brig and spring up alongside of his mate, on 
die tallrail, iu order to get a better look at the steamer. 
Alultbrd^ who louthod 6o loucb in Lis comuiODdor^ 
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oally g.ad of this, Spike’s rave merit as a seaman forming 
a sort of attraction that held liiiu, as it miglit be again>t 
bis own will, bound to his service. 

“ "What will they do next, Harry? ” exclaiinal the master, 
his manner and voice actually humanized, in air and sound 
at least, by tins unexpected view of something new in his 
Cidling. “ What will they do next ? ” 

“I see no wheels, sir, nor 'any movement in the water 
astern, as if she were a propeller,” returned the young tuaii. 

“She’s an out-of-the-way sort of a hussy! She’s a 
man-of-war, too; one of Uncle Satu’s new efforts.” 

“ lhat can hardly be, sir. Uncle Sam has but three 
Btcamere, of any size or fcrce, now the Missouri is burned; 
end yonder is one of them, lying at tlie Navy Yajil, wliilo 
another is, or was lately, laid up at Boston. The third is 
iu the Gulf, riiis must be an entirely new vessel, if she 
Lc-long to Uncle Sam.” 

“New I She’s as new as a governor, and they tell mo 
they’ve got so now that they choose five or six of them, up 
at Albany, every fall. That craft is sea-goitjg, Mr. Mnl- 
ford, as any one can tell at a glance. She’s none of your 
passenger-hoys.” 

“ llials plain enough, sir, and she’s armed. I’crliaps 
shes Kiiglish, and they’ve brought her here into this open 
spot to try some new machinery. Aye, aye! she’s about 
to set her ensign to the navy men at the yard, and we shall 
tjce to whom she belongs.” 

A long, low,cxprcssive whistle from Spike succeeded this 
remark, the colors of the steamer going up to the end of 
a gafl* on the sternmost of her schooner-rigged masts, just 
as Mulford ceased speaking. There was just air enough, 
aided by the steamer’s motion, to 0|>en the bunting, and let 
tho^ spectators see the design. Tltcre were the Stars and 
Stripes, as usual, but the lust ran perpendicularly, instead 
of in a horizontal direction. 

“ Revenue, by George I ” exclaimed the master, as soon 
as his breath was exhausted in the whistle. “ Who would 
have believed they could screw themselves up doing 
fQcb a thing in that bloody service?” 
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“ 1 now renieniher to liave lieaid that Uncle Sam WM 

hu some lariie steamers for the revenue service, and, 

U I mistake not, with some new invention to get along wvth, 

that is neither wheel nor propeller. This must be one ol 

ti)ese new craft, brought out here, into open water, just to 

trv her, sir.” 

* * 

“ You’re right, sir, you’re right. As to the natur’ of 
the beast, you see her buntin’, and no honest man can want 
ntore. If there’s anything I do hate, it is that flag, with 
its unnat’ral stripes, up and down, instead of running in the 
true old way. I have heard a lawyer say, that the revenue 
flag of this country is onconstitutional, an.l that a vessel car- 
rying it on tlie high seas might be sent in for piracy.” 

Although Harry Mulforcl was neither Puffeudorf, nor Gro- 
tins, ho had too much common sense, and too little prej- 
udice in favor of even his own vocation, to swallow such 
a theory, had fifty Cherry Street lawyers sworn to its jus- 
tice. A smile crossed his fine, firm-looking month, and 
something very like a reflection of that smile, if smiles can 
be reileelod in one's own countenance, gleamed in bis fine, 
large dark eye. 

It would bo somewhat singular. Captain Spike,” ho 
said, “if ft vessel belonging to any nation should be seized 
as a pirate. Tlic fact that she is national in character would 
clear her.” 

“ Then let her carry a national flag, and be d — d to 
her,” answered Spike fiercely. “I can show you law for 
what 1 say, Mr. Alulford. The American flag has its stripes 
fore and aft by law, .and this chap carries his stripes parpen- 
dic’lar. If 1 commanded a cruiser, and fell in with one of 
these up and down gentry, blast mo if I wouldn’t just send 
him into port, and try llic question in the old Almshouse.” 

Mulford probably did not thiuk it worth while to argue 
tliC point an}’ further, understanding the dogmatism and 
stolidity of his commander too well to deem it necessary. 
He preferred to turn tc the consideration of the quftlidcs of 
the steamer in sight, a subject on which, ns seamen, they 
might better sympathize. 

“ That’s a dro l-looking revenue cutter, after all, Captaia 
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Spike,” he said, “a craft better fitted to go id a fleet, as a 
a look-out vessel, than to chase a smuggler in-shore." 

“ And no goer in the bargain ! I do not see how she gete 
biong, for she keeiJS all snug uuder water; but. uuless sho 
can travel faster than she docs just now, the Molly Swash 
would soon lend her the Mother Carey’s chickeue of lior 
own wake to amuse her.” 

SliC has the tide against her, just here, sir ; no doubt 
sho would do better in still water.” 

Spike muttered something betweeit Im teeth, aud jumi>ed 
down on deck, seemingly dismissing the subject of the rev- 
enue entirely from his mind. Ills old, coarse, authorita- 
tive manner returned, and ho again spoke to his mate about 
Rose Budd, her aunt, the “ hnlics’ cabin,” ilie young 
flood,” and “ casting oft’,’’ soon as the last lutule. Mul- 
ford listened respectfully, though with u manifest distaste 
for the instructions he was receiving, lie knew his man, 
and a feeling of dark distru-st came over him, as he listened 
to his orders concerning the famous accommodations ho in- 
tended to give to Rose Budd aud that ** capital old lady, 
her aant,” his opinion of “ the immense deal of good sea-air 
and a v’y^go would do Rose,” and how “ comfortable llu^y 
both would be on board the Molly Swash.” 

** I honor and respect, Mrs. Budd, as my capuiin’s lady, 
you see, Mr. Mulford, and intend to treat her accordiu’ly. 
Sho knows it — aud Rose knows it — and they both declare 
they’d rather sail with me, since sail they must, than with 
. any other shipm-asler out of America.” 

^ “You sailecl once willi Captain Budd yourself, 1 think 1 
hlivc hcitrd you say, sir? ” 

‘•The old fellow brought me up. I was witii him from 
my tenth to my twentieth year, and then broke adrift to see 
fasliion.s. We all do that, you know, Mr. Mulford, when 
we arc young and ambitious, and my turn came os well as 
another’s.” 

CapUtin Budd must have been a good deal older than 
his wife, sir, if yon sailed witli him when a boy,” Mulford 
observed a little dryly. 

Yea ; I own to forty-eight, though no one would think 
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tuc nioro than five or s!x-anil-tljirty, to look at me. Thero 
aa a great difference between old Dick Dadd and his wife, 
as 3'ou say. he being about lilty, when ho married, and slio 
less than twenty. Fifty is a good .age for matrimony, in a 
man, jMulford : as is twenty in a young woman." 

“ Roso Budd is not yet nineteen, I have heard her say,” 
returned the m.ate with emphasis. 

‘•Youngish, I will own, but that’s a fault a liberal* 
minded man can overlook. Every day, too, will lessen iu 
AVell, look to the cabins, and see all clear for a start. Josh 
will be down presently with a cart-load of stores, and you’ll 
take ’em .aboard without delay.” 

As Spike tillered this order, his foot was on the plank- 
sheer of the bulwarks, in the act of j)assing to the wharf 
again. On reaching the shore, he turned and looked intently 
at the revenue steamer, and his lips move*l, as if he were 
secretly uttering maledictions on her. We say uialedicUons, 
as the e.xpressiou of his fierce, ill-f.avored countenance too 
plainly showed that they could not be blessings. As for 
Multord, there was still something on his mind, and ho fol- 
lowed to the gangway ladder ami ascended it, waiting for 
a moment wheu the miud of his commander might be less 
occupicil to speak. The opportunity soon occurred. Spike 
having satisfied himself with the second look at the steamer* 
” 1 hope you don’t mean to sail agaiu without a second 
mate, Captain Spike ? ” he said. 

‘‘I do though, 1 can tell you. I hate dickies; they aro 
always in the way, and the captaiu has to keep just os 
much of a watch with one as without one.” 

“ That will depend on his quality. You and 1 have both 
bocu dickies iu our time, sir; and my time was not Ions 
ago.” ** 


” Aye. aye, I know all about it ; but you didn’t stick Ui 
It long enough to get spoiled. I would have no man 
aboard the Swash who made more than two v’y’ges as sec- 
ond officer. As I want no spies aboard my craft, I’ll try 
It once more without a dicky.” 

Saying^ this lu a sufficiently positive manner, Cuptam 
Stephen Spike rolled up the wharf, much as a ship goes off 



JACK HER. 


0 


before the wiucb no'.v incl'minj; to the ri;.'ht, an*! thei: 
to the left. The gait of the luau would havu j»rociaime«l 
liim a gea-<log, to any ore acouaintod wiii> that animal, as 
far as he could be seen. TTie short squab figure, the arms 
bent nearly at right angles at the elbow, au.l working like 
two fins with each roll of the body, the stumpy, solid legs, 
with the feet looking in the line of his course and ke[)L wide 
apart, would all have contributed to the making up of sucl 
an opiniou. Accustomed as he was to this beautiful sight, 
Harry Mulford kept his eyes rivete<l on the retiring person 
of his commander, until it disappeared behind a pile of hmi* 
her, waddling always in the direction of the more thickly 
peopled parts of the town. Thcti he turned ainl gaze»l at 
the steamer, which, by this time, had fairly passed the brig, 
and seemed to bo actually bouiul through the Gate. Hiat 
steamer was certainly a noble-lookiug craft, but our young 
man fancied she struggled along throvxgh the water heavily. 

Site might be quick at nec<l, but she «h'l not promise .as 
much by her present rale of moving. Still, she w.as a no- 
blo'looking craft, and as Mulford descended to the tleck 
again, he almost regretted he did not belong to her ; or, at 
least, to anything hut the Molly Swash. 

Two hours produced a 8 eu>ihlo cliauge in ainl around 
that brigantine. Her people had all come back to duly, 
and what was very remarkable among seafaring folk, sober 
to a man. But as has been said. Spike was a tompomuco 


man, as respects all under his orders at least, if not strictly 
60 in practice himself. The crew of the Swash was large 
for a half-rigged brig of only two hundred tons, but, as her 
tpars were very square, aud all her gear as well as her 
mould seemed construcle<l for speed, it w.as probable moro 
bauds than common were necessary to work her with facil- 


ity and expedition. After all, there were not many pei-sous 
to be enumerated among the people of the Molly Swash, 
os they called themselves ; not more than a dozen, includ- 
ing those aft, as well as those forward. A peculiar f&ituro 
of this crew, however, was the circumstance that they were 
ail middle-aged men, with tlie exception of the mate, and 
all thorough-bred eea-dogs. Even Josh, tho cahin-boy, as 
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ho was called, was an old, wrinkled, gray-headed negro, of 
near sixty. If the crew wanted a little in the elasticity of 
youth, it possessed the steadiness and experience of their 
time of life, every man appearing to know exactly what to 
do, and when to do it. This indeed composed their great 
merit; an advantage that Spike well knew how to r.fp'C'’ 
ciate. 

The stores had been brought alongside of the brig inj 
cart, and were already stowed in their places. Josh hii( 
brushed and swept, until the ladies’ cabin could be made no 
neater. Tiiis ladies’ cabin was a small apartment beneath 
a trunk, which was, ingeniously enough, separated from the 
main cabin hy pantries and double doors. The arrange* 
ment was unusual, and Spike had several times hinted tlmt 
there was a history connected with that cabin ; though what 
the history was Mull'ord never could induce him to relate. 
Tlie latter knew tliat the brig had been used for a foj'ced 
trade on the Spani.sh Main, and bad heat'd something of her 
deeds in bringing off specie, and itroscribed persons, at dif- 
ferent epochs in the revolutions of that part of the world, 
and ho had always understood that her present commander 
and owner had sailed in lier, as mate, for many years before 
he had risen to bis present station. Now, all fv&s regular 
in the way of records, bills of sale, and other documents, 
Stephen Spike appearing in both the capacities just named. 
The register proved that the brig had been built as far 
back as the last English war, as a private cruiser, but re- 
cent and extensive repairs bad made her “better than new,” 
as her owner insisted, and there was no question as to her 
Bc.a-worthincss. It is true the insumuce oflices blow upou 
her, and would have nothing to do with a craft that had 
seen, her two score years and ten; but this gave uone who 
belonged to her any concern, inasmuch as they could 
scarcely have been underwritten in their trade, let the age 
of the vessel bo what it might. It was enough for them 
that the brig was safe aud exceedingly fast, insurances 
never saving tbo lives of the people, whatever else might 
be their advantages. With Mulford it was an additional 
recommendation, that the Swash was usually thought to l> 
of ancoinmonly just proiN>rtionB. 
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By half-past two, p. m., everything W;i3 ready for gai- 
ting the brigantine under way. Her fore-tops^iil — or fore- 
lawsMl as Spike called it — was loose, the fasts were 
singled, and a spring had l>ceu carried to .a post in the 
wharf, that was well forward of the starboard bow, and 
the brig’s head turned to the southwest or down the stream, 
and conseriuenily facing the young noo<l. Xothing seemed 
to connect the vessel with the land but a hroad gangway 
plank, to which ^fullord had aliached lifc-liiics. with more 
care than it is usual to meet with on boaial of vessels cm- 
plovcd it) short voyages. The men stood about the decks 
with thei’ arms thrust into the bosoms of their shirts, and 
the whole picture was one of silent, and possibly of some- 
what uneasy’ expectation. Nothing was 6.aid, however ; 
M))lford walking the quarter-deck nlotie, occasionally look- 
ing up the still little tenanted streets of that quarter of 
the suburbs, as if to search for a cirriage. As for the 
revenue steamer, she had long before gone tlirough tbo 
southern passage of Blackwell’s, steering for the G.ite. 

“ Dat’s dem. Mr. Mulford,” Josh at length cried from 
tl )0 lookout be had taken in a stern-port, where ho could 
BOO over the low bulwarks of the vessel. Yes, dat’s 
dem, sir. I know dat oM gr-.iy horse dat carries his head 
BO low and sorrowful like, .as a horso has a right to do dat 
has to drag a cab about this big town. My eye ! what a 
bur.se it is, sir ! ” 

Josh was right, not only as to the gr.ty horse that car- 
ried his head “sorrowful like,” but as to the c;ib and its 
contents. The vehicle was soon on the wharf, and in its 
door soon appeared the short, sturdy figure of Caj)taip, 
Spike, hac^ng out, much as a l>ear descends a tree. Oji 
top of the vehicle were several light articles of female ap j 
pliance.s, in the shape of bandboxes, bags, etc., the trunks 
having previously arrived in a carU Well might that 
over-<lriven gray horse ap[)ear sorrowful, and travel with a 
lowered head. The cab, when it gave up its contents dis- 
covered a load of no less than four persons besides the 
driver, all of weight, and of diinen.sions in proportion, with 
the exception « f the pretty and youthful Hose BudiL 
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P’vcn si)e was plump, atul of ft weil-rouiidcd person ; ilioiigh 
siill light and slender. But Iier aunt was a fair picture 
of a shipnuister’s widow ; solid, comfortable, and buxom. 
Neither was she old, nor ngly. On the contrary, her 
years did not exceed forty, ainl being well preserved, in 
cons Hjuence of never having l>een a niother, she might 
even ljuve p.issed for thirty-live. The great objection to 
la t appearance was the somewhat indefinite character of 
her shape, which seemed to blend too many of its charma 
into one. Tlie fourth person, in the f.aro, was Biddy 
Noon, the Irish servant and factotum of Mrs. Bud«l, \rl»o 
w:ls a pock-marked, red-faced, and red-armed single wo- 
man, about her mistress's own age and weight, though less 
stout to the eye. 

Of Hose we shall not stop to say much here. Her 
deop-hluo eye, which was etjually sjiirited atid gentle, if 
one can use such contradictory terms, sccme<l alive with 
interest and curiosity, running over the brig, the wharf, 
the arm of the sea, the two islands, and all near her, io- 
chiding the Almshouse, with such a devouring rapidity as 
might be expected in a town-bred girl, who was setting out 
on her travels for tho fii'st time. Let us bo understood ; 
wo say town-bred, because such was the fact; for Hose 
Budtl had been both born and educated in Manhattan, 
though we are far from wishing to bo understood that she 
was either very well-born or highly educated. Her stsition 
in life may be inferred from that of her aunt, and her 
cducjition from her station. Of the two, the last was, per- 
haps, u trifle the highest. 

e have said that the fine blue eye of ^se passed 
swifily over the various objects near her, as jle aliglited 
fi-om the cab, nnd it naturally took in the form of Harry 
Mnlfoiil, as he stood iu the gangway, offering his arm to 
aid her auut and herself in passing the brig’s side. A 
smile of recognition was oxebanged between tho young 
people, as their eyes met, aud tho color, which formed so 
bright a charm in Rcse’s sweet face, deepened, in a way 
tc prove tha‘. that color spoke with a tongue and eloqucnoo 
of itf own. Nor was Mulford’s cheek mute on the <toc» 
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though he helpe<l the hesitating, Ijalf-douhtin". half- 
boM girl along tlie plank with a sfeaily Imml aji<l rigi l 
muscles. As for the aunt, as a c:ipt.ain’s widow, she had 
not felt it necessary to betr.ay any extraordinary eraotion.s 
in ascending the plank, unless, indeed, it might be those of 
delight on fimling her foot once more 0 !i the deck of a 
vossel ! 

Something of the same feeling governed Biddy, too, 
for, as Miiltonl civilly extended his han<l to her also, she 
cxclaitne I, — 

“ No fear of me, Mr. Mate ; I came from Ireland hj 
wather, and knows :tll about ships and brigs, I do. If you 
could have seen the times we Innl, and the sans we crossed, 
you'd not think it nadeful to say much to the likes iv me.'' 

Spike bad tact enough to understand he would be out of 
bis element in assisting females along that plank, and he 
was busy in sending what he called ‘‘the old lady’s <hni- 
nage ” ou board, ami in «lischarging the cabman. As soon 
as this wa.s done, he sprang into the inaiti>ch:innels, and 
thence viti the bulwarks, on deck, ordering the plank to bo 
hauled aboard. A solitary laborer wa8“^J!lUl H TJuarter to 
throw ofFTTio fasts from the ring-holts ami posts, and 
everything was iiiBt<nlly in motion to cast the brig 1 qo^<'. 
Work went on a.s if the vessel were in Iniste, ami it con- 
Gcquenlly went on with activity. Spike bestirred liimself, 
giving his orders iu a way to denote he had been long ac- 
customwl to exercise authority on the deck of :i vessel, and 
knew his calling to its minulia. Tlie only ostensible dif- 
ference between bis de[>ortnicnt to-day and on any oil! • 
nary occasion, perhaps, was in (he circumslaiico that lie 
wow sccmcjlunxious to get clear of th e wharf, and that in 
u way whjcli might have attracted notice in any suspicions 
and attentive- observer. It is possible that su<‘h a one was 
not very distant, and that Spike was aware of his 
for a rcspcctablo-luoking, well-dressed, middle-aged in tti 
had come down one of the adjacent streetu, to u spot 
within a hundred yards of the wharf, ami stood silfinly 
watching the uiovcmeiits of the brig, as he leaned again t 
a fence. Th) want of houses io that quarter enabled any 
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person to see this stranger from tho deck of the Sw-aaf, 
but no one on boanl lier seemed to regard liiro at all, uu 
less it might be the master. 

‘‘ Come, bear a han<l, my hearty, and toss that bou'-fast 
clear,” cried the capUiin, whose impatience to be off seemed 
to increase as tho time to do so approached nearer and near- 
er. “Off with it, at once, and lot her go.” 

The man on the wharf tlirew the turns of the hawser 
clear of tho post, atid tho Swash w’as released forward. A 
oraaller line, for a spring, had been run some distance along 
the wharves, ahead of the vessel, and brought in aft. Her 
people cla[)ped on this, and gave way to their craft, wlneli, 
l>oing comparatively liglit, was easily moved, and was very 
manageable. As this w’sis done, the tlistant spectator who 
bad been leaning on the fence moved toward the wharf 
with a step a little quicker than common, Almost at the 
same instant, a short, stout, sailor-likc looking Httlc person 
waddled down the nearest street, seeming to be in some* 
what of a hurry, and presently ho joined the other stranger 
and appeared to enter into conversation with him; pointing 
toward the Swasli as ho did so. All this time, both con 
limiod to advance towanl the wharf. 

In tho meanwhile. Spike and his people were not idle. 
The tide did not run very strong near the wharves and in 
the sort of a bight in whicli the vessel had lain ; but, such 
as it was, it soon took the brig on her inner bow, and began 
to cast her head off shore. Tlie people at the spring pulled 
away with all their force, and got sufficient motion ou their 
vessel to overcome the tide, and to give tho rudder au in- 
fluence. The latter was put hard a-siarbuard^aud lielpcd 
to cast the brig's head to the southward. --- 

Down to this moment, the only 6i\il that^ffi^ loose on 
Voard the Swash was the fore-topsail, as mentioned. This 
^lill hung in the gear, but a hand bad been sent aloft to 
cverhaul the huiitliucs and clewlines, and men were also at 
the sheets. In a minute the sail was ready for hoisting. 
The Swash carried a whapper of a fore-and-aft mainsail, and, 
what is more, it was fitted with a standing gaff, for appear- 
ance in port. At sea. Spike knew better than to trust to 
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this arrangement; but iii fine weather, and close in with 
the land, be found it convenient to have this sail haul out 
and brail like a ship’s spanker. As the gafi was now aloft, 
is was only necessary to let go the brails to loosen this 
broad sheet of canvas, and to clap on tlie outhauler, to set 
it. This was probably the reason why the brig was so un- 
ceremoniously cast into Ibc stream, w'ithout showing more 
of her cloth. The jib ai:<l llyiug-jib.s howcTcr, did at that 
moment drop bcneatli their booms, ready for hoisting. 

Such was the sUic of things as the two stiaiig«“is came 
first upon the wharf. Spike w;is on the tallrail, overhaul- 
ing the main-sheet, and Mulford was near him, ca»Ling tlie 
fore-topsail braces from the pit»s, preparatory to clapping 
on the li.alyards. 

“1 say, Mr. Mulford.” asked the captain, ‘‘did you ever 
see either of them chaps afore ? These jokers on the wharf, 
I mean.” 

“ Not to my recollection, sir,” answered the mate, look- 
ing over the taffrail to examine the parties. “T1)0 little 
one is a burster! The fuiiniest-looking little fat old fellow 
I’ve seen in many a day.” 

“Aye, aye, them fat little hnrsters, as you c;dl ’em, are 
sometimes full of the devil. I don’t like cither of tho chn{)s, 
and am right glad we are well cast, before they got hero.” 

“1 do not think either would be likely to <*.o us much 
harm, Captain Spike.” 

“There’s no knowing, sir. Tho biggest fellow looks as 
.f ho might log out a silver oar at any moment.” 

“I believe tho silver oar is no longer used, in this coun- 
try at least,” answered Mulford, smiling. “And if it were, 
what have we to fear from it? I fancy the brig has paid 
her reckoning.” 

“She don’t owe a cent, nor ever shall for twenty-four 
hours after the bill h made out, while I own her. They 
call me rc<«ly-moiiey Stephen, round among the ship-chand- 
lers and caulkers. But 1 don't like them chaps, and what 
I don’t relish I never swallow, you know.” 

“'J’liey’ll hardly try to get aboard us, sir; you see wo 
are qiitu clear of tho wirarf, and the mainsail will take uow» 
U wo set it.” 
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Sniko ordere<l the rcatc to clap on ilio oulh\ulcr, and 
epreail that broad sheet oT canvas at once to the little 
breeze there was. This was almost immediately done, 
when the sitil filltxl, and began to be felt on the movement 
of the vessel. Still, that movement was very slow, the 
wind being eo light, and the vis inertia: of so large a body 
letnaiiiiiig to bo overcome. The brig rc'ccdetl from the 
wharf, almost in a line at right angles to its face, inch by 
inch, as it might be, dropping slowly up with the tide at 
the same time. Jlulford now passed forward to set tho 
jibs, and to get the topsail on the craft, leaving Spike on 
the lafiruil, keenly eying the strangers, who, by this time, 
had got down nearly to the end of the wharf, at the berth 
so lately occupie<l by the Swash. That the captain was 
uiietLsy was evident cno\«gh, that feeling being exhibited in 
his countenaijcc, blended with a malignant ferocity. 

“ lias that brig any pilot?” a>ked the larger and better- 
looking of the two strangers. 

“ 'What's that to you, friend?” demanded Spike, in re- 
turn. “ Have yon a llcll-Cbifo hianch?” 

“ I may have one, or 1 m.iy not. it is not usual for so 
large .a craft to run the Gate without u pilot.” 

O ! my goutlemau’s bedow, bnishing up his logarithms. 
Wo shall have him on deck to tako his ilcparture beforo 
lon«r» when I'll let him know your kind inquiries after his 
health.” 

The man on the wharf seemed to ho familiar with this 
sort of sen-wit, and he made no answer, but continued that 
close scrutiny of tho brig, by turning his eyes in all diroc- 
lions, now looking below, and now aloft, which had in 
truth occasioned Spike’s principal CJtuso for uneasiness. 

“ Is not that Captain Stephen Spike, of the brigniiiine 
Molly Swash?” calletl out the little, dumpling-looking 
person, in a cracked, dwarfisli sort of a voice, that was ad- 
mirably adapted to his appearance. Our captain fairly 
started; turned full towuix) tho speaker; regarded liiiu in> 
teutly for a moment; and gulped tho words he was about 
to utter, like one confouuded. As he gazed, however, at 
Mule dumpy, examUiiug his bow-legs, red broad cheeks, and 
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coarse snub nose, he seemed to regain his self-comman 
if satisfied the dead had not really returne<l to life. 

“ Are you acquainted with the gentleman you 
named?” he asked, by way of answer. “ You speak of him 
like one who ouiiht to know him.” 

-O 

“A body is apt to know a shipmate. Stephen Spike and 
I sailed together twenty years since, and I hope to live to 
■ail with him a^aiu.” 

“ Tbu sail with Stephen Spike? when and where, may 
I ask, and in what v’y’gc, pray ? ” 

“ The last time was twenty years since. Have you for- 
gotten little Jack Tier, Captain Spike?” 

Spike looked astonished, and well he might, for he had 
eupposed Jack to be dead fully fifteen years. Time and 
hard service had grejitly altered him, but the general resem- 
blance in figure, stature, and waddle, ccrUiinly reiuiiincd. 
Nothwithstandiug, the Jack Tier that Spike rcmemborotl 
was quite a different person from this Jack Tier. Tliat 
Jack had worn his intensely black hair clubbed and curled, 
wnereos tills Jack bad cut his locks into short bristles, which 
time had turned into an intense gray. That Jack was short 
and thick, but he was fiat and square ; wbereas ibis Jack 
was just as short, .a good deal thicker, and as round as a 
dumpling. Iti one thing, however, the likeness still re- 
mained perfect. Hoth Jacks chewed tobacco, to a degree 
that hccame a distinct feature in their appearance. 

Spike hafl many reasons for wishing Jack Tier weie not 
rcsusciU'ilcd in this cxtraonlinary manner, aii<l some for be- 
ing glad to see him. The fellow had once been largely in 
his confidence, and knety more than was quite safe for any 
one Is remember but himself, while ho miuht be of irreat 
use to him in his future operations. It is always coiivcuicut 
(3 have one at your elbow who thoroughly understands you, 
and Spike would have lowered a boat and sunt it to Iho 
wharf to bring Jack off, were it not for the gentleman who 
was so inquisitive about pilots. Under the eiroumstuucca, 
be determined to forego the advantages of Jack’s presence, 
reserving the right to hunt him up on his return. 

llie reader will readily enough comprehend, that tb* 
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Mollv S\va*h wiis not nb?oluteIy stanilliig still ^\•lli]e tlid 

dialogue relate*! was going on, and the thoughts we have 

recorilcil wore passing through her master’s mind. On the 

eoiitiarv, she was not ciily in motion, but that motion was 
* • 

LMatln;illv incrcn'^inirs h\ tlu* time nil 5aul lliat 
lieen rdaleil, it had become nocessaiy for those wlio sjioko 
to taiM‘ their voices to an ineonvenioiit pitch in oialer to 1>8 
heaid. 'I'liis ciicumstancc alone wovdd soon have put au 
end to tlic conversation, had not Sjiike’s pausing to rellect 
brought :il»oul the same result, ns montionc*!. 

In the moan lime, Mulford had got the canvas spread, 
l-'orwanl. tlio Swash .showed all the cloth of a full-rigg«Ml 
i>iig, even to royals and flying jih; while aft, her mast 
wjis the raking, tall, naked pole of an American >-chooner. 
’i'Ucre was a taunt toptnast, too. to which a gaff-topsail was 
set, and the gear proved that rdie could also show, at need, 
a staysail in this part of her, if nccesAry. As the Gale 
was before them, however, the people had set none but the 
jdain, manageable canvas. 

'J'lic Molly Swash kept close on n wind, liifllng athwart 
llio broail reach she was in, mitil far enough to weather 
lilackwell’s when she edged off to her course, and went 
through the southern passage. Although the wind re- 
mained light, tiiul a little baflUng, the brig was so easily 
impelled, and was so very handy, that there w,as no dilh- 
cully in keeping her perfectly iti command. The tide, too, 
was fast increasing in strength and velocity, and the 
movement from this cause alone was getting to be eufli- 
cienlly rnpi<l. 

As for the passengers, of whom we have lost sight ic 
order to get the brig under way, they were now on deck 
again. At first, they had all gone below, under the care of 
Josh, a somewhat rough groom of the chambers, to take 
possession of their nj)aiiinent, a sttfTiciently neat, and ex- 
ceedingly comforUible cabin, supplied with everything tha. 
could be wanted at sea, and what was more, lined on two 
of its sides with state-rooms. It is true, all theso apart- 
ments were small, and the state-rooms were very low, but 
CO fault could bo found with their neatness and gonoral 
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arrangOiHents, when it was rccollectod ll.at one was on 
board a ressel. 

“ Here ebberj’t’iii" lic;irt can wish,” said Josh, exultiogly, 
who being an old-scl>ool black, did not <lisdain to use some 
of the old-school dialect of his caste. “Yes, ladies, eb- 
beryt’ing. Let Cap’n Sjiikc alone for dat ! lie won't-r- 
fill at accon’.niodatiori ! Not a bc«l-bug aft— know belle 
dan come here; jest like de peojdc in <l,it rt'specls, and 
keej) deir j)larc forrard. You nebbor see a j'ig come on 
de quarter-deck, nudder.” 

‘'You imist inainUiin excellent discijilinc, Josb,” ciied 
Kosc, in one of the sweetest voices in the worlil. wliicli 
was easily attimcd to merrimeut, “ and we are delighled 
to learn what you tell us. How do you maiiago to Keep 
up these distinctions, and make such creatures know their 
places so well ?” 

“Nultin easier, if you begin right, miss- As for do pig, 
1 teach deni wid scaldin’ water. AVheueber I sees a pig 
come aft, 1 gets a little water from de copjier, and just 
scald him wid iU You can’t t’ink, miss, how dat mend his 
manners, and make him squeal fuss, and t'inU artcr. In 
dat fashion I soon gel dc old ones in good trainin’, and don 
1 has no more trouble with dcin as comes fresh aboard ; 
for <lc old hog tell de young one, and ’em won’erful cun 
nin’, and know how to take care of ’cmself.” 

Kose llndd’s sweet eyes were full of fun and expecta- 
tion, and she could no more repress licr laugh than youth 
mid spirits can always be discreet. 

“ Yes, with the pigs,” she cried, “that might do very 
well ; hu* bow is it with those — other creatures? " 

“ Uosy, dear,” inlerrujilcd the aunt, “ I wish you would 
say no more about such shocking things. It’s enough for 
u.n that Cajitain Spike has ordered them all to sKiy furwanl 
among the men, which i.s always done on boat'd well din- 
tiplincd vessels. I’ve heard your uncle say a hundred 
times, that the quarlcr-dcck w-as sacred, nud that might hu 
enough to keep such animals oil' it.” 

It was barely necessary to look at I^Irs. Budd in the face 
to get a very accurate general notion of her charnetor. 


20 JACK TIER. 

She was one of those inane, uncultivated beings who seem 
to bo protected by a benevolent Providence in their pil- 
giimage on earth, for tliey do not seem to possess the 
power* lo protect themselves. Her very countenance ex- 
pressed imbecility and mental dependence, credulity and a 
love of gossip. NotwithsUinding these radical weaknesses, 
the good woman had some of the better instincts of her sex, 
and was never gnilty of anything that conld properly con- 
vey reproach. 

She was no monitress for Rose, however, the niece much 
oftener influeticing the aunt, than the aunt inHueucing the 
ii;cce. The latter had been fortunate in having bad an 
excelleiit inslvuclrcss, who, though incapable of teaching 
her much in the way of accomplishments, had imparted a 
great deal that was rcspectAble and useful. Rose had 
character, and strong character, too, as the course of our 
iiarralive will show ; but her worthy aunt was a pure pict- 
ture of as much mental imbecility as at all comported with 
the privileges of self-government. 

The conversation about “those other creatures” was 
effectually checked by iSirs. Iludd's honor of the “ani- 
mals,” and Josh was called on deck so shortly after as to 
j)revent its being renewed. The females stayed below a 
few minutes, to take possession, aud then they reappeared 
on deck, to gaze at the horrors of the Hell-Gate jjassage. 
Rose was all eyes, wonder and admiration of everything 
she saw. This was actually the first time she had ever 
been on the water, in any sort of craft, though born and 
bi'ought up in sight of one of the most thronged havens in 
the world. But there must be a begitiniug to everything, 
and this was Rose Budd’s beginning on the water. It is 
true the brigantine was a very beautiful, as well as an e.x- 
cecdir.gly swift vessel ; but all this was lost on Rose, who 
would have admired a horse-jockey bound to tho West 
Indies, in this the incipient state of her nautical knowledge. 
Perhaps the exquisite neatness that Mulford maintained 
about overythiug that came under his care, aud that in- 
cluded everything on deck, or above-board, and about which 
neatness Spike occasionally muttered an oath, as so much 
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rericless ‘rouble, contributed somewhat to Rose’s pleasure; 
but her admiration would sc;trcely have been less with aiiy- 
tbiiig that had sails, and seemed to move through the water 
with a j>ower a|>prouchi«jg that of volition. 

It was very tlilferent with Mrs. Budil. She, good wo- 
man, had actually made one voyage with her late husband, 
and she fancied that she knew all about a vessel. It was 
her delight to Utlk on nautical subjects, and never did shn 
re.'dly feel her great superiority over her niece so very 
unequivocally, as when the subject of the ocean was itii re- 
duced, about which she did know something, and touching 
which Rose was profoundly ignorant, or as ignorant as a 
girl of lively imagination could remain with the informa- 
tion gleaned from others. 

‘‘ I am ttot surprised you are astonished at the sight of 
tlic vessel, Rosy,” observed the seif-corniilacont aunt at ono 
of her niece’s exclamations of admiration. A vessed is 
a very wonderful thing, and we are told what e-vlr'orny 
l>eiDg8 they are that ‘go down to the sea in ships.’ Hut 
you arc to know this is not a ship at all, but only a half- 
jigger rigged, which is altogether a different thing.” 

“ Was my uticle’s vessel, the Roso in Bloom, then, very 
differejjt from the Swash?” 

“ Very different indeed, child 1 Why, the Roso in Bloom 
was a full-jiggered ship, uiid had twelve masts ; and this is 
only a half-jiggered brig, and has but two masts. Soe, 
you may count them — one — two ! ” 

Harry Mulforil w.as coiling away a top-gallant-brace, 
directly in frout of liirs. Budd and Rose, and at hearing 
this account of the wonderful equipment of the Rose in 
Bloom, he suddenly looked u]>, with a lurking exprcs.'>ioa 
about his eye that the niece very well comprehended, 
wliilo ho exclaimed, without much reflection, under the im- 
pulse of surprise, — 

“ Twelve masts ! Did I understand you to say, ma’am, 
that Captain Budd’s ship had twelve masts?” 

“ Yes, sir, tioelve I and I can toll you all their names, fc;' 
1 learnt them by heart — it appearing to me proper that 
t shipmaster's wife should know the names of all tho masts 
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In her husband’s vessel. Do you wish to hear their 
names Mr. Mulford ? ” 

Harry Mulford would have enjoyed this convers.atiou to 
the top of his bout, had it not been for Kose. She well 
know her aunt’s general weakness of intellect, and es- 
pecially its weakness on this particular subject, but she 
woukl sJillVr no one to manifest contempt for either, if in 
her power to prevent it. It is seldom one so young, so 
mirthful, so ingenuous and innocent in the expression of 
her countenance, assumed so significant and rebiikiii" a 
frown as <lid pretty Rose Rud<l when sbe beard the male’s 
involuntary exclamation abotd the ‘‘ twelve masts.” Harry, 
who was not easily checked hy his ccjtials, or any of his 
own sex, submitted to that rebuking frown with tho meck- 
iK'ss of a child, and stainmcrod out, in answer to tho well- 
meaning, hut weak-minded widow’s question, — 

“ If you please, Mrs. Rudd — just as you please, ma'am ; 
only twelve is a good many musts ” — Rose frowned again 
— “ that is, more than I'm used to seeing — that’s all.” 

“ I <lnrc say, IVfr. Mulford, for you oail in only a hulf- 
jigger ; hut Cajifain Biuld always sailed in a full-jigger, 
and his full-jiggered ship had just twelve masts ; and, to 
prove it to you, I’ll give you tho names : first, then, there 
were the fore, main, and mizzeu musts” — 

“ Yes, yes, ma’am,” stammered Harry, who wished tho 
twelve masts ami (he Rose in Bloom at tlio bottom of tho 
ocean, since her owner’s niece still continued lo look coldly 
displeased ; “ that’s right, I can swear ! ” 

” Very true, sir, ati 1 you’ll find I am right as to all the 
ie.-:t. riien, there were tho fore, mmn, and mizzen top- 
masts— they make six, if I can count, Mr. Mulford? ” 

“ All ! ” exclaimed the mate, laughing, in spite of 
Rose’s frowns, as the manner in which the old sea-dog had 
quizzed his wife became apparent to him. “ 1 see liow it 
in; you are quite right, ma’am; I dare say tho Rose in 
Bloom had all these masts, and some to spare.” 

‘‘Yes, sir; I knew you would be satisfied. The fore, 
main, and mizzon lop-gallant masts make nine j and the 
fore, rnain^ and mizzen royals make just twelve. Oh, I’m 
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Dever wrong in anything a>;cat a vessel, especially if she 
ia a £ull-jiggerc(l ship.” 

r Mulford bud some dilficulty in restraining his suiiles 
each time the full-jigger was mentioned, but Ilose’s ex- 
pression of countetiaiice kept Iiiiu in excellent order; and 
she, innocent creature, saw nothing ridiculous in the term, 
though the twelve masts hailgis ouher a little alarm. De- 
lighted that the old lady hail got tlirough her envuueraliou 
of the spars with so much Ilose ciied, in iho exu- 

berance of her spirits, — 

“ Well, aunty, for my pari, I liud a half-jigger ve-M-l so 
very, very beautiful, that I do not know how I should be- 
have were I to go on board a 7H//*jiggor.” 

Jlultbnl tmned abruptly away, the oircunistance of 
Rose’s making herself ridiculous giving him sudden pain, 
though he could have laughed at her aunt by (he hour. 

“Ah, my dear, that is on account of your youth and in- 
experience ; but you will leurii better iii time. I was just 
so myself, when I was of your age, and thought the lore- 
rafters were as handsome as the sfjuared-jiggers, but soon 
after I married Captain Budd I felt the necessity of 
knowing more than I did about ships, and I got him to 
teach me. lie didn’t like the hii.-iness, at and pre- 

tended I would never learn; hut, at last, it caiito all at 
once like, and then ho used to bo delighted to hear mo 
‘ talk ship,’ as ho ciUed it. I’vo known him laugh, with 
his cronies, as if re.ady to die, at ray e.xperinc&s in soa- 
teifus, for half an hour together ; and then ho would 
swear — that was the worst fault your uticlc had, Rosy — 
he would swear, sometimes, in n way that frighteneil me, I 
do declare 1 ’’ 

“ But he never sworo at you, aunty ? ” 

“I cuu’t cay that ho did exactly do that, but ho w'ouM 
swear all round me, oven if he didn’t actually touch me, 
when things went wrong ; but it would have done your 
heart good to hc;ir him latigh ! ho had a most excellent 
heart, just like your own, Uosy dear; but, for that mat- 
ter, all the Budds have excellent hearts, and one of the 
tomraonegt ways your uncle had of showing it was to 
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laugh, particularly when we were together and talking. 
Oil, lie used to delight in hearing rae converse, especially 
about vessels, and never failed to get me at it when ho 
bad company. I see his gooJ-nature<], excellent-bcartcd 
countenance at this moment, with the tears running down 
bis fat, maidy cheeks as ho shook his very sides with 
Innglitor. I may live a hun<lred years, Rosy, before I 
meet again with your uncle’s equal.” 

This was a suliject that invariably silenced Rose. She 
remembered her uncle, herself, and remcmbereil his afTec- 
tionatc manner of laughing at her aunt, and she always 
wished the latter to get through her oulogiums on her 
married liripplncss, as soon as possible, whenever (he sub- 
ject was introduced. 

All this time the M0II3’ Swash kept in motion. Spike 
never took a pilot when he couhl avoid it, and his mind 
was too much occupied with his duty, in that critical navi- 
gatioii, to share at all in the conversation of his passen- 
gers, though he di»l etidoavor to make himself agreoablo 
to Rose by an occasional lomark, when a favorable oppor- 
tunity oirerctl. 

As soon as he had worked his brig over into the south 
or weather passage of lUackwell’s, however, there re- 
remained little for him to do, until she had drifted 
through it, a distance of a mile or more ; and this gave 
him leisure to do the honors. He pointed ottt the cas- 
tellated etlifice on Blackwells as the new penitentiary, and 
the hamlet of villas, on the other shore, as R;ivenswood, 
though there is neither wood nor ravens to authorize the 
name. But the “ Sunswick,” which satisfied the Dela« 
Celd.< nud Gibbses of the olden time, and which distin- 
guished their lofty halls and broad lawns, was not elegant 
enough for tlio cockney tastes of these latter day^ so 
'• wood ” must be made to usurp the place of cherries and 
r.pples, and “ ravens ” that of gulls, in order to satisfy its 
cravings. But all this was lost on Spike. He remem- 
bered the shore as it had been twenty years before, and 
ho saw what it was now, but little did he care for the 
cbongo. On the whole, he rather preferred the Grociao 
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Temples, over which iho ravens would have beui com- 
pelled to fly, had there been any ravens :a that neij^bbor- 
hood, to the old-fashioned and highly respccUiblo residenc* 
that once alono occupied the spot. The point he ii<l un- 
derstand, however, and on the merits of which he had 
sotuethiug to say, was a little farther ahead. That, too, 
had been rc-christened — the Hallet’s Cove of the inaiiiicr 
bcin*' converted into Astoria — not that bloody-iuiiideil 
place at the mouth of the Oregon, which has come so near 
biiuging us to blows with our “ancestors in Kiigland,” as 
the worthy denizens of that quarter choose to considei 
themselves still, if one can judge by their langnago. '1 his 
Astoria was a very ditTcrent place, and is one of the many 
suburban villages that are shooting up, like mushrooms in a 
night, around the great commercial emporium. Tliis spot 
fipiko understood perfectly, and it was not likely that Ito 
should pass it without communicating a portion of his 
knowledge to Rose. 

“There, Miss Uose,” he sai<l, with a didactic sort of air, 
iwintiug with his short, thick finger at the little bay which 
was just opening to their view ; “ there’s as neat a cove as 
a craft need bring up in. That used to be a capiUil place 
to lie in, to wait for a wind to pass the Gate ; but it has 
got to bo most too public for my taste. I’m rural, I tell 
Mulford, and love to get iu out-of-the-way berths with my 
brig, where she can see salt-meadows, ami smell the clover. 
You never catch mo down in any of the crowded slips, 
around the markets, or anywhere in llwt part of the town, 
for I do love country air. Thai’s Hallet’s Cove, Miss 
Kose, and a pretty anchorage it would be for us, if the 
wind and tide didn't sarve to take us through the Gate.” 

“Arc we near the Gate, Ca[)tain Spike? asked ivosc, 
the lino bloom on her cheek lessening a little, under tho 
apprehension that formidable name is apt to awaken in 

the breasts of the inexperienced, 

“ Half a mile, or so. It begins just at the other cud 
of this island on our larboard band, and w ill be all over 
in about another half mile, or so. It’s no such bud place, 
o’ter all, is Hell-Gate, to them that’s used to it, I caC 
oyseU a pilot in Hcll-Gatc, tliough I have no branch.” 
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“ I wish Captain Spike, I could teach yon to give that 
place its proper and polite name. 'We call it Whirl-Gate 
altogethe'' now,” said the relict. 

“ Well, that’s new to me,” cried Spike. “ I have heard 
some chicken-mouthed folk say Hnrl-GaXa. but this is ilio 
fjrj.t tinio I ever heard it called Whirl-Gale; they’ll get it 
to AVhirligig-Gato next. I don’t think that iny old com- 
mander, Captain Binhl, called the passage anything but 
honest up and down Ilell-Gatc.” 

“ i'hat he did — that he did ; and all my arguments and 
reading could not teach him any better. I proved to him 
that it was Whirl-Gale, as any one c.in see that it ought 
to he. It is full of whirlpools, they say, and that shows 
what Nature meant the name to be.” 

“ But, aunty,” put in Kose, half reluctantly, half anxious 
to speak, “ what has ^atc to do with whirlpools ? You 
will remember it is calic.l a gate — the gate to that wicked 
place I suppose is meant.” 

“ Bose, you amaze mo ! How can yoxi^ a young woman 
of only tiinetecn, staml up for .so vulgar a name as Hell- 
Gate ! ” 

” Do yon think it us vulgar as Hurl-Gate, aunty?” 
To me it always seems the most vulgar to be strainitK^ at 
gnats.” ° 

“ Yes,” said Spike sentimentally, « I’m quite of Miss 
Boso’s way of thinking — straining at gnats is very ill- 
tnanners, especially at table. I once knew a man who 
strained in this way, until I thought ho would have choked, 
tliough it was with a lly to be sure; but gnats are nothing 
but small flics, you Uuow, Uliss Bose. Yes, I’m quite o*f 
your way of thinking, Miss Rose ; it i$ very vulgar to ho 
straining at gnats and flies, more particularly ut table. 
But you’ll And no flies or gnats aboard here, to be struiit- 
ing at, or brushing away, or to annoy you. Stand by 
there, my hearties, and see all clear to run through Hell- 
Gate. Don’t let mo catch you straining at anything 
though it should be the fin of a whale ! ” 

The people forward looked at each other, as they lis- 
tcri'xl to thio novel admonition, though they called out tho 



JACK TIEU 


27 


cnatomary “ Aye, aye, sir,” as ihey went to the shoots, 
braces, and bowlines. To them the passage of no Hell- 
Gale conveyed the i<lea of any particular terror, and with 
the one they were about to enter, they were much too 
familiar to care anything about it. 

The brig was now floating fast, with the tide, up abreast 
of the east end of lllackwell’s, and in two or three more 
minutes she wouM ho fa'rly in the Gate. Spike was aft, 
where he could command a view of everything forward,?, 
and Mulford stood on the quarter-deck, to look after *ho 
hejid-braces. An old an<l trustwoi thy Ecatr.an, wlio ra ted 
as a sort of boatswain, had the charge on tlio forecastle, 
and was to tend the sheets and tack, llis name was 
liove. 

“ See all clear," culled out Spike. “ D’ye hear ihoro 
for’ard ! I shall make a half-board in the Gate, if tho 
wind favor us, and the tide prove strong enough to hawse 
us to wind’ard snlficienlly to clear the Pot — so initul 
your ” — 

The captain breaking off iu the inid«lle of this harangue, 
Mulford turneil hi.s head, in order to see what might he 
the matter. There was Spike, leveling a spy-glass at a 
boat that was pulling swiftly out of the north channel, 
and shooting like an arrow directly athwart the brig’s 
bow'8 into tho main passage of the Gate. IIo stepj>ed to 
Iho captain’s elbow. 

“Just take a look at them chaps, Mr. Blulford," said 
Si-ike, handing his mate tho glass. 

“ They seem in a hurry,” answere<l Harry, as ho ad- 
jtislcd the glass to his eye, “and will go through tho Gate 

in Ic.ss time than it will take to mention tho circura* 

# 

stance.” 

“ What do you make of them, sir ? " 

“The little man who called himself Jack Tier is in tho 
sLcTii-Ehoots of tho boat, for one,” answered Mulford. 

“ And tbo other, Harry, what do you make of tho 
other ? ” 

“ It Bccms to be the chap who hailed to know if we had 
B pilot. lie means to board us at Rikor’s Island, and 
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make us pay pilotago, whether wo want liis services or 

^ * tf 


not. 


tt 


“ JJInst him and lus pilotage too! Give me the glasa 
— taking another long look at the boat, which by this time 
was glancing, lather than pulling, nearly at right angles 
across liis bows. “ I want no such pilot aboaiaf here, Mr. 
Mulford. lake another look at him; here, you can see 
him. away on our weather bow, already.” 

Mulford did take another look at him, and this time lus 
cxainiuatioti was longer and more scrutinizing than before. 

“ Jt is not easy to cover him with the glass,” observed 
dm young man ; “ the boat seems fairly to liy.” 

‘‘ ^\'e're foiereacliing too near the Hog’s Hack, Caplaia 
Spike,” roarcil the boatswain, from forward. 

“ lieady about — hard a lee,” shouted Spike. “Let all 
fly, for’ard ; help her round, boys, all you can, and wait 
for no orders ! Ilcstir yourselves — bestir yourselves I ” 

It was time the crew should be in earnest. While 
S|ukc’s attention had been thus diverted by the boat, tho 
brig had got into the strongest of the current, which, by 
selling her fast to windward, had trebled the power of tlio 
ai:*, and this was shooting her over toward one of tho 
greatest dangers of the passage on a flood tide. As 
everybody bestirred themselves, however, she wjis got 
round atul filled on the opposite lack, just in time to clear 
the rocks. Spiko breathed again, but his head was still 
full of tho boat. The danger ho had just escaped as 
Scylha met him as Charybdis. The boatswain again roared 
to go about. Tho order was given as the vessel began to 
pitch in a heavy swell. At tho next instant she “roUed 
uutil tho water came on deck, whirled with her sleru 
down the tide, and her bows rose as if she were about to 
laap out af water. Tho Swash iwd hit tho Pot Kock. 
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CHAPTEU 11. 

ITrt/cft. If tro know him to be a thief, tUaU wa not Uy LuiJ* on hifii'’ 

Do^. TnJr, by your oflice, you may; but I think they that touch pitch 
will be ilcfilcd; the mo« peaceable \ray for you, if you <lc* take a thief, is, to 

let Liu} show liiiuself what he u, and steal out of your company. 

Mlxii Auo Auoirr NoTiiuto. 

■\Vi: left tlic brigautine of Captain Spike in a very crit- 
ical situaliou, and the master liimself in great confusion 
of mind. 

A thorough seaman, this accident would never have 
happened, but for the sudden appearance of the boat and 
its passengers, — one of whom appeared lo bo a source of 
gre;tt uneasiness to him. As might be expected, the cir- 
cumstance of striking a place as dangerous as the Pot 
Hock in Hell-Gate, producc<l a great sensation on board 
Ihc vessed. This sensation betrayed itself iti various ways, 
and according to the characters, habits, and native lirmiic-ss 
of the parlies. As for the ehipmasier’s relict, she seized 
hold of the main-mast, and screamed so loud and pcr.sever- 
ingly, as to cause the sensation lo extend itself into the 
adjacent and ihriviiig village of Astoria, wlicre it was dis- 
tinctly heard by divers of those who dwelt near the water. 
Bhldy Noon had her share in this clamor, lying down on 
the deck in order to prevent rolling over, and possibly to 
scream more at her leisure, while Uose hud sullicieut 
self-command to be silent, though her checks lost their 

Nor was there anything extraordinary in females be- 
traying this alarm, when one remembers the somewhat as- 
tounding signs of danger by which these persons were sur- 
round^^f There is always somcihlng imposing in^ the 
snift movement of a considerahlo Irody of water. Whnu 
Uiid movement is aided by whirlpools and the other Biiw 
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l.ii’ accessories of an interrupted current, it frequently be* 
comes startling, more especially to tliose who happen to 
be on the cleinent itself. This is peculiarly tlie case with 
(he I’ot Uoek. where, not only docs the water roll and 
roar ns if agitated liy a iniglity wind, Imt where it even 
bleaks, the foam seeming to glance np stream, in the rapid 
niccossion of wave lo wave. Had the Swash remained in 
lier tcrrilic berth more than a second or two, she wonh! 
liavc proved what is termed a “ total loss ; ” but she did 
not. Ilajipily, the l*ot Kock lies so low that it is not apt 
to fetch up anything of a light draught of water, and the 
brigantine's fore-foot bad just settled on its summit, long 
enough to cause the vessel to whirl round and make her 
obeisance to the place, when a succeeding swell lifted her 
clear, and away she went down stream, rolling as if scud- 
ding in a gale, nntl, for a moment, under no command 
wliutever. There lay another danger ahead, or it would 
be belter to say astern, for the brig was drifting stern 
foremost, and that was in an eddy under a bluff, which 
blnlT lies at an angle in the re.icli, where it is no uncom- 

craft lo be cast ashore, after they liavo 
passed all (he more imposing and more visible dangers 
jvbovo. It was in cscajiing this danger, and in recovering 
the commainl of his vessel, that Sjuico now manifested the 
rort cf stuff of which ho was really made, in emergencies 
of this sort, 'i'he yards were all sliarp up when the acci- 
dent occurred, and springing to the loo braces, just ns a 
man winks when his eye is menaced, ho seized llto weather 
'brc-brace with his own hands, and began to round in the 
yard, shouting otit lo the man at the wheel lo “ jiort his 
hcdin at the same time. Some of the jicojilc flew to liis 
assistance, and the yards were not only squared, but braced 
tv little up on the other tack, in much less time than wo 
have bikcn to relate the evolution. MuUord attended to 
the main-sheet, and succeeded in getting the boom out in 
the right direction. Although the wind wjis in truth very 
light, the velocity of the drift filled the Cituvns, and taking 
the arrow-liko current on her loo bow, tho Swash, like u 
frauiic steed that is alarmed with tho wreck made by hia 
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Cwn ciadncss, CAruo under command, and sliceied out into 
tho stream again, where she could drift clear of the appre* 
hendod danger astern. 

“Sound tho pumps!” called out Spike to Mulhud, tlic 
instant he saw he had regained his seat in the saddle. 
Harry sprang amidships to obey, ami the eye of every 
mariner in that vessel was on the young man, scs, in tho 
tnidst of a dcatlidiko silence, he pcrfot nied this all-impor. 
taut <lnt7. It wa.s like the physician’s feeling the jmlse ol 
his patient before ho pronounces on llie degree of hie 
danger. 

“Well, sir?” cried out Spike imi)alienlly, tw the rod re- 
appeared. 

“All right, sir,” atiswcred Harry cheerfully, *• the wall 
is nearly empty.” 

“Hold on a moment longer, .and give the water lime to 
find its way amidships, if there be any.” 

The mate remained perchcfl up on the pumju in otder to 
comply, while Spike and his people, who jmw breathed 
more freely again, improved the leisure to brace up and 
haul aft, to the new course. 

“ Biddy,” said Mrs. Bnd<l considerately, during this 
pause in the incidont.s, “ you needn’t scream any longer. 
'I'hfi danger seems to he past, and you may get up off llic 
ilock now. See, I have let go of the ma.st. 'riie pumpH 
have Ifcen soimdcd, am] are found tight." 

Bi<ldy, like an ohedieiit and respectful servant, dal ns 
directed, quite satisfied if the ptiinps were tight. It was 
some little time, to be sure, hcforc she was |)crfcclly cer- 
tain whether she were alive or not — hut, once cerLain of 
this circumstance, her alarm very sensibly abated, and she 
bccunc reasonable. As for l^lulford, he dropped Iho 
sounding rod again, and had the same chccritig report to 
make. 

“ The brig is as tight be a bottle, sir.” 

“ So much the better,” answered Spike. “I never had 
such a whirl in her before in uiy life, and 1 thought she 
was goitig to stop and pass tho night there. That's the 
very 6}'0t on which the Hussar frigate was wrecked.” 
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“So I have heard, sir. But slio drew so much wat^f 
that ehu hit slap o^aiost the rock, and started a butt. Wo 
merely touched on its top with our fore-foot and slid otT.” 

This was tlic simple explanation of iho Swash’s escape, 
and, everybody being now well assured that no harm had 
been done, things fell into their old and regular train again. 
As for Spike, his gallantry, notwithstanding, was upset for 
some hours, and glad enough was ho when ho saw all 
three of his passengers quit the deck to go below. Mrs. 
Iludd’s spirits had been so much agitated that she told 
Bose she would go down into tho cabin and rest a few 
niinutcs on its sofa. We say sofa, for that article of fur- 
niture, nowadays, is far more common in vessels than it 
was thirty years ago in the dwellings of tho country. 

“There, Mulford,” growled Spike, pointing ahead of tho 
brig, to an object on the water that was about half a mile 
ahead of them, “ there’s that bloody boat— d'ye sec? I 
should like of all thiugs to give it tho slip. There’s a 
chai) in that boat I don’t like.” 

*• I don’t see how that can be very well done, sir, unless 
we anchor, repass the Gate at the turn of the tide, and gc 
to sea by the way of Sandy Hook.” 

“That will never do. I've no wish to bo parading tho 
brig before the town. \ ou see, Afulford, nothing can bo 
more innocent and proper than tho Molly Swash, as you 
know from liaving sailed in her these twelve monlba 
You’ll give her that character, I’ll bo sworn?” 

“ 1 know no liarm of her, Captaiu Spike, and hopo I 
never shall.” 

“ ^o, sir; you know no barm of her, nor docs any ono 
oldo, A nursing infant is not moro innocent than the 
^lolly Sw'ash, or could havo a clearer character if nothing 
but truth was said of her. But tho world is so much 
given to lying, that ono of the old saints, of whom wo 
read in the good book, such as Calvin and John Rogers, 
would bo vilified if ho lived in these times. Then, it must 
ho owned, Mr. Mulford, whatever may bo tho raal inno* 
oonco of the brig, she has a most dosperato wicked look.” 

“ Why, yes, .‘‘.ir; it must be owned she is what wo sailors 
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call a U'icked-looking craft. Kut some of Uncle Sam’s 
cruisers have that appearance also.” 

“I know it— I know it, sir, anti lliiiik nothing of looks 
myself. Men are often deceived in mo, by my looks, 
which have none of your long-shore softness about ’em, 
perhaps; but my mother used to say I was one of -.he 
most tcndcr-hairted boys she had ever heard spoken ot — 
like one of the babes in the woods, as it might be. But 
mankind go so much by appearances that I don’t like to 
trust the brig too much afore their eyes. Now, sljould wo 
be seen in the lower bay, waiting for a wind, or for tlio 
ebb tide to make, to carry iis over the bar, ten to ono but 
some philotropic or other would be oft* with a complaint to 
the district attorney that we looked like a slaver, and hare 
us all fetched up to be tried for our lives as pirates. No, 
no — I like to keep the brig in out^f-tbe-way places, where 
sliv can give no offense to your ’tropics, whether they be 
philos, or of any other sorL” 

“ Well, sir, we are to the eastward of the Gate, and 
all’s safe. That boat cannot bring us up.” 

“ Yon forget, Mr. Mulfonl, the revenue craft that 
steamed np, on the ebb. That vessel mu.st be off Sands* 
Point by this time, and she may hear something to our dis- 
paragement from the feller in the boat, and hike it into 
her smoky liea<l to walk us hack to town. 1 wish we were 
well to the eastward of that steamer ! But there’s no use 
in lamentations. If there is really any danger, it’s some 
distance ahead yet, thank Heaven !” 

“You liave no fears of the man who c.ills himself Jack 
Tier, Captain Sjiikc ? ” 

“None in the world. That feller, as^I remember him, 
was a little bustlin’ chap that I kept in the cabin, as a sort 
of steward’s mate. There was neither good nor barm in 
liim, to the best of ray recollection. But Josh can tell us 
all about him — just give Josh a call.” 

The best thing in the known history of Spike was the 

fact that liis steward had sailed with him for more than 

twenty years. Where he had picked up Josh no one 

could say, but Josh and himself, and neither chose to be 

3 
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very communiaUtve on the subject. But Josh had cer- 
tainly Im?oii with him as Ion" as lie had sailed the Swash, 
anil that was from a time actually anterior to the birth of 
Miilfoid. 'i'hc mate soon had (ho nc"ro in the eouiicil. 

• I say, .fo-h,” a-^Ued Spike, - do you hapjien to remem* 
her such a liand aboard leue as one .I.iek Tier? ” 

I.or bl< <s you, V'-s, .sir — ’members he as well a? I do 
the p, a soup that was burnt, and which you tVowi d all 
c)\ci- him, to scahl him for puni.shment.” 

I \e had to do that so often, to one eareless fellow or 
Otlier. that the circumstance doesn’t rec.all tlie man. I ro- 
memher him— but not as clear as I could ^vi.^h. How 
long did lie sail with us?” 

“ Sebheral vYge, sir, and got left ashore down on the 
main, one night, when ’e boat were obliged to shove off in 
a liurry. Yes, ’members little Jack, right well I does.” 

“ Did you see the man that spoke us from the wharf, 
and hailed for this very Jack Tier?” 

*• 1 sce’d a man, sir, dat was won’crfnl Jack Tier built 
like, sir, but I didn’t hoar (he conwersation, habbiii’ the 
l.tdies to lend to. But Jack was oncommon short in his 
floor timbcr.s, sir, and had no length of keel at all. His 
beam was won’erful for his length, allogeddcr — what you 
call jolly-boat, or bum-boat buiUl, and was only irood afore 
’e wind, Cap’ii Sjiikc.” 

“ Was bo good for anything aboard ship, Josh ? Worth 
heavmg-to for, should he try to got aboard of us again ?” 

” W)iy,.sir, can’t say mucli for him in dat fusliion.'' Jack 
tras hatidy in the c,abin, and capital feller to c;iirv soup 
from the gaily, aft. You see, sir, he was so low’-rl""cd 
that the brig’s lurchin’ and pitchiu’ couldn’t get hitn'ofl 
his pins and ho stood up like a chuicli in the heaviest 
wea der, \c9, sir, Jack was riglit good for 

Spike mused a moment — then he rolled the tobacco 
over in hi8 mouth, and added, in the way a man speaks 
wlien bis mind is made up, — 

1 ^ fellow. Ho’U make a 

handy lady s maul, and wo want such a chap just jjow. 

/ta hoHov to have au old friend aboard, than to bo pickiu 
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dp strangers, ’long slioro. So, shoultl this Jack Tier cotno 
olT to uf, from any of the ishimls or points aluMtl. Mr 
Mulford, youll round to and lake him aboard. As lor 
the steamer, if slie will only pass out into tlie Sound where 
tlicre’s room, it shall go hard with us but I get to llie cast- 
v'.-.irU of her, without speaking. On the other hand, shonhl 
she anchor this side of the fort, I’ll not attempt to pa-s 
her. Tijcre is deep water in&i*le most of the islands. I 
know, and we’ll try .and dodge her in that way, if no bet- 
ter offer. I’ve no more rcitson than another craft to fc.ar 
a govornment vessel, hut the sight of one of them luahes 
me oncomfortable ; that’s all.” 

Mulford shrugged his shoulders and remained silent, 
perceiving that his commander was not disposed to pui'suo 
tlie subject any further. lu the inc;ui time, the brig had 
passed beyond the iiilluetice of the LlulT, and was begin- 
ning to feel a stronger bree/.e, that was coming down the 
wide opening of flushing Bay. As the tide still contiu- 
uerl strong in her favor, and her motion through the wa- 
ter was getting to bo four or five knots, there was every 
prospect of her soon reaching Whitestone, the point where 
the titles meet, aiid where it would hecome necessary to 
anclmr; unless, indeed, the wiml, which was now getting 
to tlic soutlnvanl and eastward, .should come round more to 
the .soulli. Ail this Spike and his mate discussed together, 
while the people were clearing the decks, and tuaking the 
preparations that are customary on hoard a vessel before 
she gets into rough water. 

By this time it w:is ascertained that the brig had received 
no damage by her salute of the Pot Hock, and every Inu o 
of uneasiness on that account was removed. But Spike 
kept harpilig ou the boat, and “ the pilot-looking chap who 
was in her.” As they passed Biker’s Island, all hands ex- 
pected a boat woubl put off with a pilot, or to demand pilot- 
age ; but none cam^, and the Swash now seemed released 
from all her present dangers, unless some might still )>o 
connected witli the revenue steamer. To retard her ad- 
vance, however, the wind came out a smart working breeze 
from the southward and eastward, com{>c]ling her to make 
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‘‘long !cg5 fitni short 01100 ” on hci w;\j towams Whit^ 
stone. 

“This is beating the wind. Rosy dear,” sai<l Mrs. Budd, 
complacently, she an<l her niece having relumed to the deck 
u few minutes after this change had taken place. ‘‘Your 
respected uncle did a great deal of this in his lime, and was 
very successful in it. I have heard him say, that in one of 
his voyages between Liverpool and New York, he beat the 
wind by a whole fortnight, everybody talking of it in the 
insurance offices, as if It was a miracle.” 

“ Aye, aye, Madam Budd,” put in Spike, “ I'll answer 
for that. They’re desperate talkers iu and about them 
thero insurance offices in Wall Street. Great gossips bo 
they, and they think they know everything. Now just 
because this brig is a little old or so, and was built fur a 
privateer in the last war, they’d refuse to rate her as even 
B, No. 2, and roy blessing on ’em.” 

“Yes, B, No. 2, that’s just what your dear uncle used to 
call me, Rosy — bis ebarming B, No. 2, or Betsy, No. 2; 
particularly when he was in loving mood. Captain Spike, 
did you ever beat the wind in a long voyage?” 

“ I can’t say I ever did, JSIrs. Budd,” answered Spike, 
looking grimly around, to ascertain if any one dared to 
smile at his passenger's mistake; “especially for so long a 
puli as from New Y’ork to Liverpool.” 

“Thou your uncle used to boast of the Rose in Bloom’s 
w<uiing and atbicking. She would attack anything that 
came in her \v.ay, no matter who ; and as for wearing, I 
think he once told mo she would wear just wbut she had a 
mind to, like any human being.” 

Rose was a little mystified, but she looked vexed at the 
same time, as if she distrusted all was not right. 

“1 remember all my sea education,” continued the unsus* 
peeling widow, “ as if it had been learnt yesterday. Beat- 
lug the wind and attacking ship, my poor Mr. Budd used 
to say, were nice manoeuvres, and required most of his tac- 
tics, especially in heavy weather. Did you know, Rosy 
dear, that saviors weigh tlio weather, and Iwow when it if 
heavy and \ihcn it is light?” 
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“I «id net, aunt; oer do I mulerstand now how it cau 
very well be done.” 

“Oh! child, before yon have been .nt sen n week, yon 
will learn so many things that are new. and get so many 
ideas of which you never had any notion before, that you’ll 
not be the same person. My capbua had an instrument 
he c;dled a tl.cnnometer, and with that he used to weir.h 
the weather, and then he would write down in the lo"-hook 
‘to-day, heavy weather, or to-raorrow, light wcatlieT,’ just 

as It Iiappencd, and that helped him mightily alon- in Ms 
voyages.” ’ ® 

“ iirs. Il jdd lias merely njisi.aken the name of the instru- 
ment; il.o ‘haromeler’ is what she wished to say,” put in 
Miilfonl, opportunely. 

Hose looked grateful, as well as relieved. Tliomdi pro- 
fonmlly ignorant on these subjects herself, she hadldwavs 
su-^pccted her aum’s knowle<lge. It w.ns, consequeullV, 
pateful to her to ascertain that, in this instance, the old 
la«Iy s mistake h.ad been so trifling. 

“ cll, it may have been the barometer, for I know ho 
had them both,” resumed the aunt. “ llarometcr. or ther- 
mometer, it don’t make any great diflTcrcnce ; or quadrant, 
or ^xtani. They are all instruments, and sometimes ho 
used one, and sometimes another. Sailors take on board 
the sun, too, and have an instrument for that, as well as 
one to weigh the wc.iihcr with. Sometimes they Uxko on 
board the stare, and the moon, and ‘ fill their ships with tho 
heavenly bodies,' as I’ve lieanl my ,lc.ar husband say, a^aia 
and again ! But tho most curious thing at sea, as all sailors 
toll me, is crossing the lino, and I do hope we sliall cross 
»ic line, Uosy, iliat you and I may see it.” 

“ Whft*, is the line, aunty, and how do vessels cross it?” 

The .me, my dear, i.s a place iu the ocean where the 
(^»rth is divided into two parts, one part being called tho 
^orlh Pole, and the other part tho South Polo. Neptuno 
lives near tliis line, aud he allows no vessel to go out of 
0 10 polo into the other, without paying it a visit. Never I 
never! — he would as soon think of living on dry land os 
Uiiik of letting even a canoe pass, without visiting it.” 
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“ Do you enpposo there is such a being;, really, as Nep* 
tune, auiit^ ? ” 

“ To 1)0 Ruro I do ; ho is king of the sea. Why shouldtj’t 
there be ? The sea must have a king, as well as the land.’* 

‘‘The sea may be a republic, aunty, like this country; 
tlien, no king is necessary. I have always supposed No|>- 
limc to be an iinacinarv beiu".” 

“ Oh that’s impossible — the sea is no republic; tlicro 
are but two republics, America and Texas. I’ve heard 
that the sea is a highway, it is true — the ‘highway of 
nations,’ I believe it is Citlled, atul that must mcatt some* 
tiling particular. Uut my poor IMr. Budd always toM mo 
that Neptune was king of the sens, and he was always so 
accurate, you might depend on everything lie said. WIiv, 
ho called Ills last Newfoundland dog Neptune; ami do vou 
think, Kosy, that your dear ttnclc would call his dog aftm- 
an imaginary being — aiul he a man to beat the wind, and 
attack ship, and take (he sun, moon, and stars aboard! No, 
no, child ; fanciful folk may sec imaginary beings, hut solid 
folk SCO solid heings.” 

Kven Spike was ilunifoumlcd at this, and there is no 
knowing what lie might have said, had not an old sea-dog, 
who had just como out of tho fore-toproast cross-trees, 
come aft, and, hitching up his trousers with one hand while 
he touched his hat with tho other, said with immov.ablo 
gravity, — 

“The revenue steamer has brought up just under tho 
fort, Captain Spike.” 

“How do you know that, Bill?” demanded tho captain, 
with a r.apidity that showed how completely l\Irs. Budd and 
all her absurdities wore momentarily forgotten. 

“ I was up on the fore-topgallant yard, sir, a bit ago, 
just to look to the strap of tho jewel-block, wliich wants 
seme sarvico on it, and I sce’d her over tho land, blowiu’ oft 
steam and takin’ in her kites. Afore I got out of tho 
cross-trees, she was head to wind under bare-poles, and if 
sho hadn’t anchored, she was about to do so. I’m sartin 
twas she, sir, and that she was about to bring up.” 

Spike gave a long, bw whistle, after bis fashion, and ho 
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vr.-ilkf*'! iwny from the fpniale?, wiih the air of a man who 
waiitotl room to think in. Half a minute later, he calloil 
out, — 

“Stand by to shorten sail, boys. Man foro-clew-iiarncts, 
flying jib down haul, topgallant sheets, and gaff-topsail gear. 
In with ’em all, my lads — in with every thing, with .a will.” 

An order to deal with the canvas in any wav, on boanl 
ship, immediately commands the wliolc attention of all 
whoso dnt}' it is to attend to snch matters. an<l there waa 
an enrl of all iliscourse while the .Swa>li was sluirteidii" sail. 
Kveryhofly nnderslood, too, that it was to gain time, and 
prevent the brig from reaching Throg’s Neck sooner th.au 
was desir.ihle. 

“ Keep the brig off,” called out Spike, “ and let licr 
ware — we’ro too bu»y to tack Just now.” 

The mail at the wheel knew very well what was wauled, 
and he put his helm up, instead of putting it tlown, as ho 
might h.avc done without tiiis injunction. As this change 
brought the hrig before the wind, and Spike was in no 
hurry to lufF up on the other tack, the .Swa«h soon ran 
over a mile of the distance she had already made putting 
her hack that much on her way to the Neck. It is out of 
our power to say what the people of the dilicreiit craft in 
sight thought of all this, hut an opportunity soon offereil of 
putting them on a wrong scent. A large coasting fchoon- 
cr, carrying everything that wouhl draw on a wind, camo 
sweeping under the stern of the Sw.ash, aiul hailed. 

“lias anything happened, on hoard that hrig?” do- 
inatidcd her master. 

“ JIan overboard,” answered Spike; “you haven’t seen 
fiis hat, have you ? ” 

“ No — no,” came back, just as the schooner, in her on- 
ward course, swept beyond the reach of the voice. Her 
people collected together, and one or two ran up tho rig- 
ing .a short distance, stretching their necks, on the lookout 
for tile “poor fellow,” hut they were soon called down to 
'bout ship.” In less tlian five minutes, auoihcr vessel, a 
rakish coasting sloop, came within had. 

“ Didn’t that brig strike the Pot Rock, in passing the 
Gate ? ” demanded her captain. 
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“ Aye, aye ! and a devil of a rap, she got, too.” 

Tills satisfied him; there being nothing remarkable in o 
vessol’s acting strangely that had hit the Pot Rock in pass, 
ing Ilell-Gato. 

“ I think we may get in our mainsail on the strength of 
lliis, I\Ir. IMiilford, ’ said Spike. “There can be nothing 
oncommon in a craft’s shortening sail, that has a rnau 
overboard, and wliich has hit the Pot Uock. I womler I 
never thought of all this before.” 

“ Hero is a skiff trying to get alongside of us. Captain 
Sjtike,” called out the boatswain. 

“ Skiff be (1 d ! I want no skiff here.” 

“The man tliat called himself Jack Tier is in her, sir.” 

“ llic <1 — 1 he is!” cried Spike, springing over to the 
opposite side of the deck to lake a look for liiinself. To 
his infinite .satisfaction he perceived that Tier was alone in 
the skiff, with the exception of a negro, who pulled its 
sculls, and that this was a very different boat from that 
which had glanced through Ilell-Gate, like an arrow dart- 
ing from its bow. 

“ Luff, and shake your topsail,” called out Spike. “ Get 
a rope there to throw to this skiff.” 

The orders were obeye<l, and Jack Tier, with his clothes- 
bag, was soon on the deck of the Swash. As for the skiff 
and the negro, they were cast adrift the instant the latter 
had receiveil his quarter. The meeting between Spike 
and his quondam stewards male was a little remarkable. 
Each stood looking intently at the other, as if to note the 
changes which lime bad made. We cannot say tliat 
Spike's hard, red, scIHsli countenance betrayed any great 
feeling, though such was not the case with Jack leer’s. 
The last, a lymphatic, sort of a person at tlio hcvt, 

wemed really a little touched, and ho either actually 
brushed a tear from his eye, or he affected so to do, 

“ So, you are my old shipmate, Jack Tier, are yo ? ” ex- 
olaimed Spike, in a half-patiouizing, half-hesitating wav — 
and you want try the old craft ag’in. Give us a leaf of 
y.iur log, and let me know where you have been this many 
• day, and what you have been about? Keep iho brig 
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off, Mr. Mulford. Wo are in no particular hurry to roacb 
Tlirog’s, you’ll remember, sir.” 

Tier gave an account of his proceedings, which could 
have no interest witli the reader. Ilis narrative was anv- 
thing but very clear, and it was delivered in a cracked, 
octave sort of a voice, such as little dapper people not un- 
frequently enjoy — tones between those of a man and a 
boy. The substance of the whole story was this. Tier 
had been left ashore, as sometimes happens to sailors, and, 
by necessiny connection, w;is left to shift for 
After making some vain endeavors to rejoin his bri-.'. lio 
had shipped in one vessel after another, until lie accident- 
ally foinnl himself in the port of New York, at the same 
time as the Swasli. IIo kuow’d ho uever shotdd ho fni’v 
happy ag’in until he could onco more get abo:u<l the 
oM hussy, and had hurried up to the wharf, where he un- 
derstood tlie brig was lying. As ho came in sight, he saw 
she was about to cast olT, atid, drojiping his clothes-bag, ho 
had made the best of his way to the wharf, where tlie coti- 
vcrsation passed lhat has been related* 

“ The gcnilcmati on tho wharf was about to take boat, 
to go through the Gate,” concluded Tier, “ and so I begs a 
passage of him. Ho was good-natured enough to wait 
until I could find my bag, and as soon a'terwards as tho 
men could get their giog we shoved off. Tlio Molly was 
just getting in behind HlackwcU’s as wo left the wharf, 
and, Ijuving four good oars, and the shortest road, we c-omo 
out into tho Gate just ahead on you. ]\Iy eye ! what a 
placo that is to go through in a boat, and on a strong 
lloo'l I The genilotnaii, who watched tho brig as a cat 
watches a mouse, says you struck on tho Pot, as ho called 
it, but I says ‘ No,’ for the Molly Swash was never knowM 
to hit rock or shoal in my time aboard her.” 

“ Aad where did you quit that gentleman, and what lias 
become of him ? " aske<l Spike. 

“ Ho put me ashore on that point above us, where 1 
•ec’d a nigger with Ws skiff, who I thought would be williu 
to *arn his quarter by giving me a cast alongside, So hero 
] am. and a long pull Tvo had to get here.” 
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As this wa> saiil, Jack removed his hat and wiped bit 
broA* with a liandkerchief, which, if it had never seen bet- 
ter days, had <loi>btlcss been cleaner. After this, ho 
looked about him, with an air not entirely free from exul- 
tation. 

This conversation had taken place in the gangway, a 
soinowliat public place, and Spike beckoned to his recruit 
to walk aft, where ho might bo questioned willjottt being 
overheard. 

“ Wliat became of the gentleman in the boat, as yon 
call him ? ” demanded Spike. 

“ Ho pulled ahead, seeming to be in a hurry.” 

“ Do you know who ho was?” 

“ 2S’ot a i)it of it. I never saw the man before, and ho 
daln’t tell nio his business, sir.” 

“ Had he anything like a silver oar about him?” 

“ I saw nothiiig of the sort, Captain Spike, and knows 
nothing consarning him.” 

O O 

“ What sort of a boat was ho in, and where did he got 
It ? ” 

“ Well, as to the boat, sir, I can say a word, sccitt’ it 
was so much to my mind, and pulled so wonderful smart. 
It was a light ship’s yawl, with four oars, and came roun«l 
the Hook just a’tcryou had got the brig’s head round to the 
eastward. You must have seen it, I should think, though 
it kept close in with the wharves, as if it wished to bo 
snug.” 

“Then the gentleman, as you call him, expected that 
very boat to come and take him off ? ” 

“ I suppose so, sir, because it did come and take him off. 
That’s all I knows .about it.” 

“Had you no jaw with the gentleman? You wasn’t 
mum the whole time you was in the boat wdlli him?” 

“ Not a hit of it, sir. Silence and I doesn’t agree to- 
gether long, and so we talked most of the time.” 

“ And what did the strangci say of the brig ? ” 

« Lord, sir, he catechised mo like as if I had been a 
child at Svmday-school. He asked me bow long I had 
mailed in her ; what ports we’d yisited, and what trade we'd 



JACK Tfyr. -53 

been iu. You can’t think the sight of questions he put, 
aud ’now cur'ous he was for the answers.” 

“And what did you tell him in your answers? You 
said nothin’ about our call down on the Gpanisb Main, tbo 
time you were left ashore. I hope, Jack ? ” 

“ Jsot I, sir. I played him off surprisin’ly. lie got 
nothin’ to count upon out of me. Though I do owe the 
Molly Swash a grudge, Tin not goui’ to betray her.” 

“You owe the Molly Swash a grudge! Havo I taken 
an enemy on board her, then ? ” 

Jack started, and seemed sorry ho Imd s:\id so much ; 
while Spike eyed him keenly, lint the answer set all 
light. It was not given, however, without a moment for 
recollection. 

“ Oh, you knows what I mean, sir. I owe the old hussy 
a grudge for having desiirteil me like ; hut it’s oidy a love 
quarrel atween us. The ohl Molly will never come to 
harm by iny mcaus." 

“ I hoiKj not, Jack. The man that wrongs the craft he 
sails iu can never bo a true-hearted sailor. Stick by your 
ship in all weathers is my rule, and a good rule it is to go 
by. Ilut what did you tell the stranger? ” 

“Oil! I told him I’d hcen six v’y’gos in the hrig. Tiie 
first was to Madatrascar ” — 

“The d — 1 you did? Was he soft enough to l)cdievo 
that ? ” 

“That’s more than I knows, sir. I can only tell you 
what I said; I don’t pretend to know how much he hc- 
.Vercr/.” 

“ Heave ahead ; what next ? ” 

** Then I told him we went to Kainschatka for gold duet 
»nd ivory.” 

“ Whe-e-ew I What did the man say to that ? ” 

“ Why, he smiled a bit, and a’ ter that he seemed nmio 
cur’ous than ever to hear all about it. I told him my third 
v'y'go was to Cautou, with a cargo of broom-com, where 
wo took in salmon and dun-fish for homo. A’ter that wo 
went to Norway with ice, and brought back silks aud 
money. Our next run was to the Havana, with salt and 
’nipe ” — 
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“’Nips! wliat tho devil bo they?” 

‘‘Turnip>. you knows, sir. TVe always calh ’em ’n:p§ 
ID cargo. At the Havana I told hira wo took in lealhcr 
Hiid jerked beef, a!nl came home. Oh! he got nothin’ 
from me. Captain Spike, that'll ever do the trig a morsel 
of harm ! ” 

I am glad of that, Jack. You must know enough cf 
tho seas to uudcr.-'taud that a close moutli is sometimes bet* 
tor for a vessel than a clean bill of health. Was thoro 
nothing saitl about the revenue steamer?” 

^ “ Now you name her, sir, I believe there was; aye, aye, 
Dir, the gentleman did say, if the steamer fetched up to the 
westward of the fort, that he should overhaul her without 
dltricnhy, on this floo<l. 

“ Ihuiil do. Jack; that'll do, ray honest fellow. Go 
below, anti tell Josh to take you into tho cabin again, as 
Etewanl's mate. You’re i-ather too Dutch built, in your 
oltl age, to do much aloft.” 

One can hardly say whether Jack received this remark 
ns complimentary, or not. Ho looked .a little glum, for a 
man may bo as round as a barrel, and wish to be thought 
genteel ami slender ; but he went below, in quest of Jo*sh, 
without making any reply. 

The succeeding movements of Spiko appeared to bo 
much innueuced by what he had just heard. He kept tho 
brig under short canvas for near two hours, sheering about 
in tho same place, taking care to loll everything* which 
spoko liim that ho had lost a man overboard. In this 
way, not only the tide, but the day itself, was nearly spent. 
About tho time the former began to lose its strength, how- 
ever, tho foi c-coursc and tho main-sail were got on tho 
brigantine, with tho intention of working her up toward 
'Whiiestonc, where tho tides meet, and near which the 
revenue steamer was known to bo anchored. We say 
near, though it was, in fact, a mile or two more to tho 
eastward, and close to the extremity of tho Toint. 

Notwithstanding these demonstrations of a wish to work 
to windward, Spike was really in no hurry. He had made 
op his mmd to pass the steamer in tho dark, if possible, 
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iJi'l the r.iglit promise*! to favor k'nn ; but, in order t-/ do 
tills, it might bo necessary not to come in sight of lu.r : t 
u!l ; or, at least, not until the obscurity should in some 
measure conceal his rig and character. lu cousoquence of 
this plan, the Swash made no great pros^ress, even afi<’r 
she had got sail on her, on her old course. Tlio wind l< s- 
Bcned, too, after the sun went down, though it still hung to 
tbe e.astward, or nctirly ahead. As the tide gradually lo=,l 
its force, moreover, the set to wiiuhvaril became loss and 
less, until it finally disappeared altogether. 

There is necessarily u short reach in this jiassage, wbo-re 
it is always slack water, so far as current is coucerned. 
riiis is precisely where the tides meet, or, as has been in- 
timated, at "W liitcstone, which is somewhat more than a 
mile to the westward of Throgmorton’s Neck, near the 
point of which stands Fort Schuyler, one of the works 
recently erected for the defense of New York. OIT the 
pitch of the point, nearly mid-channel, bad the slounior an- 
chored, u fact of which Spike had made certain, by going 
aloft himself, an*l reconnoitring her over the laud, before 
it had got to be too dark to do so. He entertained no 
manner of doubt that this vessel uas in wailing for him, 
and ho well knew there was good reason for it; but ho 
wouhl not return and attempt the pass.ago to sea by wav 
of Sandy Hook. His manner of regarding tlie wliolo 
matter was cool and judicious. The dUlance to the Hook 
was too great to be made tu such short iilglits ero the re- 
turn of day, aud ho bad no manner of <loubt ho was 
w.'itclicd for in that direction, as well as in this. Then 
iio was particularly unwilling to show his craft at all in 
front of the town, even in the uighu Moreover, he had 
ways of bis own for efTccting his purposes, and this was 
the very s])ot and time to put them in execution. 

While these things were floating in his mind, Mrs. Budd 
and her haudsomo nieco were making preparations for 
passing the night, aided by Biddy Noon. Tlio old lady 
was factotum, or factota, as it might be mo^t classical to 
cull her, though we are entirely without authorities on iho 
subject, and was just as self-complacent and ambitious of 
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eeiuvom.tiisli.p below decks, as she had been al^'’'o board. 
The cnect, however, gave Spike great satisfaction, since it 
kept her out of sight, aii<i left )utn more at liberty to carry 
eut his own plans. About nine, however, the good woman 
came on deck, intending to take a look at the weather, 
like a skillful inarincrcss .as she was, before she turned in. 
Not a little was slie astonished at what she then and theta 
hohcld, as she whispered to Hose and Biddy, both of whom 
ciuek close to her side, feeling the want of good pilotage, 
no donht, in strange waters. ° 

Ihe Slolly Swash was still under her canvas, though 
very little sntficed for her iircsent purposes. She was di- 
rectly off \\ liitestone, and was making easy stretches 
across the p.assage, or river, as it is called, having nothing 
set hut her huge forc-aud-alt mainsail .and the jib. Under 
this sail she woi kcd like a top, and Spike sometimes fancied 
she traveled too fast for his purposes, the night air having 
thickened the canvas as usual, until it “ held the wind as a 
bottle holds w.ater.” There was tiotinng in this, however, 
to attract the particular attention of the shiimiaster s 
v/idow, a sail, more or less, being connecloil with observa- 
tion much too critical for her schooling, nice as the last had 
been. She was surprised to find the men stripping the 
brig forward, and converting her into a schooner. Nor 
was tins done in a loose and slovenly manner, under favor 
of the obscurity. On the contrary, it was so well exe- 
cuted that It might have deceived eveti a seaman under a 
noonday sun, provided the vessel were a mile or two dis- 
tant. Ihc manner in which the metamorphosis was made 
was ,03 follows : the stiuMlng-sail booms had been taken off 
the topsail-yard, in order to shorten it to the eye, and the 
yard itself was swayed up about half-mast, to give it the 
appearance of a schooner's fore-yard. The brig’s real 
lower yard was lowered on the bulwarks, while her royiU 
yard was sent down altogether, and the topgallant-mast 
svas lowered until the heel rested on the the topsail yaixl, 
all of which, in the night, gave the gear forward very 
much the appearance of that of a fore-topsail schooner 
instead of tliat of a half-rigged brig, as the craft really 
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waa. As ibo vessol earned a try-sail on her foremait it 
auawored very well, in tho dark, to represent a schooner’s 
foresail. Several other littlo dispositions of this nature 
were made, about which it might weary the uninitiated to 
read, hut winch will rca<lily suggest themselves to the mind 
of n sailor. 

These alteralious were fur aJvajiccd when the fL'inaloj 
reaj)pcarcd on deck. They at once attracted their atten- 
tion) and the captain’s widow felt the imperative necessity, 
as cotiticcted with her professional character, of proving 
tin; s.ame. She soon found Spike, who was hustling an'uud 
Ao deck, now looking around to sec that his brig was 
kept in the channel, now and then issuing an onler to 
complete her dLsguisc. 

“ Captain Spike, what can be tho meaning of all these 
changes? The tamper of your vessel is so much altered 
that I declare I should not have known her I” 

“ Is it, by George ! Then she is just in tho stale I 
want her to l>o in.” 

« But why havo you dono it ; and what does it all 
mean?” 

“Oh, Molly’s going to bed for the night, and sho’s only 
undressing herself; that’s all.” 

“"^es. Kosy dear, Captain Spike is right. I remember 
that my poor Mr. Budd use<l to talk .about the Boso in 
Bloom having her clothes on. and her clothes off, ju.st as if 
the wxH a horn woman ! But don’t you mean to navigate 
at all ill the night, Captain Spike? Or will the bii*' nav- 
igate without sails?” ° 

“ lhata it; slie’s just as good in tho dark, under oua 
eort of canvas, as under another. So, Mr. Mulford, we’ll 
lake a reef in that mainsail ; it will bring it nearer to tho 
size of our new foresail, and seem more ship-.shajio niul 
Brister fashion ; then I tliink sho’U do, as tho night is get- 
ting lo be rather darkish.” 

“ CapUiiu Spike,” said tho boatswain, who liad been set 
to look out for that particular change, “ tho brig begins to 
fool tho new tide, and sets to windward.” 

Let her go then ; now is as good a time as atiother. 



Wc’vo got to run tto gnnntlot, and tho sooner ii is done 
the better.” 

As the moment seemed propitious, not only Mulford, but 
all the people, heard this order with satisfaction. The 
night was stailiglit, though not very clear at that. Ohjev-U 
on tljc water, however, were more visible lhati those on 
the land, while those on the last could he scon well enough 
e\ on from llie bi ig, though in confused and somewhat shape- 
less piles. A\ lien the Swash was brought close by the wind, 
she had just got into the last roach of tho “ river,” or that 
which runs parallel with the Neck for near a mile, doubling 
where the Sound expands itself, gradually to a breadth of 
many leagues. Still the navigation at the entrance of this 
end of the Sound was intricate and somewhat dangerous, 
rendering it indis])ensab]c for a vessel of any size to make 
a ci'ookcd course. "I he wind stood at southeast, and w'as 
very scant to lay through the reach with, while the tide was 
so alack us barely to possess a visible current at that place. 
Tho stc.amcr lay directly off the Point, rnid-channel, as 
meutioned, showing lights, to mark her position to anything 
wliich might bo passing in or out. The great thing was to 
get by her without exciting her suspicion. As all on board, 
the females excepted, knew what their captain was at, the 
attempt Wiis made amid an anxious and profound silence ; 
or, if any one spoke at all, it was only to give an order in 
a low tone, or its answer iu a simple monosyllable. 

Although her aunt assured her that everything which 
liad heon done already, ami which was now doing, was 
•juite ill rule, the quick-eyed and quick-witted Uose*notcd 
these unusual proceedings, and had an opinion of her own 
on the subject. Spike had gone forward, and posted him- 
self on the weather-side of the forecastle, where he could 
get the dearest look ahead, and there he remained most of 
the time, leaving hlulford on the quarter-deck, to work the 
vessel. ^ Perceiving this, sho managed to get near the 
mate, without attracting her aunt’s attention, and at tho 
tamo lime out of ear-shot. 

‘Why i.s everybody so still and soemingly so auxinoo, 
liarry Mulford?" sho asked, speaking In a iow tone hoiv 
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•elf, as if desirous of conforming to a common neccssify. 
“Is ibere any new danger here? I thought the Gate had 
been passed altogether, some hours ago?” 

So it has. D’ye see that large dark mass on the w.iter, 
off the Point, which seems almost as huge as the fort, with 
rights above it? That is a revenue steamer which came out 
cf York a few hours before us. We wish to got past her 
without being troubled by any of her questions.” 

“ And what do any in this brig care abotit lier questions ? 
They cat3 ho answered, surely.” 

“Aye, aye, Pose, they maxj be answered, as you t.ay, hut 
the .uiswers sometimes arc uns.atisfactory. Ca[)tain Spike, 
for some rcasoti or other, is une;isy, and woidd ratlicr not 
have .'inythiiig lo say to her. lie has ilio gre.atcst aversion 
to speaking the smallest craft when on a const,” 

“ And that’s the re;ison he has un<hessed his Molly, as 
he crtlls her, that he might not be known.” 

blulforrl turned his head quickly toward his companion, 
as if surprised by her quickness of ajiprehcnsion, but ho 
had too Just a sense of his duly to make any reply. Instead 
of pursuing the discourse, ho sulroitly contrived to change 
it, by pointing out to Rose the manner in which they were 
gettitig on, which .seemed lo lx? very successfully. 

Although the Sw.ash was under much reduced canvas, 
she gli<led along with great ease and with considernblo ra- 
pidity of motion. The heavy night air kept her canvas 
distended, and the wcatherly set of the tide, trilling as it 
yet was, pressed her up against the breeze, so as to turn 
all to account. It was apparent enough, by the manner in 
which objects on llio land were passed, that the crisis was 
fast .ii*proaching. Rose rejoined her nuiit, in onlcr lo await 
the result, in nearly breathless expectation. At tlhvi mo- 
ment shu would have given the world to bo safe on shore. 
This wish was not the consequence of any coiislitullonal 
timidity, for Itoso was much the reverse from timid, hut it 
was the fruit of a ncwly-awakcncd and painful, though still 
vague, suspicion. Happy, thrice happy was it for one of 
her naturally confiding and guileness nature, that distrust 

••as thus opportuuely awakened, for ehc was without » 

4 
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g^nHian competent to advise and guide her youth, as cir 

cmnstaiiccs rcquirc‘<]. 

The l)iig was not long in veacliing the passage tliaV 
opened to tlio Sound. It is probable she did this so much 
die sooner because Spike kept her a little off the wind, with 
a view of not passing too near the steamer. At this point, 
the direction of the passage changes at nearly aright angle, 
tlic revenue steamer lying on a line with tho Nock, and 
leaving a sort of bay, in tbc angle, for the Swash to enter. 
Tlic land was soinewbat low in all directions but one, ami 
that svas by drawing a straight lino from tho Point, through 
the steamer, to the Long Island shore. On tho latter, and in 
tliat (piarter, rose a bluff of considerable elevation, with 
deep water quite near it; and, under the shadows of that 
IdufV, Spike intended to perform his nicest evolutions. Ho 
saw that the revenue vessel h.ad let her fires go down, and 
tliat .she was entirely without steam. Under canvas, ho had 
no doubt of beating her hand over hand, could he onco 
fairly get to windward ; and then she was at anchor, and 
would lose some lime in getting under w.ay, shoqld she even 
coniimuicc .a [>ursuit. It was all important, therefore, to 
gain as nnich to windward as possible, before the people of 
the government vessel took the alarm. 

There can be no doubt that the alterations made on 
board tho Swash served her a very good turn on this oc- 
casion. Although tho night could not bo cidlcd positively 
dark, there was suflicient obscurity to render her hull con- 
fused and indistinct at any distance, and this so much tho 
more when seen from the steamer outside, or between her 
and tho land. All this Spike very well understood, and 
largely calculated on. In ellect he was not deceived; tho 
lookouts on board tlie revenue craft could trace little of 
(ho vessel that was approaching beyond tho .spars and sails 
which rose above tlio shores, and these seemed to bo tho 
• pars and sails of a common fore-topsail schooner. As this 
was not tho sort of craft for which they were on the watch, 
no suspicion was awakened^ nor did any reports go from 
the quarter-deck to tho cabin. Tho steamer had her quarter 
watches, and officers of the deck, liko a vessel of war, the 
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discipline of whicli r.Ms fuirly enougli imifaled, but even a 
man-of-war raay be ovcrre.icljcd ou an occision. 

Spike was only great in a crisis, and then merely as a 
ecaman. Ho understood his calling to its ininutia?, and ho 
understood tlie Molly Swash better than ho understood anv 
other craft that floated. For more than twenty years had 
ho sailed her, and the careful parent does not better under- 
stand the humors of the child, than he nivlerstood exactly 
what might be expected from his brig. IIU satisfaction 
sensibly incrcascil. therefore, as she stole .along the land, 
toward tlie angle mentioned, without a sound audible Imt the 
gentle gurgling of ibe water, stirred by ibo stem, and which 
Bounded like the ripple of the gentlest wave, as it washes 
the shingle of some placid beach. 

As the brig drew nearer to the blutT, the latter brought 
the wind more ahead, as respected the desired course. This 
was unfavorable, but it did not disconcert her watchful com- 
DKliirlur* 

“ I^t her come round, Mr. Mulford,” said this pilot-cap 
tain, in a low voice, “ we are as near in as we ought to go." 

The helm was put down, the head sheets started, and 
away into the wind shot the iMolly Swash forc-reachuig fa- 
mously in stays, and, of course, gaining so much on her true 
a)urse. In a miiiiitc she was romid, and filled on the other 
l.ick. Spike wa.s now so near the land, that he could per- 
ccivc (ho tide was beginning to aid him, and that his Wea- 
therly set was getting to be considerable. Delighted at 
this, be walked aft, and told Mulford to go about agniti as 
soon as the vessel bud sufTicient way to make sure of her in 
ttays. Ihemato inquired if he did not think the revenue 
people might suspect something, unles.s they stood farther 
.'ut toward mid-chajinel, hut Spike reminded him that they 
would be apt to think the schooner was working up under 
the southern shore, because the ebb first made there. This 
reason satisfled Mulford, and, as soon as they were half-way 
betw’een the bluff and the steamer, the Swash was again 
tackcrl, with her head to the former. This mantcuvre was 
executed when the brig was about two hundred yards from 
the steamer a distance th.at was sufljcient to preserve, under 
ftll the circumstances, the disguise she hadas;9umcd« 
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“Tlicy <lo not suspect us, Harry!” whisperetl Spiko to 
his mate. “ "VVe shall get to windward of ’em, as sartahi ai 
the breeze stands. That boatin’ gentleman might as ^Yell 
have stayed at home, as for any good his hurry done him 
or liis employers!” 

“ Whom do you suppose him to be, Capbiin Spike?” 

“ Wljo ! A feller that lives by his own wicked deeds 
No matter who ho is. An informer, perhaps. At any rate, 
he is not the man to outwit the Molly Swash, and her old, 
stupid, foolish master and owner, Stephen Spike. Luff, Mr. 
filulford, luff. Now’s the lime to make tho most of your 
leg. Luff her up and sh.ake her. She is setting to wind- 
ward fast, the ebb is sucking along that bluff like a boy at 
a molasses hogshead. All she can drift on this tack is clear 
gain ; there is no hurry, so long as they arc asleep aboard 
tho steamer. That’s it ; make a half-board at once, hut 
take care and not come round. Aa soon as we are fairly 
clear of the bluff, .and open tho bay that makes up behind 
it, we shall get the wind more to tho southward, and have 
a fine loti" Ic" for the next stretch.” 

o o • 

Of course Mulford obeyed, throwing tho brig up into 
tho wind, and allowing her to set to windward, but fill- 
ing again on tho same tack, as orderetl. This, of course, 
delayed her progress toward tho laud, and protracted tho 
agony, hut it cnri ied the vessel iu tho dii'ection she most 
wished to go, while it kept her not only end on to the 
steamer, hut in a line with the bluff, and consequently in 
the position most favorable to conceal her true character. 
Presently, tho bay mentioned, which was several miles 
deep, opened darkly toward the south, and the wind came 
directly out of it, or more to tho southward. At this 
moment the Swash was near a quarter of a milo from tho 
steamer, and all that distance dead to windward of her, 
as the breeze came out of the bay. Spike tacked his 
vessel himself now, and got her bciul up so high that 
she brought the steamer on her Ice quarter, and looked 
away toward the island which lies northwardly from the 
^oint, and quite near to which all vessels of any draught 
of water are compelled to pass, evon with tho fairest 
winds. 
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“ Sluike tho roof oat of tbo mainsail, Mr. Slulforc],'' 
Raid Spike, when the Swash was fairly in motion aj*aiQ on 
tliis aclvaulageous tack. “ U*e shall pass well to windward 
of the steamer, and may as well begin to open our cloth 
again.” 

“Is it not a littlo too soon, sir?” Mulfoid venturod 
to remonstrate ; “ tho reef is a large one, and will mako a 
great diflercuce in the size of the sail." 

“ They’ll not sec it at this distance. No, no, sir, shako 
out the reef, and sway away on the topgallant-mast rojie ; 
I’m for bringing the Molly Swash into her old shape again, 
and make her look handsome once more.” 

“Do you dress the brig, as well as undress her, o’ nightr, 
Captain Spike?” inquired the shipmaster’s relict, a littlo 
puzzled with this hckleucss of pu^po^c. “ I do not bclievo 
my poor Mr. IJudd ever ditl that.” 

“ l'a:>hion3 change, mailam, with the times; aye, aye, sir 
— shake out the reef, and sway away on that mast-rope, 
boys, as soon jis you have manned iL We’ll convurt our 
schooner into a brig again.” 

As these orders were obeyed, of course, a general bustle 
now took place. Mulford soon had tho reef out, and the 
sail distended to the utmost, wliilo the topgaliant-mast was 
soon up and lid<led. The next thing was to sway upou the 
fore-yard, and get lliat into its place. Tho people were 
busied at this duty, when a hoarse hail came across the 
water on the heavy night air. 

“ Brig ahoy !” was the calk 

“ .Sway upon that forc-yord,” said Spike, unmoved by 
this summons; start it, start it at once.” 

“The steamer hails us, sir,” said the mate. 

“ Not she. She is hailing a brig ; we are a schooner 
yet,” 

A moment of active exertion succeeded, during which 
tho fore-yard went into its place. Then came a second 
hail. 

“Schooner ahoy!” wju the summons this time. 

“The steamer hails us again, Captain Spike.” 

The devil a bit. We’ro a brig now, and ebo Krilf * a 
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schooaer. Come, boys, besiir yourselves, unci get the 
canvas on Molly for’.urcl. Loose the fore-course before 
you quit tlic yird there, then up aloft and loosen everything 
Vou cau find ’ 

All was done as ordered, and done rapidly, as is ever 
tiie cose on board a well-ordered vessel wlien thoi-e ifl oc- 
casion for cxoriion. That occasion now .appeared to 
exi-'t in earnest, for while the men were shectiti" homo 
the topsail, a flash of light illuminated the scene, when tlio 
roar of a gun came booming across the water, succeeded 
by the very distinct whistling of its shot. Wc regret that 
the rehet of the late Captain liuthl diil not behave exactly 
as became a shipmaster's widow, under lire. Instead of 
remaining silent and passive, even while frightened, as w.os 
the case with Uoso, she screamed quite .os lou<l as she had 
previously done that very day in Hell-Gate. It appeared 
to Spike, indeed, that practice was making her perfect; 
and, as lor Biddy, the spirit of emulation Iwcamo so power- 
ful in her bosom, that, if anything, she ucUially oulshrieked 
lier mistress. Hearing this, the widow niaile a second 
effort, and fairly recovered the ground some luiglit have 
fautied she had lost. 

“Oh! Captain Spike,” exclaimed liio agitated widow, 
“do not — do not, if you love me, do not let them flro 
again ! ” 

“ How am I to help it! ” asked the captain, a good deal 
to tite jioint, though he overlooked the essential fact, that, 
by hoaving-to, and waiting for the sloamer’a boat to board 
him, ho might have prevented a second shot, as completely 
as if he had the ordering of the whole affair. No second 
ohot was fired, liowever. As it afterward appeared, iho 
'H;rciiins of Mrs. Hiuld and Biddy were heard ou board Iho 
steamer, the captain of which, naturally enough, supposin*' 
that the sbtighter must bo terrible where such cries had 
arisen, was satisfied with the mischief he had already doucs 
and directed his people to secure their gun aud go t« 
the capstan-bars in order to help lift the anchor. lu o 
word, the revenue vessel was getting under way, man-of- 
v/AT fashion, which moans somewhat es^jeditlous-y. 
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Spike understood tbo sounds that reached him, among 
which was tlie cull of tho boatswain, and he bestirred Lim- 
self accordingly. Experienced as he w.as in chases ami 
all sorts of nautical artillces, lie very w'ell knew that his 
situation was sutUcieiitly criiicuK It would Ijave been t-o, 
witli a steamer at his heels, in the open ocean ; but, situated 
as he was, he was comiK-lled to steer but one course, and U> 
accept the wind on that course as it iniglit <)fl'er. 1 f he varied 
at all in his direction it was oidy in a ti'ifliti>: way, though 
ho did make some of tlicsc variations. Every moment was 
now precious, however, an-l ho ondeavoreil to improve the 
time to the utmost. He knew that he could greatly outsail 
the revenue vessel, under canvas, and some lime would he 
uoccssary to enable her to get up her steam ; half an hour 
at the very least. On that hall hour, then, <l«‘[tendod tho 
fate of the Jlolly Swash. 

‘‘ Send the booms on the y.irds, and set ftuu’sails at once, 
Mr. Mulfurd,”. said Spike, the instant the more regular can* 
vas was 6prea<l forward. This wind will be free onougli 
for all but the lower ttun’uail, and we must drive the brig 
ou.” 

“ Are we not looking ii|> loo lii^b. Caplalu Spike ? Tho 
Stej*ping'Stone8 are ahead of us, sir.'* 

“ 1 know that very well, .^Iul^or«l. Hut it’s neailv hiirh 
Water, and the brig's in light trim, autl wo may rub and go. 
Hy making a short cut here, wc shall gain a full mile on 
the steamer ; that mile tmiy save ue." 

“ Do yon really think It possible to get away from that 
cruft, which cun always make a fair wind of it, in these 
narrow waters, Captain S])ike?'’ 

“ One don’t know, sir. Nothin’ is done without tryin’, 
and by Iryiu’ more is often done iban was hoped for. I 
have a scheme in my head, and Providence may favor me 
in bringing it about.” 

Providence! The religionist quarrels with tho philo.^- 
phsr if tlie latter happen to remove Oils interposition of a 
higher power, even so triflingly us by the intervention of 
tecondary agencies, while the biggest rascal digniCes even 
liiaeuece^s by such phrases us Providential aid! Hut id 



JACK TIER. 


bO 

i I nof, eiirprifiing mnn should misunderstsind terms, when 
liicy nriUc such sad confusion in the acts which these terms 
arc morel}' meant to represent. Spike had his Providence 
ns Widl as a priest, and we dare say he often counted on 
its succor, with quite as rational grounds of dependence as 
many of the I’harisees, who are constantly exclaiming, 
“ riie temple of the Lord, the temple of the Lent are 
these.” 

Sail was made on board the Swash with great rapidity, 
and the brig made a bold push at the Stepping-Stones. 
Spike was a capital ])ilot. He insisted if ho could onoe 
gain sight of the spar that was moored on those rocks for 
u btjoy, he should run with great confidence. The two 
lights were of great assistance, of course ; but the revenue 
vessel could sec these lights :i8 well as the brig, and shff 
doubtless, had an excellent pilot on board. By the thno 
the sttxlding-sails wej'C set on board the Swash, the steamer 
was aweigh, and her long line of peculiar sails bccamo 
visihle. Unfortunately for men who were in a hurry, site 
lay so much v/ithin the bluff as to get the wind scant, and 
her commaiider thought it necessary to make a stretch over 
to the southern shore, before he attempted to lay his 
course. ^V^len he was ready to tack, an operation of soino 
time with a vessel of her great length, the Swash was 
barely visible in the obscurity, gliding olF upon a slack bow- 
line, at a rale which notliing but the damp night air, tho 
ballast-trim of tho vessel, united to her excelleut sailing 
qualities, could have produced with so light a breeze. 

The first half hour took tlio Swash completely out of 
sight of tlic steamer. In that time, in truth, by actuej 
sujnu'iority in sailing, by her greater slate of preparation, 
and by the distance saved by a bold navigation, she had 
gained fully a league on her pursuer. But, while tho 
steamer had lost sight of the Swash, the latter ke{)t the 
former in view, and tliat by means of a signal that was 
very portentous. She saw the light of the steamer’s 
chimneys, and could form some opinion of her distance 
oud position. 

It was abrut cloven o’clock when tho Swash passed the 
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lights at Sands’ Point, close in with the IlhkI. The wind 
etood mvjch as it liad been. If tbeio was a change at all, 
it was half a point more to the s<jathwurJ, and it wm a 
little fresher. Such as it w.is. Spike s;iw he was getting, 
in that smooth water, quite eight knots out of his ciat), 
and he made Lis calculations ilieroou. As yet, and po^si- 
bly for half an hour longer, he was gaining, and miglit 
hope to continue to gain on tho steamer. Then her im a 
wouhl come. Tliougli no great traveler, it was not to l.o 
expected iliat, favored by smooth water and the Ineeve. In r 
speed would he less than ten knots, while there was no ho]kO 
of increasin'' his own without at» increase of the wiml. 
He mijilit he five miles in .aiivunce. or >ix at the most ; 
these six miles would be overcome in three hours of slcaii>- 
ing, to a dead certainty, and they might possibly he over- 
come much sooner. It was obviously necessary to r<'Sort 
to some other experiment than that of dead sailing, if an 
escape was to he effectcil. 

The Sound was now several miles iii width, and Spike, 
Qt first, proposed to his mate, to keep off ilead before the 
wind, and by crossing over to tho nortli sHiore, let the 
steamer pass ahead, ami continue a bootle.-'S ch:i*c to the 


eastward. Several vesScN, however, were viNible in llie 


middle of tlic passage, at dist.anccs varying from one to 
three miles, and Mulfur<l pointed out the liopelesstie.'s of 
attempting to crOsS the sheet of open walei-, and expect to 
go nusceu by the watchful eyes of tho revenue )>co[ilo. 

“What you say is true enough, Mr. Mnlford," answeri'd 
S|>iko, after a moment of profound reHectlon. “and cveiy 
foot that they come nearer, the less will he our chance. 
Jlut here is Hempstead Harbor a few leagues aliead 5 if 
we can reach that before the lilackgnanls close, we may do 
well enough. It is a deep hay, ami has high land to 
darken the view. I don’t think the brig could be seen at 
midnight by anylbing outside, if she was once fairly up 
that wahir a mile or twj.” 

‘‘That IS our cliano?, sirl ” exclaimed Mulford cheer- 
fully. “Aye, aye, I know the spot, and everything ifl 
favorable — try that, Captain Spike; i’ll answer for it 
that wo go clear.” 



68 


JACK TiKII. 


Spike ui*l try it. For a considerable time longer Iio 
stood on. kccidiig as close to tlie land as lie thought it safe 
to iiiij and cuiniiig everything that would draw. But the 
steamer was on his heels, evidently gaining fast. Her 
chimney's gave out llames, and there was evorv sign that 
her people were in earnest. To those on boanl the Swash 
ilie.'e llaaic.'.; seemed to draw Jiearer each instant, as indeed 


was the laet, and just as the breeze came Ireslier out of 
the o|jening in the hiils, or the low inountaitis, which sur- 
round the place of refuge in which they designed to enter, 
Mulford announced that by aid of the night-glass he could 
di>(i!iguish both sails atid hull of tlieir jnirsuer. Spike 
took a look, and throwing down the instrument, in a way 
to endujiger it, he ordered the studiling-sails taken in. The 
tiicn went aloft like cats, and worked as if they could stand 
in air. In a minute or two tlie Ssvasii was under what 


i\Irs. Biuhl might have called her “ attacking ” canvas, and 
was dose hy the wind, looking on a good leg well up Iho 
harbor. Ihc brig seemed to he <‘<>>iscious of tlie emer- 


gency, and glideil ahead at capital S[>eed. In live mlnutej 
she hail shut in the iluining eliiiuiieys of the steamer. In 
live minutes more Spike ticked, to keep under the western 
side of the harhor, and out of sight us long as possible, 
and bocHU'C ho thought the breeze drew down fresher 
where he was than more out in the bay. 

AH now depended on the single fact whether the brig 
bad been seen from the steamer or not, before she hauled 
into the bay. If seen, she had probably been watched ; 
if iiot seen, there wore strong grounds for liopiiig that she 
jnight still escape. About a ijuartcr of an hour after 
Spike hauled up, the burning chimneys came again into 
view. Ihe brig was then half a league within the bay, 
with a line dark background of bills to throw her into 
shadow. Spike ordered everything Uiken in but tlie try- 
sail, under which the brig was left to set slowly over 
toward the western side of the harbor. He now rubbed 
his hands with delight and pointed out to Mulford the cir- 
cumsLance that the steamer kept ou her course directly 
athv.ait the harbor’s mouth 1 Had sUo soon the Swash, 
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no doubt she would have turned into the bay also. Never- 
theless, an ansious ten minutes succeeded, during which 
the revenue vessel steamed fairly jj.ist and shut in her 
darning chinineys .ni'ain by the eastern headlands of 'ho 
u.\&ry. 






CIIAVTER III. 

The Kcsterh wave waj all a flame, 

1'lie day woa well iii^h done, 

Almost U{>on the western wave 
Kes»tod the Iroad bright eun ; 

When (hat strange ship drove suddenly 
Uct\Yiit us and the sun. 

TiiK A.ncirkt Mauinecu 

At that ho\-r on the snccecding niorning, when iho light 
of day is just beginning to chase uway the shadows of 
night, the Molly Swash bec.amc visible within the gloom of 
tlie iiigh land which surrounds so much of tlic buy of 
lUMiipstcuil, under easy sail, backing and lUlIng, in order 
to keep within her hiding-place, until a look could be bad 
at ilie state of things williout. Half an hour later, sho 
was so near the entrance of the estuary, as to enable the 
lookouts aloft to ascertain that the coast was clear, when 
Spike ordered the helm to be put up, and the brig to bo 
kc])t away to her course. At tliis precise moment, Rose 
a]>|>eared on deck, refreshed hy the sleep of a «juiet night, 
and with checks tinged with a color even more delicate 
tlian that wliioh.was now glowing in the eastern sky, and 
which was almost as brilliant. 

“ Wo stopped in this bit of a harbor for the night, I^Iiss 
Rose, that is all ; ” sahl Spike, observing that his fair pas- 
oengcr was looking about her, in some little surprise, at 
finding the vessel so near the land and seemingly so much 
out of her proper position. “Yes, wc always do that, 
when we first start on a v’y’gc, and before the brig gets 
used to traveling — don’t we, Mr. j\IuIford?’* 

Mr. l^Iulford, who knew how hopeless w.as the attempt 
to mystify Rose, as one might mystify her credulous and 
weak-minded aunt, and who had no disposition to deal any 
way but fair’jr by the beautiful, and in one sense now holp- 
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I66S yonDg creatnre before him, did not see fit to m:iko 
ftny reply. OiTcnd Spiko ho did not dare to do, more cs> 
pecially under present circumstances ; and mislead Uoso 

110 would not do. He affected not to hear the question, 
therefore, but issuing an order about the head-sails, ho 
walked forward as if to see it executed. Hose herself 
was not under os much restraint as tlio young mate. 

“ It is convenient. Captain Spike,” she coolly answered 
for Mulford, “ to have stopping-plaoe.s, for vesseU that are 
wearied, and I remember the time when iny uncle used to 
tell me of such matters, very much in tho same vein ; hut, 
it w.as before I was twelve years old.” 

S[)ikc heinined, and he looked a little foolish, hut 
Clench, the boatswain, coming aft to say something to him 
in confi<lence, just at that moment, he was enable*! to avoid 
the awkwanlness of attempting to explain. 'Ihis man 
Clench, or Clinch, as the name was pronounced. wa.s deep 

111 the ciplain’s secrets ; fur move so than was his mate, 
and would have been filling lilulford's station at that very 
lime, had he not been hopelessly ignonmt of navigation. 
On the present occasion, his business was to point ont to 
the captain two or llireo lines of smoke, that were visible 
Above the water of the Sound, in tho eastern board ; one 
of which he was apprehensive might turn out to lie tho 
smoko of the revemio craft, from which liny had so ro- 
rciitly escaped. 

'‘Steamers arc no rarities in Long Island Sound, 
Clench,” observed tho captain, leveling his glass at the 
most suspected of the smokes, “'lhat must h? a Provi- 
dence, or Stonington chap, coming \YC8t with the Hoslon 
Irain.” 

“ Either of them would have Ixjcn further west, hy tins 
time, Captain Spike,” returned tho iloubting. but w'alchfid 
boatswain. “ It’s a largo smoke, ami I fear it U iherr v. 
enuo fellow coming back, after having had a look well to 
the eastward, and satisfying himself that wo are not to bo 
bad in that quarter.” 

Spike growled out his assent to tho possibili.y of such a 
conjcctire, and promised vigilauce. This satislicd his sub- 



02 


JACrC TiHS. 


oruiuate for lue njomorit, and he walked forward, or to tho 
place where lie helongcd. In llio mean time, tho widow 
came on dock, smiling. .uhI snulfjiig the salt air, and reaily 
to he delighted nith anvihiug that was maritime. , 

“ Good morning. Captain Spike,” she cried ; “.arc we in . 
the ofTing, yet ? — yon know I desired to he told when wo 
arc in the oiling, for I intend to write ,a letter to my poor 
Mr. lludd’s sister, i\Irs. Sprague, as soon ns wc get to tlu 
olfing.” 

“ ^Vhat is the otrmg, aunt ? ” inquired the handsome niece. 

“ liy yon have hardly been .at sea long enough to under- 
stand me, child, should I attempt to explain. The oiling, 
however, is the place where the lust letters .are always writ- 
ten to the owners, and to friends nslmre. The term’comes, 

I suppose, from the circumstanco that the vessel is about 
to be ofi; and it is n.atural to think of those wc leave behind, 
at such a moment. I intend to write to your aunt Sprague, 
my dear, the instant I hear we are in the ofllng; and what 
is more, I intend to make you my amanuensis.” 

“ But Innv will the letter be sent, .aunty? lhaveno more 
objections to writing than any one else, but I do not sec 
how the letter is to be sent. Really, the sea is n curious 
region, with iu stopping-places for tho night, and its ofl>n«Ts 
to write letters at ! ” ® 

“"ics, its all as you sny, Rose, a most remarkable region 
is the se.a ! lou II admire it, as I admire it, when yoti como 
to know it belter; and as your poor undo admired it, and 
as Captain Spike admires it, too. As for tho letters, they 
can be sent ashore by the pilot, ns letters arc always sent.” 

But, aunty, there is no pilot in the Swash, for Captain 
Spike refused lo take one on board.'* 

“Rose! you don’t understand what yen arc t.alking 
ihout! No vessel ever yet sailed without a pilot, if indeed 
any can. It’s opposed to the law, not to have a pilot ; and 
now I remember to have heard your dear uncle say it wasn't 
a voyage if a vessel didn't take away a pilot.” 

“ But if they take them away, aunty, how can they send 
the letters ashore by them ? ” 

“Poh, poh 1 child ; you don't know what you're saying: 
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jcn’ll overlook if. I hope, C:ipfain Spike, for Rose is 
qijlck, anti will soon learn to know better. As if Icitera 
couldn’t bo sent ashore by the jdlot. though he was a hun- 
dred ihousund miles from land ! Ihit. Capt.aln Spike, yoij 
must let me know when wc arc about to get <'fi' the Sound, 
for 1 know that the pilot is always sent ashore wiili his let- 
ters, before tlie ves.iel gets off the Sound." 

“ Yes, yes,” returned the c.aptain, .a little mystified hv tho 
widow, though he know her so well, and iiialcrsfootl her sj 
well, “you shall know, ma'am, when wo get off .oundings, 
for I suppose that is what you mean." 

“ What is the difference ? Off the .Sound, or ofV the sotiml- 
iugs, of course, must mean tlie same thing. Rut, Rosy, we 
will go below and write to your aunt .at once, for I see :> 
light-house yonder, and light-houses arc alw.ays put just off 
the soundings.” 

Rose, who always su-spcctcd her aunt's nautiral talk, 
though she did not know how to correct it, was Jiot 
sorry to put an end to it, now, by going l)elow, and .spread 
ing her own writing matcri.als. in readiness to write, as the 
other dictated. Biddy Noon was present, sewing on some 
of her own finery. 

•r 

“ Now wj ’te, as I (ell you, Ro-c.” cotiuncnced the widow: 

“ RIy <]car sislor Spragtio. — Here we an* .at last, just off 
the soundings wiih light-hon-es all round ijs. atid so inuiv 
capes and inl,»nd3 in sight, that it <locs seem as if ilu* ves.'-cl 
never could find its way through iliem ail. Some of ilicse 
islands nnist he the West Indies” — 

“ Aunty, that can be ! ” exclaimed Rose; “wo left 
New York only ycstcr*l.'iy.” 

“What of thut.^ Had it been ohi limc3, I grant you 
several days might be necessary to gel a sight of the W«-st 
Imlies, but, now, when u letter cati be written to a friend in 
Boston, and an answer rerx?ivcd in half an hour, it requivea 
no such time to go to llio Wesc Indies. Besides, what other 
islands are there in this part of Ujo world? they can't ho 
England ” — 

“ No — - no,” s.aid Rose, at once seeing it would do pref- 
erable to admit they were the West Indies; so tho lottei 
wont on : — 
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“ Soni« of these islands must he the West. Indies, and it 
is high time wo saw some of them, fer we are nearly off iho 
Sound, and (he light-houses are getting to ho quite iiumor- 
ous. I tliiiilv we have already seen four since we left tho 
wliarf. I»ur, my «lcar sister Sprague, you will be delighted 
to hear how much better loose’s health is already bccom- 
ing” — 

“J\Iy health, aunty! Why, I never knew an ill dav in 
mvlifol” 

W 

“ Don’t tell me that, my darlltjg ; I know too well what 
all these deceptive appearances of health amount to. I 
would not alarni you for tlie woild, Kosy dear, hut a care- 
ful parent— and I’m your parent in afTection, if not hy 
naiiire — but a careful parent’s eye is not to bo deceived. 
I know you W. well, but you are ill, my child ; though, 
Heaven be praised, the sea air and hydropatliy are alrcacly 
doing you a monstrous deal of good.’’ 

As Jfvs. I'udd concluded, she wiped her eyes, and ap- 
peared really glad that her niece had a less 'consumptive 
look than when she embarked. Rose sat, gazing at her 
Hunt, in mule astonishment. .She knew how much and 
truly she w.as beloved, and that induced her to bo more 
tolerant of her connection’s foibles than even duty de- 
manded. Feeling was blended with her respect, hut it was 
almost too much for her, to learn that this long, and in 
some respects painful voyage, was undertaken on lier ac- 
count, and without tho smallest necessity for it. The vex- 
ation, however, would have been largely increased, but for 
certain free communications that had occasionally occurred 
between her and the handsome mate, since the moment of 
her coming on hoard the brig. Rose knew that Harry Mul 
ford loved her, too, for he had told her as much with a sea- 
man’s frankness ; and though she had never let him know 
that his partiality was returned, her woman’s heart was fast 
mclining toward him with all her sex’s tenderness. This 
made the mistake of her aunt tolerable^ though Rose was 
exceedingly vexed it should ever have occurred. 

“ Wiy, :i)v dearest aunt,” she cried, “ they told mo it was 
iyu ^'our account that this voyage was undertaken 1” 
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“1 know they ditl, poor, <lc;ir liosy, ami that was in or* 
ller not to alarm you. Some persons of delicate cosistitu- 
lions ” — 

“ But my constitution is not in the least delicate, avint; 
on the contrary, it is us goo<l as possible ; a blessing for 
which, I trust, 1 am truly grateful. I did not know but 
you might be sufTering, timugh you do look so well, for they 
nil .agreed in telling me you had need of a sea-voyage.’ 

I. a sul>jcct for hydropathy ! Wliy, child, water io no 
more necessary to me than it is to a cat.” 

“ But going to sea, aunty, is not hydropathy ” — 

“ Don't say tliat, Rosy; do not say that, iny dear. It is 
hydropathy on a large settle, as Captain Spike says ; and 
when he gets us into blue water, he has promisc^l that you 
shall have ail tlic benefits of the tr&itincnt.” 

Ro->c was silent and thoughtful ; after which she spoke 
quickly, like one to whom au important thought ha<l sud* 
denly occurred. 

‘•And Captain Spike, then, was consulted in my case?" 
she asked. 

“lie was, my dear, and you have every reason to l>o 
grateful to him. lie was the first to discover a change in 
your appearance, anil to .suggest a sea-voyage. Marino 
hydropathy, he said, he was sure would get you up again ; 
for Captain Spike thinks your constitution good at the 
bottom though the high color yuu have jirovcs too high a 
Btate of habitual oxcitement.” 

“Was Dr. Monsou consulted at all, aunt ?” 

“Not at all. You know the doctors aro all agaiust hy< 
dropatliy, and mesmerism, and the magnetic telegraph, and 
everything that is new ; so wo thought it best not to cou* 
suit him.” 

“ And my aunt Sprague ? ” 

Yes, s/ie was consulted after everything was settled, and 
when I knew her notions could not undo whtit had been 
already done. But she is a seaman's widow, .as well as 
myself, and has a great notion of the virtue of se;i air.” 

“Then it would seciu that Doctor Spike was the prinoi- 
pal adviser in my cose 1 ” 
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“I owTi tliat }io was, Rosy dear. Captain Spike was 
brought up by your uncle, who has often told me what a 
thorough seaman he w;is. ‘ Tliere’s Spike, now,’ he said to 
mo one <lay, ‘he can almost make his brig talk’ — this very 
brig too, your uncle meant. Rosy, and, of course, one of 
the best vessels in the worM to take hydropathy in.” 

Yes, aunty,” returned Rose, playing witli the pen, 
while her air |)roved how little her mind was in her w’ords. 
“ Well, what shall I say next to my aunt Sprague ? ” 

“ Rose’s health is already becoming confirmed," resumed 
the widow, wl>o thought it best to encourage her niece by 
as strong terms as she could employ, “and 1 shall extol 
hydropathy to the skies, as long as I live. As soon as wo 
r&ich our port of destination, my dear sister Sprague, I 
shall write you a Hno to let you know it, by the magnetic 
tclegraj)h ” — 

But there is no magnetic telegraph on the sea, aunty,” 
interruplc<l Rose, looking up from the paper with her 
clear, serene, blue eyes, expressing even her surprise, at 
tliis touch of iho relict’s ignorance. 

“Don’t tell mo Mo/, Rosy, child, when cvcryhoily s.ays 
the sparks will fly round the wliolo earth, just as soon as 
(hey will fly from New York to Philadelphia.” 

“ But they must have something to fly on, aunty ; and 
the ocean will not sustain wires, or posts.” 

“ Well, there is no need of being so particular; if there 
is uo telegraph, the letter must come by mail. You can 
say telegraph here, and when your aunt gets the letter, 
the postmark will tell her how it came. It looks better to 
talk about telegraphic communications, child.” 

Rose I'esumed her pen, and wrote at her aunt’s dictation, 
as follows: “By the magnetic telegraph, when I hope to 
be able to tell you that our dear Roso is well. As yet, wo 
both enjoy the ocean exceedingly ; but when we get oS 
the Sound, into blue water, and have sent the pilot ashore, 
or discharged him, 1 ought to say, which puts me in mind 
of telling you that a cannon was discharged at us only last 
night, and that tlie ball whistled so near me, that I heard 
U as plain as ever you heard Bose^s fiiaao,** 
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“ Had I not better first tell my aunt Sprn^jo wli^t h to 
be done when the pilot is discharged ? ** 

“No; tell her aliout the cannon that was discliai gr.I, 
lirst, and about the ball that I hoard. I had almost ror<'ot 
* that adventure, which was a very remarkable one, was it 
not, Biddy ? ” 

“ Indeed, missu’, and it was ! and Miss Rose might put 
in the letter how wc both screamed at that cannon, and 
iiiight have been heanl as plainly, every bit of it, as iho 
ixill.” 

“ Say nothing on the subject. Rose, or we shall niwr 
hear the last of it. So. darling, you may comduclo in your 
own way, for I believe 1 have told your aunt all that 
comes to mind.” 

Rose <lid as desired, finishing the epistle in .a very few 
words, for rightly enough, she had taken it into her liead 
there was no pilot to be discharged, and cotiseijuenlly that 
the letter would never be sent. Her short but fretpn jit 
conferences with Mulford were fast opening her eyes, not 
to say her heart, and sho was beginning to see Captain 
Spike in his true character, whieli was that of a gicat 
*c<juinlrcl. It is true, that the mate had not long judged 
bis commander (juite so harshly; hut had rather seen his 
beautiful brig, and her rare cjtialities, in her owner an<l 
coniiuander, than the man himself ; but jealousy had (juiek- 
ened his observation of late, and .Stephen S]iiko ha<l lost 
ground sensibly with Harry Mulford, within the lost week. 
Two or three limes before, the young man had thought of 
eecking another berth, on account of cerUtin distrusts 
Spike's uccuputiuus ; but ho was poor, and so long ns ho 
remained in tho Swash, Harry's opportunities of meeting 
Roso were greatly incre.ased. This circumstance, indceil, 
was the secret of liis still being in the “Molly,” os Spiko 
usually culled hU craft; the last voyage huviug excited 
itinpicions that were rather of u dcHcato nature. Then 
the young mau really loved tho brig, which, if she could 
oot l>c literally made to talk, could be inadc to do almost 
everything else. A vessel, and a small vc.‘«el, too, is 
rather cootracled as to space, but those who wish to coo* 
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verso sail confilvo to speak to^otlier often, even in such 
narrow limits. Such had licoii the fact with lioso Budd 
and tlie liandsorao mate. Twenty times sitice they sailed, 
short as that time was. had Mullord contrived to get so 
near to Rose, to talk with her, unheard by others. It 
ie true, that he seldom ventured to do this, so long as th.e 
captain was in sight, hut S|»ike was often below, and op* 
portunities were constantly occurring. It was in tho courso 
of these frequent hut brief conversations, that Harry had 
made certain dark hints touching the character of Ins com- 
mander, and the known recklessness of hi.s proceedings. 
Rose had taken the alarm, and fully comprehending licr 
aniit’s mental imbecility, her situation was already giving 
licr great uncaiuness. She had some nndeliiied hopes from 
the revenue steamer; tliough, strangely enough as it ap- 
peared to her, her youngest and most approved suitor be- 
trayed a strong desire to escape from that craft, at tho 
veiy moment ho was expressing liis apprehensions on 
account of her pre-ence in the brig. This contradiction 
arose from a certain esprit de corps, which seldom fails, 
more or Ies.s, to identify the mariner with his sliip. 

But the writing was iinislied, and the letter sealed with 
wax, lull's. Budd being quite as particular in that ceremony 
as Lord Nelson, when the females again repaired on dock. 
They found Spike and his mate sweeping the eastern part 
of the Sound witli their glasses, with a view to look out 
for enemies; or, what to them, just then, was much the 
same thing, government craft. lu this occupation, Rose 
was a little vexed to see that Mulford was almost as mucli 
iuterested as Spike himself, tho love of his vessel seem- 
ingly overcoming liis love for her, if not his love of the 
right — she knew of no reason, however, why tho captaiu 
should dread any other vessel, and felt suHicienlly jiro- 
voked to question him a little on tho subject, if it were 
only to let him see that the niece was not as completely 
his dupe as the aunt. She had not been on deck five min- 
utes, therefore, during which time several expressions had 
escaped tho two sailors touching their npprebeusions of 
vessels sceu in the disUruce, ere slio commouced her iuqui* 
rioft. 
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** And why should we fear meeting with other vessels ? ” 
Hose plainly demanded, « here in Long Islnnd Sound, .'ind 
within the iK)wer of the laws of the country?” 

“ Fear?” exclaimed Spike, a little startled, and a good 
deal surprised at this straight-forward question, “ fear, Miss 
Kose ! You do not think tve are afraid, though there arc 
many reasons why we do not wish to be spoken by cer- 
tain craft that are hovering about. In the first place, you 
know it is war time ; I suppose you know. Madam Ibidd, 
that Ainoricit is at war with ISIexico ? ” 

“Certainly, answered the widow, with dignity ; “and 
that is a sufiicient reason, Rose, why one vessel should 
chase, and .inoiher shouhl run. If you had heard your 
po<ir uncle redate, a.s I have done, all his chasings and run- 
nings away in the war times, child, you would understand 
these things better. Why, I’ve heard your uncle s.ay that, 
in some of his long voyages, he has run thousands and 
thou.-.ands of miles, with sails set on both sides, and all 
over his ship I ” 

“Yes, auuty, and so have I, but that was ‘ running be- 
fore the wind,’ as he used to call it.” 

“ I s pose, however, l\Iiss Ros<‘,” put in Spike, who saw 
that the niece would soon get the hotter of the .aunt, “I 
e’poso, iSIiss Rose, that you’ll acknowledge that America is 
at war with Mexico ? ” 

“ I am sorry to say that such is the fact, but I rcnicinber 
to have heard you say, yourself, Captain Spike, when my 
aunt was induced to undertake this voy.-ige, that you did not 
consider there was the smallest danger from any Mexicans.” 

Yes, you did, Captain Spike, ’ tnlded the aunt ; “ you 
did say there wjis no danger from Alexicans.” 

“Nor is there a bit, Madam Budd, if Miss Rose, .and 
your honored self, will only hear me. There is no «lungor, 
beca.iso the brig has the heels of anything Mexico can 
send to sea. She has sold her Bteamers, and, as for any- 
thing else under her flag, I would not care a straw.” 

“ The steamer from which we ran, last evening, and 
which actually fired off a cannon at us, was not Moxicuu, 
but Americiin,” said Rose with a pointed that pQt 

%)iko to his trumps. 
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“Oh I that steamor”— he etao-mercil — “that was a 
race — only a race, Misa Rose, and I wouldn’t lot ht*r come 
near me. for the world. I should never he-ar the last of it, 
in the insurance olliccs, and on ’change, did I let her over- 
haul us. You see. Miss Rose — you see, Madam Budd ” — > 
Spike ever found it most convenient to address bis mysti- 
fying discourse to the aunt, in preference to addressing 
it to the niece — “you sec, Madam Budd, the master of 
that craft aud I arc old cronies — sailed together when 
l>oy.‘<, and set great store hy each other. We met only lust 
evening, just a’ter I hail left your own agreeable mansion. 
Madam Budd, and says he, ‘ Spike, when do you SJtil ? ’ 
‘To-morrow’s (lood, Jones,’ says I — his name is Jones — 
Peter Jones, and as good a fellow as ever lived. ‘ Do you 
go by the Hook, or by Hell-Gate’” — 

“ IIurl-Gule, Captain Spike, if you please — or Whirl- 
Gate, whic'li some pco[>le think is the true sound ; but the 
other way of saying it is awful.” 

“ Well, tlu? captain, iny oM master, always called it 
Hell-Gate, and 1 learned the trick from him ” — 

“ I know he did, ami so do all s^ulors ; but genteel peo- 
ple, nowadays, say nothing but IIurl-Gatc, or Whirl 
Gate.” 

Rose smiled at this, as did Muli'ord ; but neither said 
anything, the subject having once before been up between 
them. As for ourselves, wc are still so ohl*fashioned as to 
say, and write, Heli-Galc, and intend so to do, in spite of 
all the Yankees that have yet p.assetl tlirough it, or who 
over shall pass through it, aud that is saying a groat deal. 
We do not like changing names to suit their uneasy 
spirits. 

“ Call the place IIurl-Gatc, and go on with your story,” 
Caid the widow, complacently. 

“ Yes, Madam Budd. ‘ Do you go by the Hook, or by 
Whirl-Gate?’ smd Jones. ‘By Whirl-a-Gig-Gate,' says 
I. ‘Well,’ says be, ‘I shall go through the Gato myself, 
ID the course of the morning. We may meet somewhere 
to the eastward, and, if we do, I’ll bet you a beaver,’ says 
he, ‘ that I. show you my stern.’ ‘ Agreed,’ says I, aud we 
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shook hands upon it- That’s the whole history of our giv- 
ing the steamer the slip, last night, and of my not wishing 
to Jet her spook me.” 

“ But you went into a bay, and let her go past you,’ 
said Rose, coolly enough as to manner, but with great 
point as to substance. “Was not that a singular way of 
winning a race ? ” 

“It docs seem so, ISIiss Rose. l)ut it’s all plain enough 
whvn undcr6too<l. I found that sleani u’us too much fo: 
Bails, and 1 stood up into the bay to let them ruu past n-, 
ill hopes they would never find out the trick. I care as 
little for a luit as any man, but 1 do care a good deal 
about having it reported on ’change that tlio Molly was 
beat, by even a steamer.” 

Thb ended the discourse for the moiueut. Clench again 
having something to say to his captain iti private. 

“ How much of that explanation am 1 to believe, and 
bow much disbelieve?” asked Rose, the instant she was 
left ulono with Harry. “If it bo all invculiou, it was a 
ready and ingenious story.” 

“ No part of it is true. He no more expected that the 
steamer would pass through Hell-Gate, than I expected it 
myself. There was no bet, or race, therefore ; but it was 
our wish to avoid Uncle Sam's cruiser, that was all.” 

“ And why should you wish any such thing ? ” 

“On my honor, I Ciii give you no better reason, so far 
as 1 am concerned, than the fact that, wishing to keep 
clear of her, 1 do not like to be overhauled. Nor can 1 
tell you why S]Mke is so much in earnest in holding the 
revenue vessel at arm’s length ; I know he ilislikcs all such 
craft, as a matter of course, but 1 can see no particular 
reason for it just now. A more inuoccut cargo was uever 
stuck into a vessel’s hold.” 

“What is it?” 

“ Klour ; and no great matter of that. Tho brig is not 
half full, l>clng just in beautiful ballast trim, as if ready 
for a race. I can see no sufTicieut reason, beyond native 
antipathy, why Captain Spike should wish to avoid any 
Graft, for it is humbug his dread of a Mexican, and least 
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of till, here, in Long Island Sound, All that story aboil. 
Tones is a tub for whales.” 

“Thank you for the allusion; my aunt and luyseU 
being tiie whales.” 

“ Iiou know I do mean— -can mean nothing, Itose, that 
io disrespectful to either yourself or your aunt.” 

Rose looked up, and she looked pleased. Then she 
mused in silence, for some time, wlien she again spoke. 

“ Why have you reraaine<l another voyage with such a 
man, Harry?” she asked, earnestly. 

“ Because, as his first olficer, I have had access to your 
house, when I could not have had it otherwise; and be- 
cause I have apprehended that he might persuade lilrs. 
Budd, as ho had boasted to me it was his iutention to do, 
to make this voyage.” 

Rose now looked grateful ; ancl deeply grateful did slie 
feel, and ha<l reason to feel. Harry had concealed no 
portion of his history from her. Like herself, he was a 
shipmaster a child, hut one better educated and better con- 
nected than was customary for the class, llis father had 
paid a good deal of attention to the youth’s early years, 
but had made a seaman of him, out of choice. The father 
had lost his all, however, with his life in a shipwreck ; and 
Harry was thrown upon his own resources, at the early 
age of twenty. He had made one or two voy.agcs as a 
second mate, wlicn chance threw him in Spike’s way, who, 
pleased with some evidences of coolness and skill, that ho 
had shown in a foreign port, on tlie occasion of another 
loss, took him as his first officer; in whicli situation he had 
remained ever since, partly from choice and partly from 
necessity. On the other hand, Rose had a fortune ; by no 
means a large one, but several thousands in possession, 
from her own father, and as many more in reversion from 
her uncle. It was this money, taken in oonnection with 
-he credulous imbecility of the aunt, that had awakened 
the cupidity, and excited the hopes of Spike. After a 
life of lawless adventure, ono that had been checkered by 
every sliade of luck, he found himself growing old* with 
hifl brig growing old with him, and little left beside his 



JACK TIER. 


73 


vessel and the sort of lialf cargo that was in her hold. 
"Want of means, indeed, was the reason that the flour* 
barrels were not more numerous. 

Rose heard Mulford’s explanation favorably, as indeed 
she heard most of that which came from him. but did not 
renew the discourse, Spike’s conference with tlie boatswain 
just llieti terminating. The captain now came aft. atul be- 
gan to speak of the performances of his vessel in a way 
to show that he took great pride in them. 

“We are traveling at tlie rate of ton knots, Madam 
Budd,” ho said exnltingly, atKl that will take us clear of 
the land, before iiiglit slints in ag’in. Montauk is a good 
place for an offing; I ask for no better.” 

“Shall we then have liro oflings, this voyage. Captain 
Spike?” asked Rose, a little sarcastically. “ If wc are in 
the oiling now, and arc to be in the oifing when we reach 
Montauk, there must l»e two such places.” 

“ Rosy, dear, you amaze me ! ” put in the aunt. “ There 
is no ofiiiig until the pilot is discharged, and wlion bo’s 
discharged there is nothing but offing. It’s all ofling. On 
the Sound, is the first great change that l>cfulU a vessel as 
she goes to bca ; then comes the offing ; next the pilot is 
dischargcfl — then — then —what comes next. Captain 
Sjiike?” 

“ llicn the vesstd takes her <leparture ; an old naviga- 
tor like yourself, IMadam Budd, ought not to forget the 
deijarture.” 

“ Quite tnie, sir. The departure is a very important 
])ortion of a scamati’s life. Often and often have 1 heard 
my [>oor dear l\Ir. Budd talk about his departures. His 
ilcpartures, and his ofliugs and his” 

“ Land-falls,” adde«l Spike, perceiving that the shipmas- 
ter’s relict was a little at fault. 

“ Thank you, sir; the bint is quite welcome. Ilis land- 
falls, also, were often in his mouth.” 

“ What is a land-fall, aunty ? ” inquired Rose. “ It ap- 
pears a strange term to be used by one who lives on the 
water.” 

“Oh I there is no end to the curiosities of sailors! A 
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‘land-l'all,’ ray dear, means a shipwreck, of course. To 
fall on the land, and a very unpleasant fall it is, when a 
vessel should kec|> on the water. I’ve heard of dreadful 
land-falls in tuy day, in which hundreds of souls have 
been swept into eternity, in atj instant." 

“ Yes, NCs. Madam lludd; lliere are such accidents 
truly, .and serious things be tliey to encounter," answered 
Spike, lieintning a little to clear his throat, as was much 
his practice whenever the widow ran into an unusually 
oxtravat'ant blunder ; “ ves, serious things to encounter, 
liut the land.fall that I mean Is a difTcreiU sort of thing ; 
being, as you well know, what we say when we come in 
sight of land, a’ter a v’y’ge ; or, meaning the land we tuay 
happen first to see. The departure is the beginning of our 
calculation when we lose sigl>t of the last capo or lie.id- 
laml, and the land-fall closes it, by letting us know where 
we arc at the other end of our journey, as you probably 
remember.’’ 

“ Is there not such a thing as clearing out in naviga- 
tion ? " askoil Uose «juickly, willing to cover a little confu- 
sion that was inanifeat in her aunt's maimer. 

“Not exactly in navigation, Miss Rose, but clearing out, 
with honest folk, ought to corae first, and navigation a’ter- 
wards. Clearing out means going through the Custom- 
house, accordin’ to law.’’ 

“ And the Molly Swash has cle.arcd out, 1 hope ? " 

“Surlain, a more lawful clearance was never given in 
Wall Street ; it’s for Key West and a market. 1 did think 
of making it Havana and a market, but port-charges are 
lightest at Key West.’’ 

“ Then Key West is the place to which wc are bound?" 

“It ought to be, agreeable to papers; though vessels 
sometimes miss the ports for which they clear.” 

Rose put no more questions; and her aunt, being con- 
scious that she had not appeared to advautirge in the affair 
of the “ land-full," was also disposed to be silent. Spike 
and Mulford had their atteotioa drawn to the vessel, and 
the conversation dropped. 

The reader can reaUily suppose that the Molly Swash 
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had not been standing still all thU time. So far from this, 
she was running “down Sound," with the wind on lier 
quarter, or .at southwest, making great head-way, as she 
was close under the south shore, or on the island side of 
the wafer she was in. The vessel had no other motion 
than that of her speed, and the females escaped evcryiiiing 
like sea-sicknes.s for the time being. This enabled’ them 
to attend to making certairi arrangements neces>ai‘v to tliolr 
comforts below, previously to getflnt; into rough nater. 
In acquitting herself of this tusk, Ii4>se receive ! mn. h use- 
ful aclvice from Josh, thougli his new as»ustant. Jack 'I'ier, 
turned out to be a prize indeed, in the cabins. The lirst 
w.as only a stewar<l ; hut the last proved himself not only 
a hamly person of his calling, but one full of re>ourc<.‘s — 
a genius, in his way. Jo'll! sooji became so seubihle of iiia 
own inferiority, in contributing to the coniforLs of females, 
that he yielded the entire management of the “ ladies’ 
cabin/ as a little place (liat might have been ten feet 
square, w;rs called, to his tincoutli-looking, but leally e.\j)ert 
deputy. Jack waddled al>out below, as if Imrn and brought 
up in such a place, and 6ccme<l every way fitted for his 
ofFicc. In height, and in huild genei'ally, there w.as a snr. 
prising conformity het'veen the widow and the steward's 
deputy, a circum^tanco whicli might indinie one lo think 
they must often have been in ea<’h other’s way, in a space 
BO email ; though, in point of fact, Jack never ran fotil of 
any one. llo seemed to avoid this inconvenience by a 
species of nautical instinct. 

Towards the turn of the day. Rose had cverytliing ar- 
rauged, and was surpriscal to find how much room she 
had made for her aunt ami herself, hy means of Jack’s 
hints, and how inucli more comfortable it was possible to 
be, in that small cabin, than she had at first 'supposed. 

After dinner, Spike took his siesta. lie slept in a little 
state-room that stood on the starboard side of the quarter- 
deck, quite nft ; as Mulfoid did in one on the larboard. 
These two state-rooms were fixtures; but a light deck over- 
head, v^hich connected them, shipped .and unshipped, form- 
ing a shel.er for ilic man at the wheel, when in iu place. 
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as well as for the ofliccr of the watch, shonhl he see fit to 
use it. in bad weather. This sort of cuddy, Si)ike termed 
his “ coacli-liouse.” 

The captain had no sooner gone into his sUte-room, and 
olosed its window, movements that were itndorstood by 
Mullord. than the latter took occasion to intimate to Kose, 
by means of .Jack Tier, the state of things on deck, when 
the young man was favorctl with the young lady’s com- 
pany. 

*• Ho has turned in for his afternoon’s nap, and will 
sleep for just one hour, blow high, or blow low,” said the 
mate, placing himself at Rose’s side on the trunk, which 
formed the usual seat for those who could presume to take 
the liberty of sitting down on the quarter-deck. “ It’s a 
habit with him, and we can count on it, with perfect secur- 
itv.” 

“ His doing so, now, is .a sign that ho has no immediate 
fears of the revenue steamer ? ” 

“ The coast is quite clear of her. We have taken 
good looks at every smuke, but can see nothing that ap- 
pears like our late companion. She has doubtless gone 
to the eastward, on duty, and merely chased us, on her 
road.” 

“ Hut why should she chase us, at all ?” 

“ Bcc.ause wo I'an. Lot a dog run, or a man run, or a 
cat run, ten to one but something starts in clmsc. It is 
human nature, I believe, to give chase ; though I will admit 
there was something Busj)icious about that steamer’s move- 
ments — her anchoring oil the Fort, for instance. But 
let her go, for the present; are you getting things right, 
ind to your mind, below decks ? ” 

“ Very much so. The cabin is small, and the tw’o state- 
rooms the merest drawers that ever were used, but, by put- 
ting everything in its place, we have made sufficient room, 
and no doubt shall be comforlable.” 

“ I am sorry you did not call on me for assistance. The 
mate has a prescriptive right to help stow away.” 

^ “ We made out witliout your services,” returned Rose, 
•lightl) blushing ; « Jack Tier, as he is called, Josh's 



JACK TEB. 7T 

sistant, is a very useful person, aiul Ins been our ;vl\Iser 
and manager. I want no better for sueb services.” 

“ lie is a <jueer fellow, all round. Take Idm altogether, 
I hardly ever saw so droll a being! As thick as he’s 
long, with a waddle like a duck, a voice tliat is cnicked, 
huir like bristles, and knee high ; the man might make a 
fortune Jis a show. Tom Thumb is scarcely a greater 
curiosity.” 

“He is singular in ‘build,’ .os you call it,” returned 
Rose, laughing, “ but, I can assure you that he is a mo.it 
excellent fellow in his way, worth a dozen of Jodi. Do 
you know, Harry, that I susjtcct he Ins strong feelings 
towards Captain Spike; thougli whether of like or disliks 
friendship or enmity, I am at a loss to SJiy.” 

“ And why do you think that he has any feeling at all ? 
I have heard Spike say fie left the fellow ashore, some- 
where down on the Spanish Main, or in the Iblands, rjuito 
twenty years since; but a fnilor would scarce cany a grinlgo 
so long a time, for such a thing as that.” 

“ I do not know — but feeling there is, and much of it, 
too, though, whether hostile or friendly, I will not under- 
take to say.” 

“ I’ll look to the chap, now you tell mo lids. It is a 
little odd, tlio manner in wliich ho got on board us, taken 
in connection with the company he was in, ati<l a discovery 
may be made. Hero ho is, however ; and, as I keep the 
keys of the magazine, ho can do us no great harm, unless 
Le scuttles the brig.” 

“ Magazine ! Is there such a thing here ? ” 

“To be sure there is, and ammunition enough in it to 
keep eight carronades in lively conversation for a couplo 
of hours.” 

“ A carronade is what you call a gun, is it not ? ” 

“A piece of a one — being somewhat short, Hko your 
friend, Jack Tier, who is shaped a good deal like a eur- 
rouade.” 

Rose smiled, nay, half laughed, for Harry’s pleasantries 
almost took the character of wit in her eyes, but she did not 
the leas pursue her inquiries. 
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“ Guns ! An<1 wbcro are they, if they be on this vessel?” 

“ Do not use such a lubberly expression, my dear Rose, 
if you respect your father’s profession. On .a vessel, is 
a new-fui)i»le<l Anicric.atiism, that is neither fish, flesh, 
nor ie<l-henini;, as \vc sailors say; neither English nor 
Greek.” 

“ What 8hoHl<l I say, then ? IMy wish is not to parade 
sea-talk, but to uso it correctly, when I use it at all.” 

“The expression is hardly ‘sea-talk,’ as you call it, but 
every-day English — that is, when rightly used. On u ves- 
sel is no more English than it is nautical ; no sailor ever 
usc<l such an expression.” 

“Tell ino what I ought to say, and you will find mo a 
willing, if not an apt scholar. I am certain of having 
often read it, in the newspapers, and that (julte lately.” 

“ Til answer for that, and it’s another proof of iU be- 
ing wrong. In a vessel is ns correct as in a coach, and on 
a vessel as wrong as can be ; but you can say on board a 
vessel, thougli not ‘on the boards of a vessel;’ as Mrs. 
Rudd has iu” 

“ :Mr. Mulford ! ” 

“ I beg a thousand pardons, Rose, and will offend no 
more, though she does make some very queer mistakes!” 

“ My aunt thinks it an honor to my uncle’s memory, to 
bo able to use the language of his professional life, and if 
»bo does sometimes make misUikes that arc absurd, it is 
with motives so rcspcclublo that no sailor should deride 
Uiem.” 

“ I am rebuked forever. Mrs. Budd may call the anchor 
a silver spoon, hereafter, without my even smiling. But 
if the aunt has this kind remembrance of a seaman's life, 
why cannot the niece think equally well of it ? ” 

“ Perhaps she does,” returned Rose, smiling again, 
“seeing all its attractions through the claims of Captain 
Spike.” 

“I think half tbo danger from him gone, now that you 
seem so much on your guard. What an odious piece of 
deception, to persuade Mrs. Budd that you were fast falling 
into a decline I ” 
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** One 80 odioos that I eball Barely quit tho brig at the 
first port we enter, or even in tho first suitable vessel tlial 
we raay speak.” 

“And Mrs. Budd — could you pcrK;iailo licr to such a 
couree ? ” 

“You scarce know us, Harry Mulfonl. My aunt com- 
mands, when there is no serious duty to perform, hut we 
diange places when there is. I can persuade her to any. 
thing that is right, in ten minutes.” 

“ You might persuade a world ! ” cric<l Harry, with strong 
admiration expressed in hts countenance ; after wliich ho 
began to converse with Rose, on a subject so interesting to 
themselves, that wo do not think it prudent to relate any 
more of the discourse, forgetting all about the guns. 

Al>out four o clock, of u fine surnnier's afternoon, tho 
Swash went through the Race, on iho best of the ebb, and 
with a staggering southwest wind. Her movement by ilio 
laud, just at that point, could not have been less than .at the 
rale of fifteen miles in the hour. Spike was in high spirits, 
for bis brig bad got on famously that day, and There was 
nothing ill sight to the eastward. He made no doubt, as ho 
had toJiI Ids male, that the steamer harl gone info the V'ine- 
yai'd Souial, and that she w;i> iKjund over the shoals. 

“They want to make political cip.tal out <-f lur," ho 
aiMed, Using one of the slang i)liiases, that the •• liusiiiesa 
habits” of the American people arc so rapidly incorporat- 
ing with the common language of tho country, “ihev want 
to make political capital out of her, Hurry, and must show 
her off to the Boston folk, who are full of notions. Well, 
lat them turn her to as much accouDt in that way as they 
please, 60 long as they keep her clear of the Molly. Your 
sarvant, Madam Budd,” addressing the widow, who just at 
.tiat moment came on deck; “a fine a’ternoon, and likely 
to bo a clear night to run off the coast io.” 

“ Clear nighu are desirable, and most of all at sea, Cap- 
tain Spike,” returned the relict, in her best, complacent 
manner, “ whether it be to run off a coast, or to tim on u 
coast. In either case, a clear night, or a bright moon y^ust 
be usefal ” 
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Captain Spike rolled his tobacco over ii his moiilh, and 
cast a furtivo glance at the mate, but he ilid not presume 
to hazanl any further manifestations of his disposition to 
laugli. 

‘‘Yes, I\fadam Hudd,” ho answered, “it is quite as you 
eay, and I am only surprised where you liave picked up so 
much of what I call useful nautical knowledge.” 

“ We live and learn, sir. Y'ou will recollect that this is 
not iny first voyage, having mado one before, and that 1 
passed a ha|»py, happy, thirty years, in the society of ray 
poor, dear husband. Hose's uncle. One must have been 
dull, indeed, not to have picked up, from such a companion, 
much of a calling that was so dear to him, and the particu* 
lars of which were so very dear to him. lie actually gave 
me lessons in the ‘ sea dialect,’ as he called it, which prob- 
ably is the true ie;ison I am so accurate and general in 
my acquisitions.” 

“ Yes, Madam Hudd ; yes — hem — you are — yes, you 
are wonderful in that way. We shall soon get .an ofling, 
now. Madam Hudd ; yes, soon get an offing, now.” 

“ And lake in our departure, Ca[)tuiu Spike,” added the 
widow, with a very intelligent smile. 

“ Yes, take our departure. Montauk is j’ouder, just 
coming in sight ; only some three hours’ run from this spot. 
When wo get there, the open ocean will lie before us ; and 
give mo the open sea, and I’ll not cidl the king my undo.” 

“Was ho your uncle, Captain .Spike?” 

“Only in an philanthropic way. Madam Hudd. Yes, lei 
us get a good ofihig, and a rapping to ’gallant breeze, and I 
do not think I should care much for two of Unde Saia*a 
new-fashioned revenue craft, one on each side of me.” 

“ How delightful do I liud such couversatioo, Hose I It’s 
as mudi like your poor, dear undo’s, as one pea is like an- 
other. * Y'es,’ ho used to say, loo, ‘ let mo only have one 
on each side of me, and a wrapper round the topgallant 
sail to hold the breeze, and I’d not call the king my uncle.’ 
Now I think of it, /le used to tK k about the Icing os his 
UP’ b?, loo.” 

‘ it was nil talk, aunty. He had no unde, and, what w 
more, he had no king.” 
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“That*9 qnJte true, Miss Rose,” rejoined Spike, attempt- 
ing a bow, wbicli ended in a sort of jerk. “ It is not very 
becoming in us republicans to be talking of kings, but a 
liabit is a habit. Our forefathers had kings, and we drop 
into iheir ways without thinking of what wo are doi!)cr. 
Fore-topgallant yanl, there ! ” * 

“ Sir” 

“ Keep a bright lookout, ahead. Let mo know llic in- 
stant you make anything in the neighborhood of Jlontauk " 

“ Aye, aye, sir.” 

“As I was saying, Madam Rndd, wo seamen drop into 
our forefathers’ ways. Now, when I was a youngster, I 
remember, one .lay, that wc fell in with a ketch — you 
know. :\Ii3s Rose, what a ketch is, I suppose ? ” 

“ I have not the least notion of it, sir.” 

“ Rosy, you amaze me ! ” exclaimed the aunt, “and you 
a shipmaster’s niece, an.l a shipmaster’s daughter ! A catch 
IB a trick that sailors have, when they quiz landsmen." 

“ Yes, Madam Cudd, yes ; wc have them sort of catches, 
too; but I now mean the vessel with a peculiar rig, which 
we call a ketch, you know.” 

“Is it the full-jigger, or the half-jigger sort, that you 
domi « 

Siiike could hardly stand this, and he had to I.ail the 
topgallant-y.ard again, in order to keep the command of 
li.8 muscles, for he .aw by the pretty frown that w.a.s gather- 
ing on be brow of Rose, that she was reganiing the mat- 
ter a littl<j seriously. Luckily, the answer of the man on 
the yard divertea the mind of the widow from the subject, 
and prevented the necessity of any reply. 

“There’s a light, of course, sir, on Montauk, is there 

' demanded the seamau who was alolu 
lo bo sure there is; every headland, hereabouts, has 
ilfl light ; anu 6omo havo two.” 

nn ** r ^*7 puzzles m3 ; I think I sea 
one light-house, and Tm not certain but I sec two.” 

M ** V ? Anything like a second, it must bo a sail 
Montauk has but one light.” 

Molfonl sprang into the Wrigging, :.nd in a minaU 
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was oil the yard. He soon came down, and reported th® 
lightdiouse in sight, with the aftoinoon’s sun shining on it, 
but no sail near. 

“ ISfy poor, dear ]\Ir. IJudd use*! to (oil a story of his be- 
ii)<' cast awav on a lii»lit-house. in the Ivist Indies,” put in 
the relief, as soon as the mate had ended his report, “ which 
always affected mo. It seems there were three ships of 
them together, in an awful tempest directly off the land”-— 

‘“That was coinCortable, anyhow,” cried Spike; ‘“if it 
nuHt blow hard, let it come off the land, say I.” 

“ Yes, sir, it was ilircctly off the land, as my poor hus- 
band alway.s said, which made it so much the worse you 
must luiow, Uosy ; though Captain Spike’s gallant spirit 
woulil rallu-r encounter danger than not. It blew what 
they call a Hyson, in the Chine.se seas ” — 

“A what, aunty? Hyson is the name of a tea, you 
know.” 

A Hyson, I'm pretty sure it was; and I BU}>pose the 
wind is nameil after the tea, or the tea after the wind.” 

“ The ladies do got in a gale, sometimes, over their tea,” 
said Spike gallantly. Hut I rather thiuk Madam Uudd 
must lucau a typhoon.” 

“ That’s it ; .a typhoon, or .a Hyson, there is not much 
difference between them, you see. Well, it blew a typhoon, 
and they are alwyiys mortal lo somebody. This my poor 
Mr. Hudd well knew, and ho liad set his chronometer for 
that fyplioon ” — 

“ Excuse mo, aunty, it was tlio barometer that he wa* 
watching ; the chronometer was his watch.” 

“ So it was — his watch on deck u-as In's chronometer, I 
declare. I am forgetting a part of my education. Do you 
know the use of .a chronometer, now. Rose ? You have 
vjeu your uncle’s often, but do you know how he used it ?’* 

“Not in the least, aunty. My uncle often tried to ex- 
plain it, but 1 never could understand him.” 

“ It must have been, then, because Captain Budd did 
not try to make himself comprehended,” said hfulford, “for 
J feel certain nothing would be easier than to make yoa 
vnderstaud the uses of tlie chronometer.” 
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«1 bHouM like to learn it from pou, Mr. Mulford,” an* 
Bwercd the charming girl, with nu cmpliasis so slight on the 
‘you/ that no one obsorved it but the mate, but which waa 
clear enough to him, and caused every nerve to thrill, 

“I can attempt it/’ answered llie .young man, ‘‘if it bo 
agrec.able to Mrs, Budd, who would inobal.ly like to hear 
it herself.” 


Certainly, l\Ir. IVIulford ; though I fancy you tan sa^ 
little on sucli a subject that I have tiot often heard already 
from my poor, dear Mr. liudd.” 

Tins was not very encouraging, truly ; but Hose cou- 
thiuitjg to look intercslc«l, the mate j)iocoe<lcil. 

“The use of the chronometer is to ascertain the longi 
lude,” said Harry, “and the manner of doing it is simjd^ 
this : A chronometer is nothing more nor less than a watch 
made with more care than usual, so as to keep the most 
accurate time, Ihey are of all sizes, from that of a clock, 
down to this which I wear in my fob, and which is a watch 
in size and appearance. Now, the nautical almanacs are 
all calculated to some jiarticular meridian” — 

“Yes,” interrupted the relict, “ Mr. Hudd had a great 
deal to say about meridians.” ** 


Th.at of London, or Greenwich, being the mcrifUan 
used by those who use tlio Kngli'h Almanacs, and those of 
Paris or St, Petersburg, by the French and Russians. Kach 
of these places has an observatory, an<l c’ Tonometers that 
are kept carefully regulated, the ye;»r roaod. Every chro- 
iionjcler is set by the regulator of the particular observatory 
or j)lace to which the almanac used is calculated.” 


“ How wonderfully like ray poor, dear Mr. Budd, all 
this is, Rosy ! Meridians, and calculated, and almanacs ! I 
could almost think I heard your uncle entertaining me with 
one of his nautical discussions, I declare 1” 

“Now the suu rises earlier iu places cast, than in places 
west of us.” 


“It rises earlier in the summer, but later in the wintei, 
everywhere, Mr. Mulford." 

“\es, my dear Madam; but tlie sun rises earlier every 
lay, in I/ondon, than it docs in New York ” 
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“Thst is Impossible,” said the widow, dogmatically — 
“■Wliy shouM not the sun rise at the same time in England 
ati<l America? ” 

“ Uccause England is east of America, aunty. The sun 
docs not move, yo»i know, but only appears to us to move 
because the earth turns round from west to cast, which 
causes those who are farthest east to sec it first. That is 
what Mr. MuUord means.” 

“ Rose has explained it perfectly well,” continued tho 
mate “ Now tho earth is divided into 3G0 degrees, and 
the day is divided into 24 hours. If 360 be divided by 24, 
tlie quotient will be 15. It follows that, for each fifteen 
degrees of longitude, there is a difference of just one hour 
ill the rising of llie sun, all over the earth, where it rises at 
all. New York is near five times 15 degrees west of Green- 
wich. and tho sun consequently rises five hours later at 
New York than at London.” 

“There tnust bo a mistake in this, Rosy,” said the relict, 
in a tone of desperate resignation, in which tho desire to - 
break out in dissent was struggling oddly enough with an 
assumed dignity of doportmeut. “ I’ve always heard that 
the people of Loudon are some of the latest in tho world. 
Then, I’ve been in London, and know that the sun rises in 
New York, in December, a good deal earlier than it does 
in London, by the clock — yes, by the clock.” 

“True enough, by the clock, Mrs. lJudd, for London is 
more than ten degrees north of New York, and the farther 
north you go, the later the sun rises in winter, and the 
earlier in summer.” 

The relict merely shrugged her shoulders, as much as U) 
say that she knew no such thing; but Rose, who had been 
well taught, raised her serene eyes to her aunt’s face, and 
mildly said, — 

“ All true, aunty, and that is owing to the fact that the 
earth is smaller at each end than in the middle.” 

“ Fiddle-faddle with your middles and ends, Bose ; Tve 
been in London, dear, and know that the sun rises later 
there than in New York, in the month of December, and 
that I know by the clock, I tell yoo.” 
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“The reason of which is,’* resamod MuUord, hecAUso 
the clocks of eacli place keep the time of that place. Now, 
it is different with the chronometers ; they are set in tho 
observatory of Greenwich, and keep the time of Greenwich. 
This watch chronometer w'aa set there, only six months 
since; and this time, as you sec, is near nine o’clock, when 
in truth it is only about four o'clock here, where we .are.” 

“I wonder you keep such a watch. iMr. Mullord!” 

“ I keep it,” returned the mate, smiling, “ because I know 
it to keep good time. It has the Greetiwich irtiu' ; and, as 
your watch has the New York time, by cotnparing them to- 
gether, it is quite easy to find the longitude of New York. 

“ Do you, then, keep w.atches to compare with your chro- 
nometers?” asked Hose, with inU*rcst. 

“ Certainly not ; as th.at would require a watch for every 
separate part of the ocean, and then wo should only get 
known longitudes. It wouM be itnpraclicable, and load a 
ship with nothing but watches. Inat we do is this: Wo 
set our chronometers at Greenwich, and thus keep tho 
Greenwich true time wherever we go. Tho greatest atten- 
tion is paid to the chronometers, to see that they receive no 
injuries ; and usually there are two, and often more of 
them, to compare one with another, in order to seo that 
they go well. When in the mifhlle of tho ocean, for in- 
stance, wc lliid the true time of the day at that spot, by as- 
certaining the heiglit of the sun. 'Ibis wo do by means of 
our quadrants, or sextants; for, as the sun is always in tho 
zenith at twelve o’clock, nothing is easier than to do this, 
when the sun can be soon, and an arc of the heavens meas- 
ured. At the instant the height of the sun is jiscertaiued 
by one observer, he calls to another, who notes tho tiino on 
the chronometer. The difference in these two times, or 
that of the chronometer and that of the sun, gives tho dis- 
tance in degrees and minutes, between the longitude of 
Greenwich and that of the place on tho ocean where the 
observer is; and that gives him his longitude- If the dif- 
ference is three hours and twenty minutes, in time, the 
distance from Greenwich is fifty degrees of longitude, be- 
cause the sun rises three hours and twenty minutes sooner 
m London, than in the Cftieth degree of we*t longUodo.* 
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“ A watch is a watch, Rosy,” put in the uuut, vioggedly, 
“ and time is time. ^Vhen it’s four o’clock at our house, 
its four o’clock at your aunt Sprague’s, ami it’s so all over 
the world. The worltl may turn round — I’ll not deny it, 
for your uncle often saul as much .as that, but it cauuot turn 
in the way Mr. Mulford says, or we should all fall off it, at 
night, when it was bottom upwards. No. sir, no; you’ve 
3tarie<l wrong. My poo;, <lear, late I\Ir. Budd, always ad- 
milted that the world turned round, as the books say ; but 
when I suggested to him the difficulty of keeping things in 
their places, with the earth upside down, he acknowlcd^^ed 
candidly — for he was all candor, I must say that for him 
— and owned that ho had made a discovery by means of 
his barometer, which showed that the world did not turn 
round in the way you describe, or by rolling over, but by 
whirling about, as one turns in a dunce. You must ro- 
mcinber your uncle’s tdlitjg roe this, Rose?” 

Rose did remember her uncle’s telling her aunt this, as 
well ns a great many other similar prodigies. Captain Budd 
hud married his silly wife on accouut of her pretty face, 
and when the novelty of that was over, he often amused 
himself by invculing all sorts of absurdities, to amuse both 
her and himself. Among other things, Rose well remem- 
beretl his quieting her auni’.s scruples about falling off the 
earth, by laying down the theory that tho world did not 
” roll over,’ but *■ whirl round.” But Rose did not answer 
the question. 

“Objects are kept in their places on the earth by means 
of attraction, ’ Mulford ventured to say, with a great deal of 
humility of mauuer. “ I believe it is thought there is no 
up or down, except os we go from or towards the earth, 
ami that would make the position of the last a matter of 
indifference, as respects objects keeping on it.” 

-Attractions aro great advantages, I will own, sir, espe- 
cially to our sex. I think it will be acknowledged there 
has been no wont of them in our family, any more than 
^ere has been of sense and information. Sense and in- 
formation we pride ourselves on ; aUractiona l)eing gifts 
from God, we try to think less of them. But all the 
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tractions in the world could not keep Rosy, Ir re. from fall- 
ing off the earth, did it ever come bottom upwards. And, 
mercy on me, where would she fall to!" 

Mulford saw that argument was useless, and ho confined 
his rcm:u k>, during the rest of the conversation, to sho^ving 
Rose the manner in which the longitude of a place might 
be ascertained, with the aid of the chronometer, and l>y 
means of observations to get tbe true time of day, at tlie 
particular place itself. Rose was so quick-witteil, and al- 
ready so well instructiKl, as easily to comprehend ilie prin- 
ciples ; the details being matters of no great moment to one 
of her sex and habiU. But Mrs. Budd remained aniago- 
nist to the last. She obstinately maintained that twelve 
o’clock was twelve o’clock ; or, if there was any tliffereiice, 
London hoiu-s were notoriously later ihati tijoae of New 
York.” 

Against such assertions arguments were obviously use- 
less, and Mulford, perceiving that Rose began to fidget, had 
sufficient tact to change the conversation altogether. 

Aud still tho Molly Swash ke[»t iu swift motion. Mon- 
tauk was by this time ulx?am, and the little brigantine be- 
gan to rise and full on the long swells of tho Atlaiilic which 
now opened before her in one vast sheet of green ainl roll- 
ing waters. On her right lay the termination of Loirg 
Island; a low, rocky cape, with its light, and a few li-. Ids 
in tillage, for the uses of those who tended it. It was tho 
** land's end” of New York, while the island that was heav- 
ing up out of the sea at a distance of about twenty miles 
to the eastward, was the proj)Orty of Rhode Island, beinj^* 
called Block Island. Between tbe two, the Swash shaped 
her course for the ocean. 

Spike had beti-ayed uneasiness as his brig came up with 
Montauk ; but llic coast seemed clear, with not even a dis- 
tant sail in sight, and ho cume aft, rubbing his bands with 
delight, speaking cheerfully. 

“ All right, Mr. Mulfonl,” he cried ; “ everything ship- 
shape and Brister-fashion ; not even u smack fishing horo- 
away, which is a little remarkable. 11a ! what are yoti 
etoriug at, over the quarter, there ? ” 
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“ Look here, sir, directly iu the wake of the setting snn, 
which we are now opening from the land — is not that a 
sail ? ” 

“ Sail ! Impossible, sir. What should a sail bo doing in 
there, so near Montauk ? no man ever saw a sail there in 
. hie life. It’s a spot in the sun. Madame Budd, that my 
mate has got a glimpse at, and, sailor-like, he mistakes it 
for a sail ! Ha, ha, ha — yes, Harry, it’s a spot in the sun.” 

“ It is a spot on the sun, as you say, but it's a spot made 
by a vessel ; and here is a boat jiulling towards her, might 
and main ; going from the light, as if carrying news.” 

It was no longer possible for Spike’s hopes to deceive 
him. There was a vessel, sure enough; though, wdien first 
Been, it was so directly in a lino with the fiery orb of the 
eettiiig sun, as to escape common observation. As the bri" 
went foaming on towards the ocean, however, the black 
speck was soon brought out of ilie range of the orb of day, 
and Spike’s glass was instantly leveled at it. 

“Just as one might expect, Mr. Mulforcl,” cried the cap- 
tain, lowering his glass, ami looking aloft to see what could 
bo done to help his craft along ; “ a bloody revenue cutter, 
as I m a wicked sinner! There she lies, sir, within musket 
shot of the shore, hid behind the point, as it might bo in 
waiting for us, with her head to the southward, her helm 
hard down, topsail aback, and foresail brailed ; as wicked 
looking a thing as Free Trade and Sailors’ Rights ever ran 
from. My life on it, sir, she’s been put iu that preciso 
spot, in waiting for the Molly to arrive. You see, as wo 
stand on, it places her as handsomely to windward of us as 
tho heart of man could desire.” 

“ It IS a revenue cutter, sir; now she’s out of the sun’s 
wake, that is pluiu enough. And that is her boat, which 
1^ been sent to the light to keep a lookout for us. Well, 
sir, she’s to windward ; but we have everything set for our 
Icourse, and as we are fairly abeam, she most be a great 
'traveler to overhaul us.” 

I ** I thought these bloody cutters were all down in the 
Golf, growled the captain, casting his eyes aloft again, to 
••e that everything drew, “I’nj sutq the newspapers have 
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cneiitioxied as many as twenty that are down there, and 
hero is one, lying behind Monl-auk, liVe a sunko iu the 
grass ! ” 

At any rate, by the time he gets his boat up we shall 
get the start of him — aye, ttiere he fills and falls off, to gt 
and meet her. He'll soon bo after us, Captain Spike at 
racing speed.” 

Kverylhing occurrc<l as those two mariners bad foreseen. 
The revenue cutter, one of the u^ual foro-top-snil .schooiiiTS 
that arc euijiloycd in that s*’rvice, up and down ilie coast 
ha<l no sooner hoisted up her boat, than she made sail, .a 
little off the wind, on a line to close with the Swash. As 
for the brig, she bad hauled up loan easy bowliiw. ns site 
came round Muntuuk, and was now standing off sinilli-.sonth- 
east, still having the wind at southwest. The wcatlu-rly 
position of the cutter enabled licr to steer riilbcr more than 
one {>oint freer. At the cummenccmcnt of tuls chase, the 
vessels were about a mile and a half apart, .a distance too 
great to enable the cutter to render the light guns she CiU 
ried available, and it was obvious from the first, that every- 
thing depended on speed. And speed it \vaa,ltuly ; both 
vessels fairly flying; the Molly Swash h.aving at last met 
witli something very like her match. Half an hour satis- 
fied both Spike and Mulfonl that, by giving the cutler the 
advantage of one point iu a freer wind, she would certainly 
get alongside of them, and the ulteruativo was therefore to 
keep off. 

“ A starn chase is a long chase, all the world over,” cried 
Spike; “edge away, sir; edge away, sir, and bring the 
cutter well on our <piarter.” 

Tliis order was obeyed ; but lo the surprise of those iu 
the Swash, the cutter did not exactly follow, though she 
kept off a little more. Her object seemed to bo to main- 
tain her Weatherly position, and in this manner the two 
vessels ran on for an hour lunger, until the Swash had 
made most of the distance between Montauk and Block 
Island. Objects were even becoming dimly visible on the 
last, and the light on the point was just becoming visible, a 
kme star above a wa«ie of desert, the sun having been 
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down now I'uliy n quarter of an hour, aod twilight 
iiirig to draw the curtain of night over the waters. 

“A craft under Block,” shouleil the lookout, that was 
still kept alofl as a necessary precaution. 

“ What sort of a craft?” demanded Spike, fiercely; for 
the very mention of a sail, at that moment, aroused all bit 
ire. “ Aren’t you makitig a frigate out of an apple-or* 
chard ? ” 

“ It’s the steamer, sir. I can now see her smoke. 
She’s just clearing the land, on t!ie south side of the island, 
and seems to be coming round to meet us.” 

A long, low, eloquent whistle from the captain, succeeded 
this annouticeineuL The man aloft was right. It was the 
steamer, sure enough ; and she had been lying hid behind 
Block Island, exactly as her consort had been placed behind 
MontauU, In waiting for their chase to arrive. The ix^sult 
was, to put the Molly Swash in exceeding jeopaixly, '.ud 
the reason why the cutter kept so well to wiiidwaixl was 
fully explained. To pass out to sea between these two 
craft was hopeless. There remained hut a single alterna- 
tive from capture by one or by the other, — and that Spike 
adopted instantly. He kept his brig dead away, setting 
studding-sails on both sides. This change of course brought 
the cutter nearly aft, or somewhat ou the other quarter, 
and laid the brig’s heail in a direction to carry her close to 
the northern coast of the island. But the principal ad- 
lautagc was gaiiietl over the steamer, which could not keep 
off, without first standing a mile or two, or even more, to 
the westward, in onler to clear the land. This was so 
much clear gain to the Swash, which was running off at 
racing speed, on a northeast course, while her most dan- 
gerous enemy was still heading to the westward. As for 
the cutter, she kept aw’ay ; but it was soon appai'cnt that 
the brig had the heels of her, dead before the wind. 

Darkness now began to close around the three vessels ; 
tlie brig and the schooner soon becoming visible to each 
other principally by means of their night-glasses ; though 
the steamer’s position could be easily distinguished by 
isesiis of her darning chimney. This latter vessel stood to 
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the westward for a quarter of an hour, wljen her coni 
maiidcr appe.'ired to hecoine stuhleiily conscious of th» 
grouml he was losing, an«l he wore short routj*!, ami went 
off before the wind, under steam siml canvas ; intending to 
meet the clmse off tlie northern side of the island. The 
very person who had hailed the Swjisli, as she was leaving 
the wharf, who had p.asse<l her in IIcll-Gate, with Jack 
Tier iti his boat, and who had joined lier off Throgmor- 
ton’s, was now on her deck, urging her commijidcr by^ 
evcjy conshleralion not to let the brig escape. It was at 
his suggestion that the course was changed. Nervous, and 
eager to seize the brig, he prevailed on the commander of 
the summer to alter his course. Had he done no more 
than tliis, all might have been well ; hut so ex.aggerated 
were his notions of the Swash’s sailing, that, itjsicad of suf- 
fernig the steamer to keep close along the eastern sale of 
the islatjd, he {Mirsuaded her commander of the necessity of 
standing off along distance to the northwanl ami eastward, 
with a view to get ahead of the chase. This w’as not bad 
advice, were there any certainty that Spike would stand 
on, of which, however, he had no intention. 

The night set in dark and clomly ; and, the instant that 
Spike saw, by means of the flaming chimney, that tho 
steamer had wore, .anti was going to the eastward of Ulock, 
his plan was laid. Calling to Mulford, he communicated 
it to him, and was glad to fiml that his intelligent mate wa.s 
of his own way of thinking. Tho necessary onlcrs were 
given, accordingly, and everything was got re:idy for its 
c:ceculion. 

In the mean time, the two revenue cruft were much in 
earnest. The schooner was one of tho fastest in the service, 
and had been placet! under MonUiuk, as described, in the 
c<mAdent expectation of her i>eing able to compete with 
even tho Molly Sw'ash successfully, more especially if 
brought upon a bowline. Her commander watched tho 
receding form of tho brig with the closest attention, until It 
was entirely swallowed up in tho darkness, under the land, 
towards which he then sheered himself, in order to prevent 
the Swash from bauliog up, and turoing to windward, closo 
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in under the shadow of tlio island. Against this uianseuvre^ 
however, tlie cutter had now taken an effectual precaution, 
and her people wore satisfied that escape in that way was 
imjjo^sible. 

On the other hand, the steamer was doing very well. 
Driven by the breeze, and propelled by her wheels, .away 
she went, edging further and further from the islatid, as the 
person from the Customdiouse succeeded, as it might be, 
inch by inch, in persuading the captain of the necessity of 
his so doing. At length a sail was dimly seen .ahead, and 
then no doubt wjis entertained that the brig had got to the 
northward and eastward of them. Half an hour brought 
the steamer alongside of this 8;>il, which turned out to ho i 
brig that had come over the siioals, and was beating inti 
the ocean, on her way to one of the southern i>oits. Her 
captain said there had nothing passed to the eastward. 

Kuuml went the steamer, and in went all her canvas. 
Ten iniiimes later the lookout saw a sail to the westward, 
standing before the wind. Odd as it might seem, the 
steamer’s people now fancied they were sure of the Swash. 
There she was, coming directly for them, with squared 
yards ! The distance was short, or a vessel could not Lave 
been seen by that light, and the two craft were soon near 
each other. A guu was actually cleared on board tlio 
steamer, cro it was ascertaiued that the stranger was the 
schooner ! It was now midnight, and nothing was in sight 
but tho coasting brig. Ueluctnntly, the revenue |>eople 
gave the matter up ; tho Molly Swash having again eluded 
them, though by means unknown. 
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CHAPTER TV. 

Louder diral for lore. I^ueadU*i cliff 
The Sappho ifiaped tom in ^ 

To punish l^liaoQ ; Icmtms went dcod, 

Because (he wax did not contmuo stiff ; 

And^ had he minded what bis father coidi 
He bad not given a name unto bis watcrj bet. 

SAWua. 

We must now advance the time several days, and change 
iLs scene to a distant part of the ocean ; within the tropica 
indeed. The females had suffered slight atUcks of sea- 
sickness, and recovered from them, and the brig was safe 
fi*oni all her pursuers. The manner of Spike s escape was 
simple enough, and without any necromancy. While tho 
steamer, on the one hand, was standing away to the north- 
ward and eastward, in order to he.ad him off, and the 
Bchooiier was edging in with the island, in onler to prevent 
his healing up to windward of it, within its .‘•haclows, ihe 
brig hail run close round the norlhcin inargifi of tho land, 
and haule^l up to Iccw.ard of the island, passing hetween it 
and tho steamer. All this lime, her movements were con 
tealed from the schooner by the island itself, and from the 
steamer, by its shadow and dark backgrouml, aiilcil by tho 
distance. By making short tacks, this expedient answered 
|>erfectly well 5 and, at tho very moment when the two rev- 
enue vessels met, at midnight, about three leagues to lee- 
ward of Block Island, the brigantiue, Molly Swash, was 
just clearing its most weatherly point, on tho larboanl tack, 
and coming out exactly at the spot where tho steamer was 
when first seen that afternoon. Spike stood to tho west- 
ward, until he was certain of Iiaving tho island fairly be- 
tween him and his pursuers, when ho went about, and filled 
away on bis coarse, running out to sea again on an easy 
bowline. At eunriso the next day he was fifty miles to tlie 
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southward niid eastward of Moutauk ; the schooner was 
going into New London, her oflicors and poojde i]uite chop- 
fallen ; and the stoaincr was paddling np the Sound, her 
captain being fully persuaded that the runaways had returned 
in the direction from which they had come, and might yet 
be j>ichcd tip in that quarter. 

The weather was light, just a week after the events re- 
lated in the close of the last chapter. Ly this time the brig 
had got within the innuence of the trades; and, it being the 
intention of Spike to pass to the southward of Cuba, he 
had 80 far profited by the westerly winds, as to get well 
to the eastward of the Mona Passage, the strait through 
which he intended to shape his course on making the islands. 
Early on that morning Mrs. Endd had taken her seat on 
the trunk of the cabin, with a <-nmplacent air, and arranged 
her netting, some slight passages of gallantry, on the jTart 
of the captain, having induced her to propose netting him 
a purse, lliddy was goiug to and fro, in quest of silks and 
needles, her inisiicss having become slightly capricious in 
her Uistes of late, and giving her, on all such occasiotis, at 
least a double allowance of occupation. As for Rose, she 
sat reading beneath (he shade of the coach-house deck, while 
the handsome young mate was within three feet of her, 
working up his logaiidims, but within the sanctuary of his 
own state-room ; the open door and window of which, liow- 
ever, gave him every facility ho could desire to relieve his 
mathematics, by gazing at the sweet countenaucc of his 
charming neighbor. Jack Tier and Josh were both possinr^ 
to and fro, as is the wont of stewards, between the cam- 
boose and tlic cabin, the breakfast table being just then in 
the course of preparation. In all other respects, always ex- 
cepting the man at the wlieel, who stood within a fathom 
of Rose, Spike had (he quarter-deck to himself, and did not 
fail to pace its \ve;Uhcr-sido with an air that denoted the 
master and owner. After exhibiting his sturdy, but short, 
person in this manner, to the admiring eyes of oil bo- 
holders, for some time, the captain suddenly took a seat 
at tbo side of the rolict, aud dropped into tho following 
disoourso: “ 
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‘*Tho weather is moderate, Madrnn BuJJ ; qiutc inoder* 
ate,” observed Spike, a scntiroeiital turn coming over him 
at the inoroeut. “Wliat I adl moderate and agreeahlo." 

“So much the better for ns; tlie ladies arc fond ol 
moderation, sir.” 

“Not ill adiniiauon. Mailura Budd — ha, ha, h.\ ! no, not 
in admiration. ImmodcTalion is what they like when it 
comes In that. I’m a single man, hnl 1 know that (he lulica 
like admiration — mind wliere you’re sheering to.” lie 
cai>tAin saiil, interrnjitiiig himself a little fiercely, consider- 
ing ihe nature of the subject, in consequence of .Tack Tier's 
having trodden on his toe in passing, or I'll teach you the 
navigation of the quarter-deck, Mr. Burgoo!” 

‘•Moderation — moderation, my good captain," said the 
simpering relict. “As to admiration, I confess that it is 
ogreeJible to us ladies; more especially when it comes from 
gentlemen of sense, and intelligence, and expcticnce.” 

Rose lidgeted, having heard every word that was said, 
and her face (lushed; fur she ilouhtcd not that Harry’s 
ears were os good ns her own. As for the man at the 
wheel, he turned the tohaoco over in his mouth, hitched up 
liis trousers, and appeared interested, though somewhat 
mystided ; tlic cotivcrsatioii tvas what he would have termed 
“talking dictionary,” and he had sotue curiosity to learn 
liow the capUiin would work his way out of it. It is jirob- 
ahle that Spike himself had some similar gloamings of the 
ditiicultics of his position, for he looked a little troubled, 
though still resolute. It was the first time he had over 
lain yaid-nrm and yard-arm with a widow, aud ho had long 
Ciitertuine<l a fancy that such a situation was trying to the 
best of men. 

“Yes, Madam Budd, yes,” he said, “ cxper’encc and sense 
carry weight with *em, wherever they go. I'm glad to find 
that you entertain these just notions of us gentlemen, and 
make a difTerciicc between boys and ibcm that’s scon and 
known exper’euce. For my part, I count youngsters under 
forty as so much lumber about docks, a.s to any comfort and 
calculations in keepin’ a foniUj, os a family ought to bo 
kept.” 
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Mrs. Badd looked interested, bnt she remained silont oo 
hearing this remark, as became her sex. 

“ Every man ought to sotile in life, some time or other,, 
l^fadam Budd, accordin’ to mv notion, though no man ought 
tT be in a boyish hasto about it,” continued the captain. 
“ Now, in my own case, I've been so busy all my yovith — 
not that I’m very old now, but I’m no boy — bnt all my 
younger days have been passed in trjing to make things 
meet, in a way to put any lady who might take a fancy to 
mo ’* — 

“Oh, captain — that is feo strong 1 The ladies do not 
take fancies for gentlemen, but the gcntlemon tako fancies 
for ladies ! ” 

“ Well, well, you know what I mean, jNIadam Budd ; 
and so long ns the parties understand each other, a w’ord 
dropped, or a word put into a charter-party, makes it 
neither stronger nor wcakei’. There’s a time, howsomever, 
in every roan's life, when he begins to think of settling 
down, and of considerin’ himself as a sort of mooring- 
rhain, for clnblrcn and the likes of them to make fast to. 
Such is my natur', 1 will own ; aiul ever since I’ve got to 
be intimate in your family, Madam Budd, that sentiment 
has grown stronger and stronger in me, till it 1ms got to 
bo uppermost in all my idoes. Bone of my bone, ami flesh 
of my flesh, as a body might say.” 

Mrs. Bndd now looked more than interested, for she 
looked ,a little confused, and Rose began to tremble for her 
aunt. It was evident that the parties most conspicuous iu 
this scene were not at all conscious that they were over- 
lieanl. the intensity of their attention being too much con« 
centrated on whai was passing to allow of any observatioa 
without their own narrow circle. What may bo thought 
still more extraordinary, but what in truth was the most 
natuial of all, each of the parties was so intently bent ou 
his, or her, own train of thought, that neither in the least 
suspected any mistake. 

Grown with your growtli, and strengthened with youf 
strength,” rejoined the relict, smiling kindly enough on the 
captain to have encouraged a much more modest man than 
ha happened to be. 
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^ cs, MaHam RucM — very just that remark; ^own 
wUli iny strength, an‘1 strongihene*! with my growth, as 
one miglit say ; tlioiigh I've not «1ono much at growing for 
a good many years. 'V’our late Imshand. Captain Budd. 
often remarked how very early I got my growth ; and 
mted me as an ‘ ablc-lwlied ’ hand, when most lads think 
it an honor to he pl:ice<l among the ‘ or’nnrles.’ ” 

Tlie relict looked grave ; and she wondered at any man’s 

being so singular as to allmlo to a first husband, at the 

very moment lie was tliiiiking of o/Tering himself for a 

secoiifl. As for her.self, she had not uttered as manv wordu 

in the last four j’cars, as she had uttered in tlrat vorv con 

vei-sation, wiiijout making some allusion to her “poor clear 

Mr. Bndd.” The reader is not to do inju.stioe to tlio 

captain s widow, however, by supposing for a moment that 

Rhe was actually so weak as to feel any tenderness for a 

tnan like Spike, which would bo doing a great wrong to 

both her taste and her judgment, as Rose well knew, oven 

while most annoyed by the conversation she could not but 

overbear. All that influenced the good relict was that 

besetting weakness of her sex, which renders admiration 

60 ^ universally acceptable; and jircdisposes a female, as it 

^ight be, to listen to a suitor with indulgence, and soino 

lUtlc show of kindness, even when lesolmc to reject him. 

As for Hose, to own the truth, lier aunt did not give her a 

-bought, as yet, notwilhsLauding Spike was getting to bo so 
scntimcnLal. 


“ Yes, your Into excellent and honorable consort always 
Bald that I got my growth sooner than any youngster he 
ever fell in with,” resumed the captain, after a short pause; 
exciting fresh wonder in his companion, that ho wovdd per- 
sist in lugging in the “dear departed” so very unseason- 
ably. « I am a great admirer of all the Bmhl family, my 
good lady, and only wish iny connection with it had never 
tarniiuatcd ; if tarminated it can be allied.” 

“It need not bo terminated, Captain Spike, so lonr» as 
friendship exists In the human liearL” ** 

“Aye, so it is always with you ladies; when a man ia 
bent on suthin* closer and more interestin’ like, you’ro for 
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puttlni; . cC on friciuhliip. Now fiiendshlp is goc-d 
inouniT in its way, M:ul:ini Ituiid, hxit fiiciHUlnp isn t love." 

“ Love/" echoed tl>e widow, fairly starting, lliongli slio 
looked down at her iielting, and looked as confused as 
she knew how. “ That is a very decided word, CipUiiiv 
Spike, and should never be mentioned to a wonuin s car 

lightly.” 

So the c:iptain now appeared to think, too, for no sooner 
had he delivered himself of the important monosyllable 
than ho left the widow’s side, and began to pace the deck, 
as it might be to moderate his own ardor. As for Rose, 
she blushed, if her more practiced aunt did not; while 
Hairy ISIulford langlied heartily, taking good care, how- 
ever, not to be heard. The man at the wheel turned the 
tobacco again, gave his trousers another hitch, and won 
derr.l anew whither the ski[)pcr was hound. But the droll 
est manifestation of surprise came liom Josh, the steward, 
who was passing alonu the lee-sido of the quarter-deck, 
will! a teapot in his hand, when the energetic manner of 
the captain sent the words “ friendship isn’t love " to his 
ears. This inducecl him to stop for a single instant, and to 
cast a wotidering glance behind him ; after which he moved 
on toward the galley, mumbling ns ho went, “ Lub 1 what 
he want of lub, or what lub want of him ! 'Well, I do 
t’iuk Captain Spike bowse his jib out pretty ’arly dis mor- 

Captain Spike soon got over the cffecU of Ins effort, aiul 
the confusion of the relict did not last any material length 
of time. As the former hail gone so far, however, ho 
thought tlie present an occasion as good ns another to bring 
matters to a crisis. 

“ Onr sentiments sometimes get to be so strong, Jladani 
Budd,” resumed the lover, as he took his seat again on 
the trunk, “ that they run away with us. Men is liable 
to be run away with as well ns ladies. I once bad a sbip 
run away with me, and a pretty time wo had of it. Did 
you ever bear of a ship’s running away with her people, 
Madam Budd, just as your horse ran away with your 
buggy?" 
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‘‘1 suppose I must have heard oi such things sir, my 
ediicallon Laving been so maritime, though just at this mo- 
niciit I cnonot recall an instance. Wlicu my Irnrsc ran 
atyay, the buggy was cap-asided. Did your vessel c.\p- 
aside on the occasion you mention ? ” 

“ No, Madam Budd, no. The ship was o(T the wind at 
the time I mean, and vessels do not capsize wlien off the 
tvjud. I ll tell you how it liappencd. We was a scuddin’ 
nnder a goose-wing fores;til ” — - 

^ es, yes, interrupted the relict, eagerly. “ I've ofU'n 

hcanl of that sail, which is email, and used only in lein- 
pesfs.” 

Heavy wc.ither. Madam Itudd, only in lieavv we-tthcr.” 

•‘It is amazing to me, cipiain, how you seainmi inan- 
ftgo to weigh the weaiher- I have often heard of li*dit 
vveather and Iieavy weatlu-r, Imt never fairly umlerstood 
the mfrancr of weighing it.” 

“ Why we do make out to ascertain the din'erence.” 
replied the captain, a little puzzled for an answer; “and 
I suppose It must be by means of the barometer, wliich 
goes -up and down like a pair of scales. But the time 

Hicafi, uc Wiis a scuiliin uiulcr a c;oose-\viiMf fore* 
eail ® 

^ '• A sail made of gooses wings, and a beautiful object 
»t must be ; like some of the caps and cloaks that come 
from the ishinds, which are all of feathers, and charmin.» 
objects are they. 1 beg jiardou — you had your goose’s 
wings spread ” — 

“ Yes, AJuilam Budd, yes ; we was steering for a Modi 
lorranean port, intending to clear a mole-head, when a sea 
took 118 under the larboard-fjuartcr, gave us sucli a sheer 
to i>ort as scut our cat-head ag’in a spile, and raked away 
Iho chain-platos of the top-mast back-stays, bringing <lown 
&ii ihc lOJTuril liacipcr about our ciirs/^ 

Tins description pro<lucc<l such a confusion in the mind 
of the wnJow, that she was glad when it came to at, ci.d. 
As for the Ciij.tam, fearful that the “goose’s wind's” mi«ht 
be touchwl upon again, he thought It wisest to attempt L- 
©iher flight on ihoso of Cupid. 



100 


JACK TIER. 


“As I waA Bayin’, Ma<lam Budd, friendslip isn’t hvcf 
no, not a bit of it ! Friendsiiip is a coiv.mon sort of feelin’ ; 
but love, as vou must know by cxpcr'ence, Madam Budd, 
is an imconmion sort of 

“ Fie, CapUnii Spike, gentlemen should never allude to 
ladies knowing anything about love. Ladies respect, and 
ailniiro, and esteem, and have a regard fer gentlemen ; but 
it is almost too strong to talk about- their JOve.* 

“ Yes, Madam Budd, yes ; I dare say it is so, and ought 
to be so ; and I ask pardon for having said as much ns I 
did. But my love for your niece is of so animated uud 
lastin’ a natur’, that I scarce know what I did say.” 

“ Captain Spike, you amaze me! I declare I can hardly 
breathe for astonishment. My niece! Surely you do not 
mean Rosy ! ” 

“ Who else should I moan ? l^fy love for Miss Hose is 
so very decided and animated, I tell you, Madam Budd, 
that I will not answer for the consequences, should you not 
consent to her marryin’ ino.” 

‘‘I can searcc believe my cars! You, Stephen Spike, 
and an ohl friend of her uncle’s, wishing to marry his 
niece ! ” 

“Just so, ^ladum Budd ; that's it, to 4a shavin’. The 
regard I have for the whole family is so great, that nothin’ 
less than the hand of ISliss Hose in marriage can, what I 
call, mitigate niy fecUn’s.” 

Now the l elict had not one spark of tenderness herself 
in behalf of Spike ; wliile slio did love Hose better than 
any human being, her own self excepted. But she had 
viewed all the sculimeut of that morning, and oil the uno 
6[)oeches of the captain, very differently from what tho 
juosent state of things (old her she ought to have viewed 
them ; and she felt the mortification natural to her situa* 
tioD. The captain was so much bent on the attain- 
ment of his own object, that be saw nodiing else, and was 
even unconscious that his extraordinary and somewhat 
loud discourse had been overheard. L^tst of all did ha 
Bospoct that his admiration had been mistaken ; and that 
in what he called “ courtin’ ” the niece, he had been all 
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the whne«coortm*’' the aunt. But litile apt ;is .U u .s 
to .hscover anything, Sirs. Bu.M had enough of licr lcs s 
disTOrnment in a matter of this sort, to perceive that she 
bad fallen into an .awkward mistake, and enough of l»cr 
eexs pride to resent it. Taking her work in herliand, she 
Jeit her scat, aiul descended to the cabin, with quite af* 
much dignity in her manner as it was in tlie j.owcr of one 
of her height and “ build ” to express. What is the most 
extraordinary, neither she nor Spike ever ascertained that 
their whole dialogue Jia.l been overheard. Spike contin- 
ued to pace the .juarler^lcrk for several minutes, scarce 
knowing wl.at to think of the relicts manner, when his at- 
tentioii was suddenly drawn to other matter^ by the familiar 

cry of “SaiMio!” 

Ihis was positively the first vessel with which the iNfollv 
Swash had fallen in since she lost siglit of two or three 
craft tliat bud passed her in the distance, as slie left the 

American coasu As usual, this cry brought all hands on 

deck, and Jlul/ord out of his 6tate*i‘ootD. 

^ It has been slated already that the brig was just begin. 

niug to feel the trades, and it might have been ad<le.I, to seo 

the mountains of San Domingo. The winds had been va- 

nable for the last day or two, and they still continued li-dit, 

nnd disposed to he uiisleaily, ranging from uortheasr to 

touthca.st, with a preponderance in favor of the first point. 

At the cry of » buiMio ! ” everybody looked in the indicate.! 

direaion, which was west, a little northerly, but for a lon ^ 

lime without success. The cry had come from aloft, and 

Mulford went up as high as the fore-top before lie got any 

glimpse of the stranger at all. Ho had slung a glass, and 

Jspike was unusually anxious to know the result of his ex- 
amination. 


“ Well, Mr. Mulford, wliat do you make of her ? ” ho 

called out as soon as tho mate announced that ho saw the 
strange vessel. 


“ ^^^it a moment, sir, till I get a look, — eho’s 
way off, and hjfrdly visible.’' 

“ Well, sir, well ? ” 

“l can onl^ sec tbe beads of bor topgalinnt-sails. 


a long 


Sb9 
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Beems a ship steoring to the Bonthward, with aa many ki e« 
flying as aii Indiamuu in the trades. She looks .as if fiho 
were carrying royal slun’-sails, sir.” 

“The devil she does I Such .a chap must not only l>o 
in a liiirry, hut he must be strong-handcl to give hiinself 
all this trouble in such light and var'ahle winds. Are hia 
yanl.s scjuare ? Is he m.m-of-war-ish ? ” 

“There’s no telling, sir, at this distance; though 1 
rather think it's stun’sails that I see. Go down and get 
your breakfast, and in half an hour I’ll give a better 
account of him.” 

This was done, Mrs. Bmhl appearing at the (able with 
great dignity in her manner. Although she had so natu- 
rally sii|)|) 0 'cd that S|tike’s attentions liad been intended for 
herself, she was rather inortilied than hurt on discovering 
her mistake. Her appetite, conse«juentIy, was not impaired, 
though her stomacli might have been saiil to bo very full. 
Tlie meal passed off without any scene, notwithstanding, 
and Spike soon reappeared on deck, still masticating the 
last montljful like a man in a hurry, and a good deal 
a r Afncrirainc. Jlulfonl saw his arrival, and immediately 
leveled his glass again. • 

“ Well, what news now, sir ? ” called out the captuiu. 
“ Von must have a belter chance at him by this time, for I 
can see the chap from off the coach-house here.” 

“ Aye, aye, sir ; he's a hit nearer, certainly. I shoidd 
eay that craft is a ship under stuu’-salls, looking to the east- 
ward of south, and that there are caps with gold bands on 
her quarler-dcck.” 

“ How low down can you see her ? ” demanded Spike, m 
a voice of tlimider. 

So (unphatic and remarkable was the captain's manner 
in putting this question, that tho mute c;ist a look of sur* 
irriso beneath him ere ho answered it, A look with the 
glass succeeded, when the reply was given. 

“Aye, aye, sir ; there can bo no misuke— it’s a ni^iser, 
you may depend on it. 1 c.an see the hoiids'of her topsails 
DOW, and they are so square and symmetrical, that gold 
bonds are holow beyond all doubt.” 
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“Perhaps he’s a Frciichiaati ; Johnny Crapauil keet* 
cruisers iu {liese seas as well as the rest on ’em.” 

“Johnny CrapauJ’s craft don’t spread such amis. sir. 
The ship is either English or American ; and he's houdiiig 
foi' the Mona Passage ae well as oorselvcs.” 

“ Come <lown, sir, come down ; there’s work to bo done 
a? soon as you have breakfasted.” 

Mulford did come down, antj he was soon seated at the 
table, with both Josh and Jack Tier for aileiulants. The 
Qunt ami the niece were in their own cabin, a few yards 
distant, with the tloor open. 

“ \\ hat .a fuss’e caj»’in make ’bout dat s;iil,’ grmnhh'd 
Josh, who had been in the brig so long iliat be soineliinea 
took liberties with even .Spike himself. *• Wliat good be 
t ink ’twill do to measure him itich by inch ? Uye’iu by 
he get alongside, and den ’e ladies even can tell ail about 
him.” 

“He iiat’rally wishes to know who gels alongside,” put 
in Tier, somewhat apologetiwilly. 

“ What mutter dat ? All sort of folk get alongside of 
Molly Swash ; and what good it do ’em ? Yoh ! yoh ! yoh ! 
I do remem’er sich limes vid 'c ole hussy ! ” 

What old hussy do you mean ? ” «lemandc<l Jack Tier 
a little fiercely, and in a way to tlraw Mulfoid’s eyes from 
the profile of Pose’s face to the visages of Iiis two attend* 
ants. 

“ Come, come, gentlemen, if you please ; recollect where 
you are,” interrupted the mate authoritatively. “ You are 
not now srjiiabhling in your galley, but arc in the cabin. 
What is it to you, Tier, if Josh does call the brig an old 
hussy; she is ohi, as we all know, and years are respect- 
able; and as for her being a ‘hussy,’ that is u term of 
endearment sometimes. Tve heard the c'lptuin himself 
call the Molly a ‘ hussy,’ fifty times, and ho loves her as ho 
does the apple of his eye.” 

This interference put an end to the gathering storm ;is 
o matter of course, and the two disputants shortly after 
passerl on deck. No sooner was the coast clear tfmu liose 
iu the door of her own cabin. 
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“ Do you think tho Btrango vessel is an Amcric.'in ? *' oha 
asked eagerl}’. 

“ Jt is impossible to say — English or American I make 
no doubt. I>ut wliy do yoti inquire ? ” 

“ Both my aunt and myself desire to quit tho brig, and 
if tho stranger sliould j)rovc to be an American vessel of 
war, might not the occasion bo favorable?” 

“ And wliat reason can j-on give for desiring to do so ? ” 

*• What signifies a reason,” answered Rose with spirit. 
“ Spike is not our roaster, and wo can come and go as we 
may see fit.” 

•• But a reason imiBt be given to satisfy tho commander 
of tlie vessel of war. Craft of lliat character are very 
particular about the passengers Uiey receive ; nor would 
it be altogether wise in tsvo unprotected females to go 
on board a cruiser, unless in a case of tho roost obvious 
necessity.” 

“Will not what has passed this morning be thought 
a Butilcient reason ? ” added Rose, drawing nearer to the 
mate, and dropping her voice so as not to be heard by 
her aunt. 

Jlnlforil smiled ns he gazed .at tho earnest but attractive 
countenance of his charming companion. 

“And who could tell it, or how could it bo told? 
Would the commander of a vessel of war incur tho risk 
of receiving such a person as yourself on board iiis vessel, 
for the reason that tho master of the craft she was in 
when he fell in with her desired to marry Iier ? ” 

Rose appeared ve.Tcd, but she was at once made eensiblo 
that it was not quite as .easy to change her vessel at sea, 
os to step into a strange door in n town. She drew slowly 
back into her own cabin silent and thoughtful ; her aunt 
pursuing her netting the whole time with an air of digni- 
fied industry. 

“ Well, Mr. Mulford, well,” called out Spike at the head 
of the cabin stairs, “ what news from the coffee ? ” 

“ All ready, sir,” answered the mate, exchanging signifi- 
cant glances with Rose. “ I shall be up in a moment.” 
That moment soon came, and Mulford was ready for 
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duty. While below. Spike hft<l causeil certain pnrchasea 
to be got aloft, and tljc main-halcli was open and the men 
collected around it, in readiness to procee«l witli the work. 
Harry asked no questions, for tho preparations told him 
what was about to be done, but passing below, he took 
charge of tho duty there, wliile the captain euperintonded 
the part that was conducted on deck. In the course cl 
the next hour eight twelve-pound carronades wes-e sent up 
fut of the hold, and mounte<l in as many of ihe ports 
which litied the bulwarks of the brigantine. The inon 
seemed to be accustomed to the sort of work in wliich 
they were now engaged, and soon ha.l their light batteries 
in order, anti reatly for service. In the mean time tho 
two vessels kept on their respective courses, ami by tlic 
time the guns were mounted there was a sensible tlilTer- 
ence in their relative po>itions. The stranger had drawn 
60 near the brigantine as to be very obvious from the 
latter’s deck, while the brigantine had drawn so much 
nearer to the islands of Sun Domingo and Porto Kico, 
as to render tho opening between them, the well-known 
Mona Passage, <]istinctly visible. 

Of .all this Spike apj)eared to be fully aware, for bo 
quitted the work several limes before it was linishcHl, in 
ortler to take a look at the stranger, and at tho Juml. 
When the batteries wore arrange^!, lie ami Mnlford, each 
provided with u glass, gave u few minutes to a more <lelib- 
ciatc examination of the first. 

“ That’s tho ]iIona ahead of us,” said the captain ; “ of 
tliat there can be no question, and a very jirelty land-fall 
you’ve made of it, Harry. I’ll allow you to be as good a 
navigator as floats." 

“Nevertheless, sir, you have not seen fit to let me know 
wliilher the brig is really bouud this voyage.” 

“ No matter for that, young man ~ no matter as yet. 
All ifi good time. When I tell you to lay your course for 
the Mona, you can lay your course for the Mona ; and, as 
•ooii as wo are through the passage, Til let you know 
what is wanted next — if that bloody ebup, who is ncarinfl 
tu, wiU let me.” * 
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“ And why should any vessel wish to molest os on on* 
passage, Captain Spike ? ” 

“ AVhy, 'uic enough ! Its war-times, you know, and 
war-tiiucs always l)ring trouble to the trailer — though it 
floinetiines brings profit, too.” 

As Spike conclmUd, be gave bis mate a knowing wink 
which the other timlerstooil to mean that he expected him- 
self some of the unusual profit to which he allmled. Mul- 
ford did not relish this secret communication, for the past 
had imlnced him to suspect th^ character of the trade in 
which his commander was accustomed to engage. With- 
out making any sort of reply, or encouraging the confi- 
dence by even a smile, he leveled his glass at the stranger, 
as did Spike, the instant he ceased to grin. 

“That’s one of Uncle Sam’s fellows!” exclaimed the 
captain, ilropping the glass. “I’d swear to the chap in 
any admiralty court on ’artli.” 

“ 'Tis a vessel of war, out of all doubt,” returned iho 
male, “ and under a cloud of canvas. I can make out the 
heads of her courses now, and see that she is cjirrying 
hard, for a craft that is almost close-hauled.” 

“ Aye, aye ; no mercli.intrrian keeps his light stun’-sails 
set, ns near (he wind as that fellow’s going, lie’s a big 
chap, too — a frigate, at least, by his canvas.” 

“I do not know, sir — they build such heavy corvettes 
nowadays, that I should rather take her for one of them. 
They tell me ships arc now sent to sea which mount only 
two-aml-iwcnly guns, but which tueasuro quite a thousand 
tons.” 

“ With thunderin’ batteries, of course.” 

“ With short thirty-twos aud a few rapping sixty-cight 
Paixliaus — or Columbiads, as they ought in justice to he 
called.” 

“ And you think this chap likely to be a cruft of that 
sort ? ” 

“ Nothing is more probable, sir. Government has gov- 
eral, and, since this war has commenced, it has been send- 
ing cruiser after cruiser into the Gulf. The Mexicans 
dare not send a vessel of war to sea, which would be sending 
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them to Norfolk, or New York, at onco ; but no one can 
«ay when thoj may begin to make a prey of our commerce.” 

“They l»ave i:tk"n iiotlui»g as yet, Mr. Mulfonl, ami. to 
tell you the truth, IM much rather fall in with one of Dcj 
Montezuma’s craft than ono of Uncle Sam’s.” 

“ That is a singular Uiste, for an Aujeric;\n, Captain 
Spike, unless you think, now our guns arc mouutc»l. wo 
can hamllo a Mexican,” reluriietl Mulfonl cohlly. •• At all 
events, it is sontc answer to those who :isk ‘ What is ilio 
navy ahoiit ? ’ that months of war have gone l>y, ami not 
an Ainei'ican lias ln-on rapture«l. Take away that navy, 
uml ilic insurance o(ric*.’3 in Wall Street would tumble liko 
a New York party-wall in a fire.” 

“ Nevertheless, I’d rather take my chance, just now, with 
Don Montezuma than with Uncle Sam.” 

Mulford did not reply, though the earnest manner in 
wliicli S(»ike expressed himself, hvl[>ed to inereaso his dis- 
trust touching the nature of the voyage. With liim the 
captain had no further conference, but it was ilifTerent as 
respects the boatswain. That worthy was c;iUe<l aft, and 
for half ail hour he and Spike were conversing apart, keep- 
ing their eyes fastcneil on tho stningo vessel most of the 
time. 

It was noon before all nnccrtaiiily touching tho cluiracter 
of the stranger ceased- By that time, however, h.uh ve»'«ds 
were entering tho fllona I*ass;ige ; the brig wc*ll to winil- 
ward, on tho Porto Kico bide ; while the ship was so far to 
leewai'il .as to bo cornpcUe<l to keep everything close-hauled, 
in order to weather the islaml. Thu hull of tho last could 
now l>o seen, and no doubt was cutertaiued about her being 
a crui.ser, and one of some size. *oo. Spike thought b)iu 
was a frigate ; but Mulford still incHiicil to the opinion that 
she was one of the new ships; pcrhajis a real corvette, or 
with a light spar-deck over her batteries. Two or three of 
tho now vessels were known to bo thus fitted, and this miglil 
bo one. At length all doubt on tho subject coased, the 
stranger setting an American ensign, and getting so near 
as to make it apparent that she had but a single lino of 
guns. Still sliu was a large elup, and the manner that «be 
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ploughc<l (hrougli the brine, close-hauUcl as she waa, e** 
toned admiration even from Spike. 

“ We Iiud better begin to shorten sail, Mr. Mulford,” the 
ca|>tain at length most leluclantiy remarked. “ Wo might 
give the chap the slip, perhaps, by keeping close in under 
Porto Rico, but lie wouhl give us a long chase, and might 
drive us away to windward, «-heu I wish to keep off ho- 
tweon Cub.a and Jamaica. He’s a traveler ; look, how ho 
stands up to it under tliat cloud of canvas !” 

Mulford was slow to commence on the studding-s.ails, and 
the cruiser was getting nearer ami nearer. At length a gam 
was fired, and a heavy shot fell about two hundred yards 
short of the brig, and a little out of Hue with her. On this 
hint. Spike turned the hands up, and began to shorten sail. 
In teti inirmtos the Swash was under her topsail, mainsail, 
and jib, with her light sails hanging in the gear. and all tho 
steering canvas in. In ten minutes more the cruiser was 
so near as to admit of the faces of tho three or four men 
whose heads wore above the hammock-cloths being visible, 
when she too began to fold her wings. In went her royals, 
toj)gallaiit-saiIs, and various kites, as it might be by some 
common muscular agency ; and up went her cotirses. 
Everything was done at once. By this time she was cross- 
ing the brig’s wake, looking exceedingly beautiful, with her 
topsails lifting, her light sails blowing out, and even her 
heiiy courses fluttering in the breeze. There flew the 
glorious Stars ajid Stripes also ; of brief existence, but full 
of recollections I The moment she had room, her helm 
went up, her bows fell off, and down slie uime, on tho 
Weather quarter of the Swash, so near as to reader a trum> 
pet nearly useless. 


On boaixl the brig everybody was on deck ; even tho 
relict having forgotten her mortification in curiosity. On 
board the cruiser no one was visible, with the e.xception of 
a few men in each top, and a group of'gold-banded caps on 
the poop. Among these officers stood tho civptiun, a red- 
faced, middle-aged man, with tho usual signs of his rank 
ftbout him ; and at his side was his lynx-eyed first Heiiten 
Mt. The surgeon and purser were also there, thoDgh they 
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9too() a lUtle apart from the more nanticnl digm'l.aries. I'lio 
hail tliat followed came out of a trumpet that w.ts thniat 
through the mizzen-riggiug ; the officer who use<l it taking 
his cue from the poop. 

“ IThat brig is that?” coinmcncc«l the discourse. 

“The Molly Swash, of New York, Stephen Spike, mas* 
ter.” 

“ Where from, and whither bound ? ” 

“ From New York, and bound to Key West and a mar 
kcu” 

A pause succcwlcd this answer, during which the officers 
on the poop of the cruiser held some discourse with him of 
the ti'uiiipet. During the iuterval tlic cruiser ranged fairly 
up abeam. 

“ You are well to windward of your port, sir,*’ observed 
ho of the trumpet signilicanlly. 

“I know it; but it's war times, and I didn't know but 
there might be piccaroons hovering about the Havana.” 

* The coast is clear, and our cruisers will keep it so. I 
see you have a battery, sir ! ” 

“Aye, aye; some old guns that I’ve bad aboard these 
ten yc.ars : they're useful, sometimes, in those seas.” 

“ \*ery true. I’ll range ahe.nl of yon, and as soon as 
yoJi'vo room, I’ll thank you to hcave-lo. I wisli to semi a 
boat on board you.” 

Spike was sullen enough on receiving this order, but tlicre 
was no help fur iu lie was now in the jaws of the lion, 
and his w'i.scst course wxs to submit to the penalties of his 
I)Osition with the best grace he could. The ncces.s.iry onlers 
were consequently given, ami the brig no sooner got room 
than she came by the wind and backed her topsail. The 
cruiser went about, and passing to windward, backed her 
main'topsail just forward of the Swash's beam. Then the 
latter lowered a boat, and sent it, with a lieutenant and 
a midshipman in its Blern*6hcets, on board the brigantine. 
As the cutter approached, Spike went to the gangway to 
receive the strangers. 

Although there will be frequent occasion to mention this 
croUer, '"'rcumstances are of so recent occurrence, that 
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wo do not clioo«c to give either her name, or that cf any 
one belouging to her. Wc shall, con«c«]uently, tell the 
curious, wlio may ho disposed to turn to their navy-lists and 
blue-hooks, that tho search will be of no use, us all (ho 
names we shall use, in reference to this cruiser, will bo ficti- 
tious. As much of tho rest of our story as tlic reader please 
may be t.akcn for gospel ; but we (ell him frankly, th.at we 
have thought it roost expediont to adoj)t assumed names, in 
connection with this vessel ami all her ollicers. There aro 
good reasoiKS for so doing ; and, among others, is that of 
abstaining from arming a clique to CJiIumniate her com- 
mander (who, by the w.ay, like another commander in tho 
Gnlf that Jiiight be named, ami who has .actually been ex- 
nosed to the sort of trncasscric to which there is allusion, 
is one of the very ablest men in tho service), in order to 
put .another in his place. 

The officer who now came over the side of the Swash 
we shall call Wallace ; he was the second lieutenant of the 
ve.sscl of wai-. lie was about thirty, ami the midshipman 
who followed him was a well-grown lad of nineteen. Botli 
had a deculed niati-of-war look, and both looked a little 
cmimisly at the vessel they had boarded. 

“ Your servant, sir,” said Wallace, touching his cap in 
reply to Spike’s somewhat awkward bow. Vour brig is 
tho Molly Sw:ish, Stephen Spike, bound from New York 
to Key West and a market.” 

” You’ve got it all as straight, licuicnaiit, as if you was 
a readin’ it from the log.” 

“The next thing, sii’, is to know of what your cargo is 
tomposed ? ” 

“ I'Tour 5 eight huudrcil barrels of flour.” 

“ Flour ! Wotild you not do belter to carry that to Liver- 
l.»ol? The Mississippi roust be almost turned into past© 
by the quantity of flour it floats to market.” 

“Notwithstanding that, lieutenant, I know Uncle Sam's 
economy so well, as to believe I shall part with every b.ar* 
rol of ray flour to his contractors, at a handsome profit.” 

“ You read whig newspapers principally, I rather think, 
Ml’. Spike,” answered Wallace, in Lis cool, deliberate way 
■Diling, however, as he epoke. 
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We lEay jus'- aa well say hero, that natm-e iiiteinled thU 
gouthtfuaii for a secoa*! lieutenant, the very place ho fillecL 
He was a capital second lieutenant, while he %\oul«l not 
have earned his rations as first So well was lu a^siircd 
of this peculiarity in his moral composition, that he <lid 
not wish to be the first liculeuaut of atiything in which he 
eaile^h A respectable seaman, a well-read and intelligent 
man, a capital deck officer, or watch officer, ho was too in- 
dolent to desire to be anytliing more, and was as happv as 
tbo day was long, in the easy berth ho filletl. Tin; first 
lieutenant had hc-eii his messmate as a midshipman, an<i 
ranked him but two on tlic list iti his present coininisalon , 
but he did not envy him in the IcasL On the contrary, 
one of his greatest pleasures was to get Working 
as ho called hU senior, over a glass of wine, or a tumbler 
of “ hot stuff,” and make him recount tlio lalMJis of the 
day. On such occasion^, Wallace never failed to compaie 
the situation of “Working Willy” with his own gentle- 
manlike case and independence. As second lieutenant, his 
rank raided him above most of the unpleasant duty of the 
ship, while it ilitl not raise him high enough to pluuge hiiu 
into the never-ending labors of his senior. He deli:/Iiled 
to call himself the “ship’s gentleman,” a sobrltjuct he well 
deserved, on more accotints than one. 

“\ou reail whig ncwHjiapers principally, I rather think, 
Mr. Spike,” answered the lieutenant, as has been just men- 
lloncd, “ while we ou board the Poughkeepsie indulge in 
looking over the coliiiims of the Union, as well as over 
those of the Intelligencer, when by good luck wo ctin lay 
our hands on a stray iiumher.” 

“ lhat ship, then, ia called the Poughkeepsie, is she 
•ir i ■' inquired .Spike. 

*• Such is her name, thanks to a most bcnoficout and 
sage provision of Congress, w'hich has extended its puren- 
lal care over the navy so far as to imagine that a luau 
cliuscti by the people to exercise so many oi the functions 
of a sovereign, Is not fit to name ,a ship. All our two and 
three dockers are to be called after states; the frigates 
•ft«r rivers ; and the sloops after towns. Thus it is 
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our craft has the houor to be called the United States ship 
the Poughkeepsie, instead of the Arrow, or the Wasp, or 
the Curlew, or the Petrel, as might otherwise have been 
the case. Put the wisdom of Congress is manifest, for 
the plan teaches us sailors geography.” 

“ Yes, sir, yes, one can pick up a bit of I’amin’ in that 
way cheap. The Poughkeepsie, Captain ?” 

“The United States ship Poughkeepsie, 20, Captain 
Adam Mull, at your service. But, Mr. Sjiike, you will 
allow me to look at your papers. It is a duty I like, lor 
it can be performed quietly, aud without any fuss.” 

Spike looked distrustfully at his new acquaintance, but 
went for his vessel’s papers without any very apparent hes- 
itation. Everything was cn regie, and Wallace soon got 
through with the clearance, manifest, etc. Indeed tlio 
cargo, on paper at least, was of the simplest and least com- 
))Iicatcd character, being composed of nothing but eight 
hundred barrels of flour. 

“ It all looks very well on paper, Mr. Spike,” added tho 
boarding ofFicer. “ AVith your permission, we will next 
eeo how it looks in sober reality. I perceive your main 
hatch is open, and I suppose it will be no difllcult matter 
just to take a glance at your hold.” 

“Here is a ladder, sir, that will l.alco us at once to the 
haU-dcck, for I have no proper ’twixt decks in this craft; 
she's too small for that sort of outfit.” 

No matter, she has a bold, I suppose, and that can 
contain cargo. Take mo to it by the shortest road, Mr. 
Spike, for I am no great admirer of trouble.” 

Spike now led the way below, Wallace following, leav- 
ing the midshipman on deck, who bad fallen into conver- 
sation with the relict and her pretty niece. The half-deck 
of tho brigantine contained spare sails, provisions, and 
water, ns usual, while quantities of old canvas lay scattered 
over the cargo ; more especially in the wake of the 
hatches, of which there were two besides that which led 
from the quarter-deck. 

“Flour to the number of eight hundred ban els," said 
Wallace, striking hia foot against a barrel that Uy within 
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** "“'g® iB somewhat arngnUr to corao from 

New York, going to Key West, my dear Spike?” 

I suppose you know what sort of a place Key West 

w, sir , a bit of an uland m which there U scarce s6 much^ 
as a jiolato grows ” ’ 

“Aye, aye, sir; I know Key West voryNi^0,TiaViiin' 
been in and out a dozen times. All eaiables^ ar^vmortoif 
turtle excepted. Kut Hour can be brought down^STMis- 

from New 

“ Have you any idee. lieutenant, what Uncle Sam's men 

to keep soul and 

bodies togetlier among the sogers ? ” 

‘‘I hat may be true, sir — quite true, I dare say, Wr 
Sitike. Have u t you a bit of a chair tliat a fellow can\it 
dow.i ou . tii.s balf-<leek of yours is none of llie most corn- 
for table places to sb.ml in. Thank yon, sir — il.ank you 
ty.tl, all my heart. AVI, at lots of „1,1 sails yoa have Vir 

f^’lcbes'': “'O ''“ke of tbo 

trim''l''b '’'"‘I’” e»od hallast 

tnn , I keep the hatches o/I f air her ; ao.l the sp “y 

W lli/r- ■“ fo-- 

“ ^y». “ ptu.lcnt prccautioi,. .So you think Uncle Sam's 
pto,,le will he after this flour as soot, as they learn you 
have got It snug in at Key West > 

“ What more likely, sir ? Yon' know how it is with our 
fco\Ginmont — always wrong, whatever it does ! and I can 
idiow you paragraphs in letters written from I/e,o Orleans 
H. ch tell us that Uncle Sam is paying seventy-hve md’ 
fglity per cent, more for Hour than anybody elsa” 

Spike.” ^ 

“ Mush ! I rather lliiuk he is. iJo vunknmv i 

pendin’, accordin' to approved accounts, at this bWd 

moment, as much as half a mUJioii a day ? I own a wish 

to be pickin up some of the coppers while they are ecat- 
tered about so pleutifulJy.” ^ 


I 
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** Half a million a day ! wliy that 5s only at the rate of 
$187,000,000 per annum; a mere tril’o, Spike, that ia 
sciirce worth mentioning among us mariners” 

It’s so in the newspapers, I can swear, lieutenant.” 

“ Aye, ave, and the news[»apers will swear to it, too, and 
they that gave tlie news[)apers their aie. But no matter, 
our business is with this Hour. Will you sell us a barrel 
or two for our mess? I heard the caterer say we should 
waut flour in the course of a week or so.” 

Spike seemed embarrassed, tbotigh not to a degree to 
awaken suspicion in his companion. 

“ I never sold cargo at sea, long as I’ve sailed and owned 
a craft,” he answeretl, as if uncertain what to do. “ If 
you’ll pay the price I expect to get in tl>e Gulf, and will 
take ten barrels, I don’t know but we may make a trailo 
on’t. I shall only ask expected prices.” 

“Which will be—?" 

“Ten dollars a barrel. For one hundred silver dollars 
I will put into your boat ten barrels of the very best 
brand known in the western country.” 

“This is dealing rather more extensively than I nutici* 
pated, but we will reflect on it.” 

Wallace now indolently arose and ascended to the quar« 
tor-dcck, followed by Spike, who continued to press the 
flour on him, as if anxious to make money. But the lieu- 
tenant hesitated about paying a price as high as ten dollars, 
or to take a quantity as largo as ten barrels. 

“ Our mess is no great matter after all,” ho said care- 
lessly. “ Four lieutenants, tho purser, two doctors, the 
muster, and a marine ollicer. and you get txs all. Nino 
men could never eat ten barrels of flojir, iny dear Spike, 
you will SCO for yourself, with tho quantity of excellent 
bread we carry. You forget the bread.” 

“Not a bit of it, Mr. Wallace, since that is your name. 
But such flour as this of mine has not been seen in tho 
Gulf this many a day. I ought in reason to ask twelve 
dollars for it, and insist on such a ship as your’n's taking 
twenty instead of the ten barrels.” 

“ I thank you, sir, the ton will more than suffice ; uixlos% 
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indeed, tbe captain wanU some for the cabin. How is it 

wuh your steerage messes, Mr. Archer ; do sou want any 
flour.''” ^ 

“ A\c draw a little from iho ship, accortliug to rule, sir, 
but we can't go as many pmMings latterly a« we could be- 
fore we touched last at the Havana,” aiiswcrel the laugh- 
ing DinUhipmao. •• There isn't a felloxv among us, sir, that 
could pay a sliore-hoat for landing him, should we go m 
again before the cf!-l of another month. I never kne-y 
such a j.lace as Havana. They s-ay midshipmen’s money 
melts there twice as soon as lieutenants’ money.” 

“Its clear, then. you'H not mke any of the ten. I am 
ttfraid after all, .Mr. Sjuke, we cannot tratle, unless you will 
consent to let me have two barrels. I'll venture on two at 
ton dollars^ the price is.” 

” I Bhouldn’t forgive myself in six months for making so 

ba<l a bargain, lieutenant, so we’ll say no more about iu if 
you please.” 

n wishes to say .a word to you. .Mr. 

Wallace, before wc go back to (ho ship, if you are at lei- 
suic to hoar her, or them — for there are two of them " imt 
in Archer. ’ ^ 

At this moment Mrs. IJudd was approaching with a di«-- 
nified step, while Rose followed timidly a little in the rcaT*. 
Wallace was a good deal surprised at this application, and 
bpike was quite os much provoked. As for Mulford, hu 
watched the interview from a distance, a great deal more 
interested in its result than he cared to have kuown, more 
especially to his comniaudiiig olhccr. Its object was to get 
a passage in the ves.sel of war. 

“You urc an omwr of that Undo Sam vessel,” com- 
menced Mrs. Build, who thought that sho would so much 
t^he more command the respect and attention of her listener, 
by showing him early how familiar she was witli even the 
•lang dialect of the seas. 

‘‘I hvve the honor, ma’am, to belong to that Undo Sam 
craft, a,i8wered Wallace gravely, though he bowed politely 
at the same time, looking intently at the beautiful girl ia 
tae background as bo so did. 
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“ So I've been toU, J.ir. She’s a beautiful vessel, lieu 
tenant, ami is full-jiggerotl, I perceive.” 

For tlie first time in his life, or at least for the first lime 
since his first cruise, IVallace wore a mystified look, being 
absolutely at a loss to imagine what “ full-jiggered ” could 
mean, lie only looked, therefore, for he tlid not answer 

“ Mrs. liudd means that you’ve a full-rfc/^etZ craft,” put 
in Spike, anxious to have a voice in the conference, “this 
vessel being only a /<a//*-i'iggcd brig.” 

‘•Oh! aye; yes, yes — the hnly is quite right. We are 
full-jiggered from our dead-eyes to our eye-bolts.” 

“ I thought as much, sir, from your ground hanii>cr and 
top-tackles,” adilcd the relict smiling. “ For my part there 
is nothing in nature that I so imicli admire as a full-jig- 
goruMl sliip, wiili her canvas out of the bolt-sopcs, and her 
clew-lines and clow-garncts braced sharp, and her yards all 
abro ul.” 

•• Yes ma'ani. it is ju^t as you say, a vei y ebarming 
spectacle. Our baby was born full grown, and with all her 
hamper aloft just as you see her. Some persons refer ves- 
sels to art, but I think you are quite right in referring 
them to nature.” 

“Nothing can be more natural to me, lieutenant, than a 
fine ship sUimling on her canvas. It's an object to improve 
the heart and to soften the understanding.” 

“ So 1 should think, ma’am,” returned Wallace, a little 
quizzically, “judging from the effect on yourself.” 

This speech, unfortunately timed as it was, wrought a 
complete change in Rose’s feelings, and she do longer 
wished to exchange the Swash for the Poughkeepsie. She 
6UW that her aunt was laughed at in secret, .and that was a 
circumstance that never failed to grate on every nerve in 
her system. She had been prepared to second and sustain 
the intended application ; she was now determined to op- 
^>086 it. 

“ Yes, sir,” resumed the unconscious relict, “ and to 
soften the understanding. Lieutenant, did you ever cross 
the Capricorn?” 

“ No less than six times ; three going and throe return 
ing, you know.” 
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*A]id did Iscptano come on board you, and wcro 700 
Braved ?” 

“ Kvorylliing was ilone sccunriem artcm, ma’am. 'ITio 
razor was quite an example of what are called in poetry 
” thoughts too deep for tears.” 

“That mtist have been delightful. As forme, I’m quite 
ft devotee of Neptune’s ; but I’m losing time, for uo doubt 
your ship is all ready to pull away and carry on sail ' — 

“ Aunt, may I say a wonl to you before you go ni.y fur- 
ther?” put in Kose in her quiet but very coutroiling way. 

The aunt complied, and Wallace, as soon as left alone, 
felt like a man who was released iVoin a quicksand, into 
which every' effort to extricate liimself only plunged him 
so much the deeper. At tliio motuent the ship hailed, and 
the lieutenant took a hasty leave of Spike, motionccl to tlto 
uudshipman to precede him, and followed the latter into Ins 
boat. Spike saw his visitor off in person, ternling the sido 
and offering the man-ropes with his own hands. For this 
civility Wallace thanked him, calling out as his boat pulled 
him from the brig’s sido, “ If we * puU away,’” accenting 
the “ pull ” in secret derision of the relict’s mistake, “you 
can pull away ; our fdling the topsail being a .sign for you 
to do the same.” 

“ There you go, and joy go with yon,” muttered Spike, 
as he descended from the gangway. “A pretty kettle of 
fish would there have been cooked had I let him have his 
two barrels of flour.” 

The man-of-war's cutter was soon under the lee of the 
ship, where it discharged its freight, when it was imme- 
diately run up. During the whole time Wallace had been 
absent. Captain Mull and his olFicers remained on the poop, 
principally occupied in examining and discussing the merits 
of the Swash. No sooner had their oflicer returned, how- 
ever, than an order was given to fill away, it being sup- 
posed that the Poughkeepsie had no further concern with 
the brigantine. As for Wallace, ho ascended to the poop 
and made the customary report. 

“ It's a queer cargo to bo carrying to Key West from 
the Atlantic coast,” observed the captain in a deliberating 
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Dort of manner, as if the circumstance excited auspicioa . 
** Yet the Mexicans can hardly be in want of any such eni.' 
plies.” 

“ Did you see the flour, Wallace ? ” inquired the first lieu* 
tenant, who was well aware of his messmate’s indolence. 

“ Yes. sir, and feli it too. The lower hold of the brig 
is full of Hour, and of nothing else.” 

‘‘AVaro round, sir — w.arc round and priss athwart the 
brig’s wake,” interrupted the captain. “ There ’s plenty of 
room now, and I wish to pass as near that craft as we can.’* 
This tnaiKEuvre was executed. Tho sloop-of-war no 
Conner filled her inaintop-sail than she drew ahead, leaving 
plenty of room for the brigantiuc to make sail on her course. 
Spike did not profit by this opening, however, but he sent 
several men aloft forward, where they appeared to be get- 
ting ready to send down the upper yards and the topgal- 
lant-mast. No sooner was the sloop-of-war’s helm put up 
than that vessel passed close along the brigantine’s weather 
aide, atul kept off across her stern on her course. As she 
did this the canvas was Hutlcring aboard her, in the process 
of making sail, and ]\IulI hehl a short discourse with Spike, 
“ Is aiiytliing the matter aloft ? " demanded the man-of- 
war’s man, 

“ Aye, aye ; I 've sprung my topgallant-mast, and think 
this a good occasion to get another up in its place,” 

“ Shull I lend you a carpenter or two, Mr. Spike ? ” 

“ lliankce, sir, ihaiik’ec with all my heart; but we can 
do without them. It’s an old stick, and it’s high limo a 
lielter stood where it docs. Who knows but I may bo 
chased and feel the want of reliable spars?” 

Captain Mull smiled and raised Ins cap in the way of an 
adieu, when the conversation ended; the Poughkeepsie 
sliding off rapidly with a free wind, le,avmg tho Swash 
nearly stationary. In ten minutes the two vessels were 
more than a mile apart ; in twenty, beyond tho reach of 
shot. 

Notwithstanding the natural and commonplace manner 
in which this separation took place, there was much distrust 
on board each vessel^ and a good deal of coiisiimmate man* 
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•gomcut en the pait of Spiko. 'Fhe latter kucw ilutt every 
foot tlie sloop^f-war weut on her course, carried her just 
60 far to leoward, placing his own hrig. in so much, dead to 
windward of her. As the Swash's best point of sailing, 
relatively considered, was close-hauled, this was giving to 
Spike a great security against any change of purpose oji 
the part of tho vessel of war. Although his people wera 
aloft and actually sent down the iopgallaiit-m:i<l. it was 
only to send it up again, the spar being of admirable lough 
necs, and as sound as the day it was cut. 

“ I don’t think. Mr. MuUonl." s;ilil tlio captaifi sarcasti- 
cally, “ that Uncle Sam’s glasses are good enough to toll 
the difTerence in wood at two leagues’ tlisiance, so wo’ll 
trust to the old stick a little longer. Aye, aye, lot ’em ruu 
off before it, we'll find another road by which to reach our 
port.” 

“The sloop-of-war is going round tho south stdo of 
Coba, Captain Spike," answered the tnate, “ atid I iiave un- 
derstood you to say that you iutended to go by the same 
passage.” 

A body may change his mind, and no murder. Only 
consider, Harry, how common it is for folks to change 
their minds. I intend to jiass between Cuhi and J:v- 
maica, but I intend it no longer. Our run from Moittauk 
has been oncommon short, and I've time enough to spare to 
go to tho southward of Jamaic.a too, if tho notion takoe 
me.” 

“ Tliat would greatly prolong the passage, Captain Spike ; 
a week at Ic.ist.” 

“What if it does? I’ve a week to spare; we’re nine 
days afore our time.” 

“ Our time for what, sir? Is there .any particular lime 
set for a vessel’s going into Key West ? ” 

“Don’t bo womanish and over-cur’ous, ^lulford. I sail 
with seabed orders, and when wo get well to windward of 
Jamaica, ’twill be time enough to open them.” 

Spike was os good as his word. As soon as he thought 
tho sloop-of-war was far enough to leeward, or when ylie 
was hull down, he filled away and made sail on tho vrIitJ 
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t(i get nearer to Porto Rico. Long ere it was (iark he haJ 
lost sight of the sloop-of-war, when ho altered his course 
to southwesterly, which was carrying him in the direction 
he named, or to v.’indward of .Jamaica. 

"While this artitico was being practiced on board the 
Molly Swash, the officers of the Poughkeepsie were not 
quite satisfied with their own mode of proceeding with 
the brigantine. The more they reasoned on the matter, 
the more unlikely it seemed to them tluat Spike could be 
really carrying a cargo of flour from New York to Key 
West, in the expectation of disposing of it to tho United 
States contractors, and the more out of the way did he 
seem to be in running through the Mona Passage. 

“ His true course should have been by the Ilolo in 
tho Wall, and so down along the north side of Cuba, be- 
fore the wind,” observed the first lieutenant. “ I wonder 
that never struck you, Wallace ; you, who so little like 
trouble.” 

“ Certainly I knew it, but we lazy people like running 
off before the wind, and I did not know but such were Mr. 
Spike’s tastes,” answered the “ ship’s gentleman.” “ la 
my judgment, the reluctance he showed to letting us have 
any of his flour, is much the most suspicious circumstance 
iu the whole affair.” 


These two speeches were made on the poop, in tho pres- 
GDCo of tho captain, but in a sort of an aside that admit- 
ted of some of tho ward-room familiarity exhibited. Cap- 
tain Mull was not supposed to hear what passed, though 
hear it he in fact did, as was seen by Ins own remarks, 
which immediately succeeded. 

“ I understood you to say, Mr. Wallace,” observed the 
capt.ain, a little dryly, “ that you sauf the flour yourself?” 

“I saw the flour-6arr«/5, sir; and as regularly built 
were they as any barrels that ever were branded. But a 
flour-barrel may have contained something beside flour.” 

** Flour usually makes itself visible in the handling ; 
were these barrels quite clean ? ” 

** Far from it, sir. They showed flour on their staves 
like anv other cargo. After all, the man may have niorw 
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•Giiftc tlian \70 give him credit for, aod fiud a high market 
(or his cargo.” 

Captain Mull seemed to muse, which was a hint for hia 
juniors not to continue the conversation, but rathc»’ tu 
seem to muse, too. After a .‘•hort pause the capUun {juietly 
remarked, “ Well, gentlemen, he will be coming down 
after us, I suppose, as soon as he gets liis new topgallant* 
mast on end, and then we can keep a bright lookout fd 
him. We shall cruise off Cape St. Antonio for a <lay or 
two, aud no doubt shall get another look at him. I should 
like to have one baking from his flour.” 

But Spike ha<l no intention to give the Poughkeepsie 
the desired opportunity. As has been stated, he stood off 
to the southward on a wind, and completely doubled tl>e 
eastern end of Jamaica, when he put his holm u[>, nud 
went, with favoring wind and current, toward the north- 
ward and westward. The consequence was, that he did 
not fall in with the Poughkeepsie at all, which vessel was 
keeping a sharp lookout for him in the neighborhood of 
Cape St. Antonio and the Isle of Pines, at the very mo- 
ment he was running down the coast of Yucitan. Of all 
the largo maritime countries of the worM, Mexico, on the 
Atlantic, is that which is the most easily blockaded, by a 
superior naval power. By maintaining a proper force 
between Key West and the Havana, and another squmlroti 
between Cape St. Antonio and Loggerhead Key, the whole 
country, the Bay of Honduras excepted, is shut up, qj 
it might be in a band-box. It is true the Gulf would bo 
left open to the Mexicans, were not squadrons kept nearer 
in ; but, as for anything getting out into the broad Allan 
tic, it would bo next to hopeless. Tho distance to bo 
watched between the Havana and Key West is only about 
sixty miles, while that iu the other direction is not much 


greater. 

While the Swash was making the circuit of Jamaica, as 
described, her captain had little communication with his 
paaseugers. The mist nderstanding with tho relict em- 
bariasaed him as much as it embarrassed her; and ho was 
quite willing to let time mitigate her rcsenlmcnu Bom 
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woulil be jti9t as much in his power a fortnight hence at 
she was to-day- ’J'his cessation in the captain’s oUentioui 
gave the females greater liberty, anti they improved it, sin 
gularly enough as it seemed to Mulford, by cultivating a 
strange sort of intimacy with Jack Tier. Tlie very dav 
that succeeded the delicate conversation with Mrs. Ilinhl, to 
a part of which Jack had been an auditor, the uucouth- 
looking steward's assistant was seen in close conference with 
(he pretty Rose ; the subject of their conversation being, 
apparently, of a most engrossing nature. From that hour, 
Jack got to be not only a confidant, hut a favorite, to Mul 
ford’s great surprise. A less inviting subject for 
ivtc& and confidential dialogues, thought the young man, 
could not well exist; but so it was; womau’s caprices are 
inexplicable ; and not only Rose and her aunt, but even 
the captious and somewhat distrustful Riddy, manifested on 
all occasions not only friendship, but kindness and consid- 
eration for Jack. 

“ You quite put my nose out o’ joint, you Jack Tier, with 
’o lady,” grumbled Josh, the steward de jure, if not now de 
factOyoi the craft, “and I neberseo nuttiii’ like it! I s’pose 
you expect ten dollar, at least, from dem passenger, when 
wo gets ID. But r<l have you to know, Misscr Jack, if you 
please, dat a steward bo a steward, and he don’t like to 
hab trick phayed wid him, afore ho own face.” 

“Poll, poll ! Josliua,” answered Jack good-naturedly, 
“don’t distress yourself on a consaiU In tho first place, 
you've got no nose to bo put out of joint ; or, if you have 
really a nose, it has no joinL It's nat’rul for folks to like 
their own color, and the ladies prefar me, because I’m 
white.” 

“ No BO werry white ns all dat, nudder,” grumbled Josh. 
“1 see great many whiter dan you. But, if dem lady like 
you so much as to gib you ten dollar, as I expects, when 
we gets in, I presumes you’ll band over half, or six dollar, 
of dat money to your superior ofTicer, as is law in de case.” 

“Do you call six the half of ten, Joshua, my scholar, 
eh?” 

“ Well, den, seven, if you like dat better. I wants jusl 
hjhU, and just half I moans to git.” 
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“ Aud half you shall have. maty. I ouly wish you would 
jQst tell me where we shall be, when we gets in.” 

“ How I know, white man ? Dat belong to skipper, and 
belter ask him. If he don’t gib you lick in de chon, n rhans 
ho n.n you.” 

As Jack Tier li.ad no taste for “licks in the chop?,” he 
did not follow Josh’s advice. Rut his agreeing to give half 
of ihe ten dollars to the steward kept peact* in the cabit.s. 
He was even so scrupulous of his word, as to hand to Jioh 
n half-caglc that very day i money he had rccoiM-l fiom 
Rose; saying he would trust to Providence for his ..wn 
half of the expected douceur. This concession placed Jack 
Tier on high grounds with his “anperior oflicer,” and from 
that time the former was left to do the whole of the ens- 
tomary service of the ladies’ cabin. 


As respects the vessel, nothing worthy of notice occurre«l 
until she had passed Loggerhead Key, an<I was fairly 
launched in the Gulf of Mc.xico. Then, indeed. Spike took 
a step that greatly ^rprised his mate. The laUer was di- 
rectwl to bring all his ioslrumcuts, charts, etc., and placo 
tlicm in the captain s state-room, where it was undei'slooil 
they were to remain until the brig got into port. Spike 
was hut an indifTercnt navigator, while Mulford was ono of 
a higher order than common. So much had the former 
been accustomed to rely on the latter, indeed, as they ap- 
proached a strange coast, that he could not possibly have 
taken any step, that was not positively criminal, which 
would have given his male more uneasiness than this. 

At first, Mulford naturally enough suspected that Spiko 
intended to push for some Mexican port, by thus blimling 
his eyes as to the position of the vesstd. The dirccliou 
Jteered, however, soon relieved the mate from this appro* 
fieusion. k rom the eastern extremity of Yucatan, the Mexi- 
can coast trends to the westward, and even to tho south of 
west, for a long distance, whereas the course steered by 
Spike was north, easterly. This was diverging from tho 
enemy’s coast instead of approaching it, and Uio circum- 
stance greatly relieved the apprehonsions of Mulford. 

Nor was the sequestration of tho male’s inslrmncnts tits 
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only susiuciouB act of Spike. He causo.l tlie brig 'd paint 
to be entirely altered, and even went so far toward dis- 
gi>:sing her, as to make some changes aloft. All this was 
done as the vessel passed swiftly on her course, and every- 
thing had been effected, apparently to the aiptain’s satis- 
faction, when the cry of “ Land-ho ! ” was once more heard. 
The land proved to be a cluster of low, small islands, part 
coral, part sand, that might have been eight or ten m 
number, and the largest of which did not possess a surface 
of more than a very few acres. JIany were the merest 
islets imaginable, and on one of the largest of the cluster 
rose a tall, gaunt light-house, having the customary dwell- 
ing of its keeper at its base. Nothing else was visible ; 
the broad expanse of the blue waters of the Gulf excepted. 
All the laud in sight would not probably have made one 
field of twenty acres in extent, and that seemed cut off from 
the rest of the world, by a broad barrier of water. It was 
a spot of such singular situation and accessories, that Mul- 
ford gazed at it with a burning desire to know where he 
was, as the brig steered through a channel between Uo^ 
the islets, into a capacious and perfectly safe basin, (oimed 
by the group, aud dropped her anchor mi its centre. 
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CIIAVTER V. 

He eletpe; bat dreams of miss; i(o!d. 

And beeps of pearl. He strekbed Utn 
He hear* a sVice, Til man \«itbbotJ I " 

A pale one near him elands. 

Da:«.\ 

It was nc;ir night-fall when the Swash aiichorc»l among 
Iho low ati<l siuall islets mentioueil. Koso had been on 
deck, as the vessel approached this singular and solitary 
haven, watching the movements of those on board, as well 
as the appeurunce of objects on the land, witli the interest 
her situation would be likely to awaketJ. She saw the light 
and manageable craft glide through the narrow and crooked 
pasKiges that led into the port, the process of anchoring, 
and the scene of tranquil solitude that succeeded ; each fol> 
lowing the other as by a law of nature. The light.bouso 
next atlraclo<l her attention, and, as soon as tlie sun disap- 
l>eared, her eyes were fastened on the lantern, in expecta- 
tion of beholding the watchful and warning tires gleaming 
there, to give iho mariner notice of the position of the 
dangers that surrounded the place. Minute went by after 
minute, liowevcr, and tbo customary illumination seemed to 
be forgotten. 

“ Why is not this light sbining ? ” Ro.so asked of Mub 
(ord, us the young man came near her, after having dis- 
ihurgod his duty in helping to moor the vessel, and in 
clearing the decks. “All the light-lnjuscs we have passed, 
and they liave been fifty, liave shown bright lights at this 
hour, but this.” 

“ 1 cannot explain it ; nor have 1 the smallest notion 
where we are. I have been aloft, and tbero was nothing 
ID sight but this cluster of low islets, far or near. 1 did 
Canuy, for a moment, I saw a speck like a distant sail, oil 
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hero, to the northward and eastward, bnt I rather think it 
was a gull, or some other sea-bird glancing upward on tho 
wing. I mentioned it to the captain when I caroo down, 
find he a[>pearcd to believe it a mistake. I have watcheii 
that light-house closely, too, over since we came iii, and 1 
have not seen the smallest sign of life about it. It is alto- 
gether an extraordinary place!” 

“One suited to acts of villainy, I fear, Harry!’’ 

“Of that \vc shall be better judges to-morrow. You, nt 
feast, have one vigilant friend, who will die sooner than 
A.arm shall come to you- I believe Spiko to be thoroughly 
unprincipled ; still he knows ho can go so far and no fur- 
ther, and hits a wholesome dread of the law. But tho cir- 
cumstance that there should be such a port as this, with a 
regular light-house, and no person near the last, is so much 
out of the common way, that 1 do not know what to make 
of it.” 

“ Perhaps the light-houso keeper is afraid to show him- 
self, in the prcsctice of tho Swash ? ” 

“ 1 hat can hardly be, for vessels must often enter tho 
port, if j)ort cm be called. But Spiko is as much con- 
cerned at the circumstance that the lamps are not lighted, 
as any of us can be. Look, he is about to visit tho build- 
ing in tho boat, accompanied by two of bis oldest sea-rlogs " 

“ Why might we not raise iho anchor, and sail out of this 
place, leaving Spike ashore?” suggested Rose, with more 
decision and spirit than tUscrcliou. 

“ For tho simple reason that the act would bo piracy, 
even if I could get the rest of the people to obey my orders, 
as certainly I could not. No, Rose ; you, and your aunt, 
and Biddy, however, might laud at these buildings, aud 

refuse U> return, Spiko having no authority over hU pae- 
fiCDgers.” 

“ Still he would have the power to make us come lx>e k 
to bis brig. Look, ho has left the vessel’s side, and is go- 
ing directly toward the light-house.” 

Mulford made no immediate answer, but remained at 
Rose’s side, watching the movements of the captain. The 
lost pulled directly to the islet with the buildings, a distance 
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of onlj ft few haudrerl feet, the Hgbt*houso being constructed 
on ft rocky island that was nearly in the centre of the clus- 
ter, most probably to protect it frofu the ravages of the 
waves. The fact, however, proved, as Mulford dui not fail 
to suggest to his companion, that the beacon had been 
erected less to guide vessels into the haven, than to warn 
mariners at a distance, of the position of the whole group. 

In less than five minutes after he had landed. Spike him- 
self was seen in the lantern, in the act of lighting its lamp?. 
In a very short time the place w:is in a brilliant blaze, 
reflectors and all the other parts of (he machinery of tho 
place performing their duties as regulaily as if tended by 
the usual keeper. Soon after Spike returned on board, 
and the anchor-watch was set. Then everybody sought the 
rest that it was customary to take at that hour. 

Mulford was on deck with the appearance of tho sun ; 
but bo found that Spiko bad ])reccde(l biiii, had gone ashuru 
again, had extinguished tho lamps, and was coming along- 
sido of the brig on his return. A minute later the capUtiii 
came over the side. 

“ Yon were right about your sail, last night, a'ter all, 
Mr. Mulford,” said Spike, on coining aft. “There she is, 
sure enough; and no shall have her alongside to strike 
a»rgo out and in, by the time the pei>[)le liavo got their 
brcakhi.'its.” 

As Spiko pointed toward tho lighl-liouse while speaking, 
the mate changed his position n little, and saw that a 
schooner was coining down towards tho islets before tho 
wind. Mulford now' began to uinlersland the motives of the 
captain's proceedings, though a good deal yet remained 
veiled in mystery, ilu could not tell where tho brig was, 
nor did he know precisely why so many expedients wero 
adopted to conceal tho transfer of a cargo as simple as that 
of Hour. But he who was in the secret left but littio tiuu 
for reflection ; for swallowing a hasty breakfast on dock, 
he issued orders enough to bis mate to give him quite as 
much duty as he could perform, when bo again enterc<l the 
yawl, and pulled toward (be Ptrangcr. 

Uoso soou uppcarc<I on deck, and she naturally began to 
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question Ilarrj concerning tljcir portion and prospects* 
He was confessing liis ignorance, as well as lamenting it, 
when liis companion’s sweet face suddenlj flushed. She 
advanced a step eagerly toward the open window of Spike’s 
state-room, then compressed her full, rich under-lip with the 
ivory of her upper teeth, and stood a single instant, a beau' 
tirul stale of irresolution instigated by spirit. The last 
quality prevailed ; and Mulford was really sUartled when he 
saw Hose advance quite to the window, thrust in an arm, 
and turn toward him with his own sextant in her hand. 
During the course of tlio passage out, the young man had 
taught Hose to assist him in observing the longitude; and 
she was now ready to repeat the practice. Not a moment 
was lost in execuiing her intention. Sights were had, and 
the instrument was returned to its place without attracting 
the attention of the moo, who were all busy in getting up 
pui'clnisc^, atid in making the other necessary dispositions 
fi>r discharging the Ilour. Tlie observations answered the 
purpose, though somewhat imperfectly made. Mulford had 
a tolerable notion of their latitude, having kept the brig’s 
run in his head since quitting Yucatan ; and ho now found 
tliat their longitude was about cighty-three degrees west 
frotn Greenwich. After ascertaiuitig this fact, a gluucc at 
the open chart, which lay on Spike's desk, satisfied him that 
the vessel was anchored within the group of the Dry Tor- 
tugas, or at the western terrainatiou of the well-known, for- 
midable, and extensive Florida Reef. Ho had never been 
hi that part of the world before, but had heard enough in 
eea-gossij), and had read enough in hooks, to bo at once 
apprised of the true character of their situatiou. The islets 
were American; the light-house was American ; and the 
Imven in which the Swash lay was the very spot in th<3 
contemplation of government for an outer man-of-war har- 
bor, where fleets might rendezvous in the future wars of 
that portion of the world. He now saw plainly enough the 
signs of the existence of a vast reef, a short distance to the 
southward of the vessel, that formed a species of sea-wall, 
or mole, to protect the port against the waves of the Gulf 
tn that direction. This reef he knew to be miles in widtU 
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Tbore was llitle lime for speculation, Spiko soon britii'ing 
tbe strange schooner directly alongside of the bri". The 
two vessels immediately became a scene of activitv, one 
discharging, and the other receiving the flour as fast as it 
could bo struck out of the hold of live .Swash and lowered 
upon the <lcck of the schooner. Slulford, however, ha<l 
practiced a little ariilice, as the stranger entered the h.avcn, 
which drew down upon him an analhetna or two from 
Sinke, as soon as they were alone. The m.afe h i.l set iho 
brigs ensign, and this compelle.l the .«:trangor to he mark- 
edly rude, or to answer the compliment. Arcordingly ho 
h.ul shouii the ancient flag of .Spain. Tor thus extorting 
a naiion.tl syinhol from the schooner, the mate was .sliai ply 
rebuked at a suitable luoincut, though nothing tujul.l have 
been more forbearing than the deportment of his commander 
when they lirat met. 

When .Spike returned to his own vessel, he was accoiu- 
paniwl by a dark-looking, welUlrcsse«l, and decidedly gen- 
Uemaii-like persouage, whom he aildressed indilTercntly, in 
his very imperfect Spanish, as Don Wan (Don Juan, or 
John), or Seaor Hontefalderon. Hy the latter appellation 
he even saw fit to introduce the very respectable-looking 
stranger to Iiis mate. This stranger spoke English well, 
though with an accent. 


“Don W;m has taken all the flour, Mr. Mulford, and 
intends sho'. jtig it over into Cuba, without troul)liiig iho 
custom-house, I believe; hut that is not a mutter to "ivo 
us any concern, you know." ** 

Ihe wink, an<i the knowing look by which this speech 
was accompanied, seemed particularly disagreeable to Don 
Juan, who now paid his compliments to Rose, with no little 
surprise betrayed in his countenance, but with the ease and 
reserve of a gentleman. Mulford thought it strange that a 
smuggler of flour should bo so polished a personage, though 
hi.s duty did not admit of his bestowing mucli attention on 
the little trifling of the interview that succeeded. 

For about an hour the work went steadily and rapidly 
on. During that lime Mulford was sevend times on board 
the schooner, as, indeed, was Josh, Jack Tier, nod othon 
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belonging to tlie Swash. TIic Sp.ii.lsh vessel was Baltb 
more, or clipper built, with s\ trunk-CJibin. and bad every 
a[)pearance of sailing fast. Mulford was struck Avith her 
tiiodcl, and, while on board of her, he passed both forw'ard 
and aft to examine it. This was so natural in a seaman, 


that Spike, while he noted the i>rocceding. took it in good 
part. He even called out to Ins mate, from his own qiiar- 
tci-deek, to adniiie this or that point in l!ie schooner's coii- 
fitruction. As is customary witli tl>e v«-'<«ds of sonthtiii 
nations, this stranger was full of men, hut iiiey coiilinucd ;it 
their work, some half dozen of hrawny negroes amo.ig 
them, shouting their songs as they swayed at tlie falls, no 
one appearing to manifest jealousy or concern. At leiigtli 
Tier came tiear the mate, and said,— 

“ Uncle Sam will not he pleased when he hoars iho rea- 
son that the keeper is not in his light-house.” 

“ And what is that reason, Jack ? If you know it, tell 


it to me.” 


“ Go aft and look down the companion-way, maty, and 
sec it for yourself.” 

Wulford did go aft, and he made an occasion to look 
down into the schooner’s cabin, where he c;iuglit a glimpse 
of the persons of a man and a boy, whom he at once sup- 
posed hud been taken from the ligltt-house. This one fact 
of itself doubled his distrust of the character of Spike’s 
proceedings. There was no sufficient apparent reason 
why a mere smuggler should care about the presence of an 
iniliviilual more or less in a foreign port. Everything that 
had occurred, looked like pre-concert between the brig and 
the schooner; and the mate was just beginning to enter- 
tain (he strongest distrust that their vessel was holding 
treasonable communication with the enemy, when an acci- 
dent removed all doubt on the subject, from his own mind 
at least. Spike had, once or twice, given his opinion that 
the weather was treacherous, aud urged tlie people of both 
crafts to extraordinary exertions, in order that the vessels 
might get clear of each other as soon as possible. This 
appeal bad set various expedients in motion to second the 
more regular work of the purchases. Among other things 
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plonks Iia<l been laid from one vessel to the other, ai.d 
barrels were rolled along them \ 7 Uh very liitlo attention to 
the speed or the direction. Several had fallen oji the 
schooner’s deck with rude shocks, hut no damage was 
done, until one, of which the hoops had not been |)ro{)crlv 
secured, m<tt with a fall, and burst nearly at l\Iulft)rei’3 
feet. It -was tit the precise moineut when the mate was 
returning, from taking his glance into the cabin, toward 
the si.le of the Swa-h. A white clou.l aro.-o, ami l.ilf a 
dozen of the schooner’s i>eoph. sprang for huckets. kids, or 
dishei, in order to secure omugh of the contents of i),e 
broken barred to furnish them with a meal. At lirst noth- 
ing was viflihle hut the white cloud that succeeded ilie fall, 
and the senambhug sailors iu its midst. No .sooner, how- 
ever. had the .air got to be a little clear, than Mulford .saw 
an object lying in centre of the wreck, that Im at oneo 
recognized for a keg of the gunpowder ! Tin* capt.iin of 
the schooner soized this keg, gave a knowing look at Mul- 
ford, and disap|>eared In the hold of his own vessel, carry- 
nig with him, what was out of all (]uc.stiou. a most mate- 
rial part of the true cargo of the Swash. 

At the moment when the flour-harrel hurst. Spike wiw 
below, ill close coufercnce with his Spatiidi. or .Mexican 
gue.st ; and the wreck heing so .soon cle.arcd away, it is 
probable (hat lie never heard of the acci<huit. As for (he 
l.vo crews, they laughed a little ainoug themselves at the 
revelation which litwl been made, as well at the maimer ; 
hut lo old sea-dogs like them, it was a matter of very lit- 
t.u luoraenf, whether the cargo was, in reality, Hour or 
guiijiowdcr. In a few minutes the affair seemed to he f.ir- 
gotteii. In the course of another hour the Sivasli \v:i3 
light, having nothing in her hot some pigdead. which sho 
used for Imllasl, while the schooner was loaded to her 
lialchcs, and full. Spike now sent a boat, with orders to 
dioj) a kedgo about a liundrcd yards from the place whero 
his own brig lay. The schooner warped up to this kod<-o 
aii.l dropped an anchor of her own, Ic.avinrr a very short 
range of c.-ible out, it heiug a flat calm. Ordinarily, the 
Irsdes prevail at the Dry Tortugos, aud all along tho Klor- 
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i<la Reef. Somctiinea, indeed, this breeze sweeps acr\>M 
the whole width of the Gulf of Jlexico. blowing home, aa 
it is called — reaching even to the coast of Texas. It is 
subject, however, to occasional iiitonnptions everywhere, 
varying many points in its direction, and occasionally ceas- 
ing entirely. The latter wa.s the condition of the weather 
about noon on this day, or when the sehooner ha»iled oC 
from the hrig. and was secured at her own anchor. 

“ Jlr. Miilford,” said Spike, “ I do not like tlie state of 
the atmosphere. D’ye see that fiery streak along the 
western horizon ? well, sir, as the sun gets nearer to that 
streak, there’ll be trouble, or Tra no judge of weather.” 

“ You surely do not imagine, Captain Spike, that the 
sun will bo any nearer to that fiery streak, as you call it, 
when he is about to set, tliau he is at this moment ? ” an- 
swered the mule, smiling. 

“ I’m sure of one thing, young mai», and that is, that 
old heads are belter than young ones. What a man has 
once seen, he may expect to see agaiti, if the same leading 
signs oiler. Man the boat, sir, and carry out the kedge, 
which is still in it, and lay it oft here, about three p'ints 
ou our larboard bow.” 

ilulford had a profound respect for Spike’s seamanship, 
whatever ho might think of bis principles. The order was 
'Consequently obeyed. 'Plio mate was then directed to send 
down various uiiicles out of the top, and to get the top- 
gallant and royal yards on deck. Spiko carried bis pre- 
cautions so far, as to have the mainsail lowered, it ordina- 
rily brailing at that season of the year, with a standing 
gaff. With this disposition completed, the captain seemed 
more at his ease, and w’cnt below to join Sefior Montefal- 
dcron in a siesta. The Mexican, for such, in ti'uth, was 
the naiional character of the owner of the schooner, had 
preceded him in this indulgence ; and most of the people 
of the brig having laid themselves down to sleep under 
the heat of the hour, Mulford soon enjoyed another favor- 
able opportunity for a private conference with Bose. 

** Harry,” commenced the latter, os soon os they wcr4 
aloL.'- I Irxve much to tell you. While you have been ab> 
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•ent I have overheard a conversation between this Spanish 
gentleman and Spike, that shows the last is in treaty with 
the other for the sale of the brig. Spike extolled his ves- 
sel to the skies, while Don Wan. as he calls him. com- 
plain.s that the brig is old, and cannot las« long ; to wliich 
Spike answered, ‘ To be sure slic is old. Senor Monti fal- 
deron, but sho will last as long as your war, and under a 
bold captain might be made to return her cost a Inindrod 

fold 1 ’ What war can he moan, and to what does sneh a 
discourse tend r ” 


“ The tvar alludes to the war now existing iK-iween 
Amenc:i and .Afexico, and the money to Im- made is to be 
plundered at sea, from our own mercbant-vesself;. If Don 
Juan Mojitefaldcion is really in treaty for the purchase of 

the hng, it is to convert her into a Mexican cruiser, either 
public or private.” 

“ But this would bo treason on the part of Spike I ” 

more so than supplying the enemy with gutijrow'- 
der, as ho has just been doing. I have aseertaincMl tlm 
reason he was so unwilling to bo overhauled by the rov- 
enuo steamer, as well as the reason wliy the revenue 
steamer wUhed so earnestly lo overhaul us. Kach barrel 
of flour contains another of gunpowder, and (hat has been 
sold to tbi.s Senor Montefalderoii, who is doubtless an olli- 
cer of the Mexican goveriiLK-nt, and no smuggler." 

“lie has been at New York, this very summer I know,” 
continued Rose, “ for he spoke of his visit, and made such 
other remark.s, as leaves no doubt that Spiko expected U> 
find him here, on this very day of the month. He also 
jmid Spike a large sum of money in doubloons, and took 
Mck the hag to his schooner, when lie had done so, after 
showing the captain enough was left to pay for tlje hrig 
could they only agree on the terms of their bargain.” 

“ Aye, aye ; it is all plain enough now, Spiko has deter- 
mined on a desperate push for fortune, and foreseeing it 
might not soon be in his power to return to New VorlT in 
oafety, he has included his designs on yon and your for- 
tune, in the plot.” 

“ My fortune ! the trifle I possess can scarcely be called 
A fortune, Harry 1 ” ^ 
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“ It wouKl be a fortune to Spike, Hose; and I shall he 
honest enough to own it wouhl bo a fortune to me. I say 
this frankly, for I do believe you think too well of me to 
&ujipi)se tliat I seek you for any other reason than the ar* 
dent love I boar your person and character ; but a fact )8 
not to bo <lciiied because it may lead certain persons to 
distrust our motives. Spike i.s poor, like myself ; and tho 
brig is not only getting to be very old, but she has been 
losing money for the last twelve months.” 

ftlnlford and Uoso now conversed long and confiden- 
tially on tlu'ir situation and prospects. The mate neither 
magnitieil nor concealed tho dangers of both; Imt freely 
pointed out the risk to himself, in being on board a vessel 
that was aiding and comforting the enemy. It was deter- 
mined hefwoen tliein that both would <juit the brig the ino- 
tnent au opportunity offere«l ; ami the mate even went so 
far as to propose an attempt to escape in one of the boats, 
ultliougb he might incur the hazards of a double accusa- 
tion, those of mutiny and larceny, for making the experi- 
ment. Unfortunately, neither Uosc, nor her aunt, nor 
Biddy, nor Jack Tit*r bad seen tho barrel of jwwder, and 
neither could testify ns to the ti-uo character of Spike’s 
conticction with the schooner. It was manifestly neces- 
eary, therefore, independently of tho risks that might Imj 
run by “ bearding the lion in bis den,” to proceed with 
great intelligence .ami ciiution. 

This dialogue between Harry .and Uoso occurred just 
after tbe turn in the day, and lasted fully an hour. Kacli 
had been too much interested to observe tbe bcavens, but, 
as they were on tbo point of separating, Rose pointed out 
to her companion tlio unusual and most menacing aspect of 
the sky in tho Avostern horizon. It appeared as if .a Sery 
heat was glowing there, behind a curtain of black vapor; 
and what rendered it more remarkable, was tbe circumstance 
that UQ extraordinary degree of placidity prevailed in all 
other parts of tho heavens. Mulford sci\rce knew what to 
make of it; his experience not going so far as to enable 
him to explain tho novel and alarming appearance. He 
stepped on a gun, and gazed around him for a moment 
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T‘}jere lay the ikibooncr, wiihoot a being visible on board 
of her, and there stood the light-house, gloomy in Its de- 
sertion and solitude. The birds alone seem d to be alive, 
and conscious of what wa^ approaching. They were all on 
the wing, wheeling wildly in the air, and screaming <lis- 
cordantly, as belonged to ibeir habits. The young nnm 
leaped oti the gun, gave a loinl call to Spike, at the com- 
panion-way, and fprang forward to call all liands. 

One minute only was lo-t, wIkmi every >eajnan on hoard 
the Swash, from the capi iiti to Jack Tier, was on deck. 
Williford met Spike at the cabin <loor, and j)oiiiti<l towaul 
the fiery column, tliat was bootnitig <lown upon the anchor- 
age, with a velocity and <lirection that would now admit of 
no misinterpretation. For one instant th:U sturdy old sea- 
mui stood aghast ; gazing ut the enemy as one conscious 
of his iiupotency migiit have been siijiposed to (juail befuro 
an assault that he foresaw must prove irresistible. Then 
his native spirit, and luo'it of all the clTecls of training, be- 
gan to show themselves in him, and ho became at once, not 
only the man again, but the resoluto, practiced, and ready 
Ci.>inmander. 

“ Como aft to the spring, men ! ” ho shoutcrl ; clap on 
tlic spring, lilr. Mulfor«l, .•in<l hi ing llu? brig head to win<l. ’ 

Tills oi'd(;r was obeyed as se-amen ll0.^t obey, in ca:<'S of 
ludilcn and extreme omcrg«*«>cy ; or with intelligence, apti- 
tude. amt power. The hiig had swung nearly round, in the 
desired tlirectlon, when the tornado struck her. It will l>e 


dillicult, we do not know but it is impossible, to give a clear 
and accurate account of what followed. As n)o>L of our 
Toaders have douhlles.s felt how great Is iho power of iho 
wind, whiflliug and pressing different ways, in sudden and 
passing gusts, they have oidy to imagine this power incrtnised 
many, many fold, and tlie haflling currents muile furious, as 
it might he, by meeting with resihtance, to form some no- 
tion of the appalling strength and frightful inconsluncy with 
wliicli it blew for about a minute. 

Notwithslaudiug the circmnstaiice of Spike’s precaution 
ha<l greatly lessened the danger, every man on the deck of 
the Swash believed the brig was gone when the gust struck 
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her. Orer slio went, iu fact, until tlie water came pouniig 
in above her halt-ports, like so many little casca.les, and 
spouting up through her scupper-holes, resembling the blow- 
ing of young whaies. It was the whilHing energy of the 
tornado that alone saved her. As if disappointed in not 
destroying its intended victim at one swoop, the tornado 
“let up” in its pressure, like a dexterous wrestler. makinf» 
ri fresh and desperate effort to overturn the vessel, by a 
slight variation in its course. Xhat change saved the 
Swash. She righted, and even rolled in the other direc- 
tion, or what might be called to windward, with her decks 
full of water. For a minute longer these baflling, changin'^ 
gusts continued, each causing the brig to bow like a reed to 
their power, one lifting as another pressed her down, and 
then the weiglit, or the iiiore dangerous j)art of the tornado 
was passed, though it coutinued to blow heavily, always in 
whirtHiig blasts, several minutes longer. 

During the weiglit of the gust, no one had leisure, or in- 
deed inclination to look to aught hoyoiid its effect on the 
brig. lla<l one boon otberwiso dis[M>scd. (ho attempt would 
have been useless, for the wind had tilled the air with spray, 
and near the islets even with sand. The lurid but liery 
tinge, too, interposed a veil th.at no human eye could pen- 
etrate. As the tornado jiassed onward, however, and the 
winds lulled, the air again became clear, and in live minutes 
after the moment when the Swash lay nearly' on her side, 
with her lower yard-arm actually within a few feet of the 
water, all was still and placid around her, as one is accus- 
tomed to see the ocean iu a calm, of a summer's afternoon. 
Then it was that those who had been In such extreme jeop- 
ardy could breathe freely and look about them. On board 
the Swash all was well — not a rope-yarn had parted, or an 
eye-bolt drawn. The timely jK'ecautions of Spike had 
saved his brig, and great was his joy thereat. 

In the midst of the infernal din of the tornado, screams 
had ascended from the cabin, and the instant he could quit 
the deck with propriety, Mulford sprang below, in order to 
ascertain their cause. He apprehended that some of the 
females had been driven to leeward when the brig went 
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over, and that p.irt of the luggage or furniture had fallen 
on tlicra. Ill tlie main cabin, the mate found Senor Mon* 
tefaldcron just quitting his berth, composed, gentlciuaii*like, 
and collected. Josh was braced in a corner nearly gr.ay 
with fear, while Jack Tier still lay on the cabin floor, at 
the last point to which he had rolled. One word sulHced 
to let Don .Juan know that the gust ha«l passed, and the 
brig was safe, when Mulford taj)[»cd at the door of the 
inner cabin. Hose ajipeared, |)ale, but calm and unhurt. 

“ Is any one injured ?” asked the 3’oung man, hia mind 
relieved at once, as soon os he saw that she who most occu- 
pied his thoughts tvos safe ; *’wu heard screams from this 
cabin.” 

“ My aunt and Biddy have been frightened.” answered 
Ro'O, *• but neither h.as been hurt. (Jh, Harry, what terri- 
ble thing has happened to us? { heard the roaring of” — 

“’Twas a tornado,” interrupled .Mulfonl, eagerly, " but 
’tis over. ’Twas one of those sudtlen and tremendous 
gusts that sometimes occur within the tropics, in which the 
danger is usually in the first shock. If no one is injurcxl 
in tliis cabin, no one is injured at all.” 

*• Oh. Mr. Mulford — tlear Mr. Mulford ! ” c.xclaimed tho 
relict, from the corner into which she had been followed 
and jammed by Biddy, ‘‘ Oh, Jlr. Mulford, are we foundered 
or not ? ” 

“ Heaven be praised, not, my dear ma'am, though we 
came nearer to it than I ever was before.” 

“ Are we c.ap-.asided ? ” 

“ Nor that, Mrs. Budd ; the brig is as upriglit as a church.” 

“Upright!” repeated Biddy, in her customary accent, 
“ is it as a church? Sure, then, Mr. Male, ’tis a Presby- 
terian church that you mane, and that is always totterin’.” 

“ Catholic, or Dutch — no church in York is more com- 
pletely up and down than the brig at this moment.” 

“ Get off of me — get off of me, Biddy, and let me rise,” 
said the widow, with dignity. “ The danger is over, I see, 
and, as wo return our thanks for it, wo have tho consolation 
of knowing that wc have done our duty. It is incumbent 
on all, at such moments, to be at their posts, and to sot es« 
cmples of decision and prudence” 
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As Mulford saw all was well in the cabin, he hastened 
on deck, followed by Senor Montefalderoii. Just as they 
emerged from the companion-way, Spike was hailing the 
forecastle. 

“ Foiecn'^tle. there,” he cried, standing on the trunk him- 
relf as he did so, ami moving from sule to side, as if to catch 
a glimpse of some oi>ject alicad. 

•' Sir,” came back from an old salt, who w.as coiling 
rigging in that scat of seamanship. 

*• Where-away is the schooner? She ought to bo deaA 
ahead of us, as we tend now — but blast me if I can see as 
rnuclt as her mast-heads.” 

At this .suggestion, .a dozen men sprang upott guns or 
other object^, to look for the vessel in (luestion. The old 
salt forward, however, had much Iho best chance, for ho 
stepped on the heel of tl>o bow'sprit, and walkctl as far out 
as the kniglu-heads, to command the whole view ahead of 
tlte brig. There he stood half .a minute, looking first on 
one side of the head-gi-ar, then the other, when he gave his 
trousers a hitch, put a fresh quid in his mouth, and called 
out ill a voice almost as hoarse :is llio tempest, that had 
just gone hy, — 

The schooner has gone down at hor anchor, sir. 
There's lier buoy watching .still, as if notliing had hap- 
pened : but as for the craft itself, there’s not so much as a 
bloody yard-arm, or mast-hoail of her to be seen I ” 

This news produced a sensation in the brig at once, as 
may be supposed. Even Senor Montefulderon, a quiet, 
gentleman-like person, altogether superior in deportment to 
the bustle and fuss that usually marks the manners of per- 
sons in trade, was disturbed ; for to him the blow was heavy 
indeed. Whether ho were acting for liiniself, or was an 
agent of the Mexiciin government, the loss was much the 
same. 

“ Tom is right enough,” put in Spike, rather coolly fot 
the circumstances ; ** that thero schooner of yourn has foun- 
dered, Don Wan, any one can see. She must have cap- 
sized and dlled, for I obsarved they had left the hatches oflT, 
meaning, no doubt, to make an end o< the storage as soon 
03 they h.^ done sleeping.’* 
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“And wbat has become of all her men, Doi Esteban 
for 60 the MexiGin politely called bis companion. “lla ¥0 
all my poor countrymen perished in this disaster?” 

“ I fear they have, Don 'Wan ; for I see no head, as of 
any otie swimming. Tlie vessel lay so Dc:ir that island 
next to it, that a poor swimmer woulfl have no ditlicnhy in 
reaching the place ; but there is no Jiving thing to be seen. 
Hut mail the boat, men ; we will go to the spot, Sefior, and 
examine for ourselves.” 

There were two boats in iho water, ainl alongsiile of the 
brig. One was the Swash’s yawl, a small but convenient 
craft, while the other was much larger, lilted with a sail, 
and Iiad all the appeamnee of having been built to with- 
stand breezes and seas. Mulford felt perfectly sati-.(ied, the 
moment ho saw this boat, which had come into the haven in 
tow of the schooner, that it hud been originally in the ser- 
vice of the light-house keeper. As there was a very general 
desire among those on the <iuartcr-<leck to go to the assist- 
ance of tho schooner. Spike (mlero<i .both boats manned, 
jumping into Uio yawl himself, accom]ianied by Don duan 
Iiloiitefaldcron,nnd telling r.Iiilford to follow with tho larger 
craft, bringing with him as many of tho females as might 
clnxisc to acciJinpaiiy him. As .Mrs. Hiidd thought it in- 
cumbent on her to bo active in sucli a scetie, all <lid go, 
including Biddy, tbongli with great reluctance on the j)art 
of Ro.se. 

With the buoy for a gui«le, Spike hud no cliniculty in 
finding the spot where tin- schooner lay. She hud sc^ucely 
sliifted her berth in the least, there having been no time for 
nt*r even to swing to the gust, but .she hud probably «-ap- • 
sized at the first blast, filled, and gone down instantly.T 
The water was nearly us cleai* tw the culm, mild atmosphere- 
of tho tropics ; and it was almost as easy to discern tho ves- ' 
sel, and all her hamper, as if sho lay on .a beach. She bad 
sunk 03 she filled, or on her side, and still continued in 
that |>osition. As tho water was little more than three 
fathoms deep, the upper side was submerged but a few 
inches, and her yard-arms would have been out of tho 
water, but for the circumstance that tho yards had canted 
vnder the pressuro. 
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At first, no sign was seen of any of those who bad been 
on board this ill-fated schooner when she wont down. It 
was known that twenty-one souls were in her. including the 
man and the hoy who had hclongo<l to the light-house. As 
the boat moved slowly over this sad ruin, liowever, a horri- 
ble ami startling spectacle came in view. Two bodies were 
soi-ii. wiihii) a low tee.t «»t the sui taoc of the water, one 
gia.-pcd in the arms of the other, in the gripe of despair. 

J he man held in tlie grasp was kept beneath the water 
solely hy the death-lock of his companion, who was himself 
lield where he lloated, by the circumstance that one of his 
feet was entangled in a rope. Tlie struggle could not have 
been long over, for the two bodies were slowly settling 
toward the bottom when first seen. It is ])i'obable that both 
these men had more than once risen to the surface in their 
<lreadful struggle. Spike seized a boat-hook, and made an 
clTort to catch the clothes of the nearest body, but inclVcolu- 
.ally, both sinking to the satids beneath, lifeless, and without 
motion. 'I'liere being no sharks in sight, Mullord voluu- 
trciod to dive and fasten .a line to one of these unfortunate 
men, whom Don .Inan «leclared sit once w’as the schooner’s 
captain. Some little time was lost in procuring a lead-line 
from the brig, when the lead was dropped alongside of the 
drowned. Provided with another piece of the same sort of 
line, which had a small running bowline around that which 
was fastened to the lead, the mate made his plunge, and 
went down with givat vigor of arm. It required resolution 
and steadiness to descend so far into s,alt water ; but Harry 
succeeded, and rose with the bodies, which came up with 
the slightest impulse. All were immediately got into the 
boat, and away the latter went toward the light-house, 
which was nearer and more easy of access than the brig. 

It is probable that one of these unfortunate men might 
have been revivc<l under judicious treatment ; but he was 
not fated to receive it. Spike, who know nothing of such 
matters, undertook to direct everything, and, instead of 
having recourse to warmth and gentle treatment, he ordered 
the bodies to bo rolled on a cask, suspended them by the 
beelfi) end resorted to a sort of practice that might have 
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destroyed well men. iuslcad of rcsufciti'.tin;^ thos" in \vlii)m 
the vita! spark was dormant, if not nctnaliy extinct. 

Two hours later, Rose. seatc<l in her own cabin, nravoitl. 
ably overheard the following dinloguc, whiclj passed in 
English, a language that Senoi Moniefulderotj spoke pei- 
fecily well, as lias been said. 

*' Well, Senor,” said Spike, “ I ho|>e this little accident 
will not prevent our final trade. You will want the brig 
now, to hike the schooner’H place.’* 

“ And how am I to j»ay you for the brig, Senor Spike, 
even if I buy her?” 

” 1 11 ventur’ to guess there is plenty of money in ."Mex- 
ico. 'llmugli they do s;iy the government is so huckwar.l 
about paying, 1 have always foutid you puncttial, and am 
not afraid to put faith in you ag’in.” 

“Rut I have no longer tiny money to pay you half in 
hand, as I did for the powder, when last in New York.” 

“The bag was pretty well liiiejl with <loubloons when I 
saw it last, Senor.” 

** And do you know where that hag is •, and where there 
19 another that holds the same sutu ? ” 

Spike started, and he mused in silence sotuo little lime 
ere he again spoke. 

‘•I had forgotten,” he at length answered. “The gold 
must have all gone down in the sehooner, along with ihu 
powder 1 ” 

“ And the |)oor men ! ” 

“ hy, as for the men, Seiior, more may he had for tho 
asking ; hut powder and <loubloous will l>e hard to find, 
when most wanted. 'I hen the men were poor men, accord- 
in to my idecs of what an able seainau should Ik*, or they 
never would have let their schooner turn turtle with them 
as she did.” 

“We will talk of the money, Don Esteban, if you plctise,” 
paid I ho Mexieaii, with reserve. 

“ With all iny heart, Don Wau; nolhiiig is niorc agree- 
able to me lhati money. How laany of them doubfoons 
shall fall to my share, if I raise the schooner aud put yot 
ia posseesiou of your cruft agaia?” 
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“Can that bo done, yenor?” demanded Don Joan ear- 
nestly. 

“A seaman can do almost anything, in that way, Don 
Wnn, if you will give him time .an<l moans. For one hall 
t)ic doubloons I can find in the wrack, the job shall be 
done.” 

“ You can have them.” answered Don Juan, quietly, a 
good deal surju isoil that Spike should deem it necessary to 
offer him any jiart of the sum he might (ind. “ As for tho 
powder, I suppose that is lost to my country.” 

“ Not at all, Don IVan. The Hour is well packed .around 
it, ;m<l I don’t c.xpect it would take any harm in a month. 
I shall not only turn over the flour to you, just as if nothing 
had happened, but I shall juit four first-rate hands aboard 
your schooner, who will take her into port for yon, with a 
good deal more sartainty tlian forty of the men yon had. 
l\Iy mate is a prime navigator.” 

Tliis concluded the bargain, every word of which was 
heard by Rose, and every word of wliich she did not fail to 
conminnicate to Miilford, tho moment there was an oppor- 
tunity. 'J'hc young man hcanl it with great interest, telling 
Rose that lie should do all he could to assist in raising tho 
schooner, in the hope that something might turn up to ena- 
ble him to escape in lier, taking olf Rose and her aunt. 
As for his carrying her into a Mc.xican port, Jet them trust 
him for that! Agreeably to the nrrangement, orders were 
given that afternoon to commence the necessary prepara- 
tions for the work, and considerable progress was made iu 
them by the time the Swash’s people were ordered to 
knock oflT work for the night. 

After the sun had set, llic reaction in the currents a<»ain 

O 

commenced, and it blew for a fewliours heavily, during tho 
night. Toward moi ning, however, it moderated, and when 
the sun reappeared it scarcely ever diffused its rays over a 
more peaceful or (piiet day. Spike caused all hands to be 
called, and imme<liately set about tho important business ho 
had before him. 

Iu order that the vessel might be as free as possible, 
Jack Tier was directed to skull the females ashore, in the 
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bng's yawl ; Sefior MoiilcfalJeroa, a man of polishcl m:r..- 
ners, as wc mainfiiii is very npt to be ibo case with 
can gentlemen, whatever m.ay bo iho opinioi: of this qoo.l 
republic on the .subject just at tins inomc-nt, asked pemiis- 
610 U to 1)0 of tl.c jKiriy. .Mulford found an opporiunitv to 
begKose, if thoyhuMled at the Ji.^jl.t. to reconnoitre 'the 
pUco well, with a view to asc<‘rtain wliat facilities it could 
afford ill an attempt to escape. Tbe-vdid land at (bo li-^ht 
and glad enough were Mrs. Budd. Uo’se, and Biddy to phej 

their feet on lenufrm<i after so long a confinement to the 
narrow limits of a vcS'.el. 

*■ IVell," saiil .lack Tier, as they walked up to the spot 
where the buildings stood, •• tlii.s is a nun place for a 

Jrglitus, SIpss and 1 dorrt wonder the keener and hU 

niCdbinaies has cleared out.’* 

“ I am very sorry to ^.-ly ,» observed Sefior Montefalderoii 
whose countenanco expressed the concern ho really felt 

that the keeper and his only companion, .a boy, were on’ 
board the schooner, ami have pcri^hed in her. in common 
tvitli so many of my poor countrymen. There are tho 
gr.ives of two whom wc buried here lust evctlin<^ after 
vain cfTorts to restore them to life ! " * 

“ Wliat a dremlful cataslroj.lio it has been. .Sefior! - s.dd 

Bose. wJiose sweet counicii.mce eloquently e.xi. rested tho 

honor and regret she so naturally felt ; ’• t\»en!v felluw- 

beings hurried into eternity without even an i.iMaiu f„r 
prayer ! ’ 

“ You feel for them. Senorita — it is natural you should, 
and It is natura that I, their countryman and l.-uder, should 
Icel for them, .also. Ido not know what God has in re- 
eerve for my unfortunate country! Wc may have cruel 
mid unscrupulous men among us. Senorita, hut wo have 
thousands who are just, and brave, and honorable." 

“So Mr. Mulford lelU me, Sefior; and ho has been 
much in your poiU, on tho west coast." 

“I like that young man, and wonder not a little at liia 
and your sKiiaiion in tins brig." rejoined the M.-xicam 
^ppnig Ins voice so as not to be Iie.ird by their compaii. 
tons, as they walked u little ahead of Mrs. Budd and Biddy 
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'* Tho Scfior Spike is scarcely worthy to bo /lis commandei 
or yo«r guartlian.” 

“ Yet you find Inm worthy of your intercourse and trust, 
Don Juan ? ” 

I’lic Mexican shrugged liis shoulders, and smiled equivo- 
cally ; still, ill a melancholy manner. It would seem ho 
did not deem it wise to push this branch of the Bubj*y;t 
further, since he turned to another. 

“ I like tho Seiior Mulford,” he resumed, “ for his gen- 
eral deportment and principles, so far as I can judge of him 
on so short an acquaintance.” 

“ Kxcuse me, Sefior,” interrupted Rose, hurriedly, “but 
you never saw htm until you met him here.” 

“Never — I understand you, Senorita, and can do full 
justice to tho young man’s character. I am willing to 
think he did not know the errand of bis vessel, or I should 
not have seen him now. But what I most like him for 
js this: Last night, during tho gale, ho and I walked tho 
dock together, for an liour. We talked of Mexico, and of 
this war, so unfortunate for my country already, and which 
may become still more so, when he uttered this noble sen- 
timeut, — ‘ My country is more powerful than yours, Senor 
Montefahlcron,’ he said, ‘ and in this it has been more 
favored by God. You have sufifered from ambitious rulers, 
and from military rule, while we have been advancing un- 
der tho arts of peace, favored by a most beneficent l*rov- 
ideiice. As for this war, I know but little about it, 
though 1 dare say the Mexican government may have been 
wrong in some things that it might have controlled and 
some that it might not — but let right be where it will, 
1 am sorry to see a nation that has taken so firm a stand 
in favor of popular goverument, pressed upon so hard by 
another that is supposed to be tho great support of sueli 
principles. America and Mexico arc neighbors, aud ought 
to bo friends ; and while I do not, cannot blame my own 
country for pursuing the war with vigor, nuthing would 
please me mure than to hear peace proclaimed.*” 

“ That is just like Harry Mulford,” said Rose thought- 
fully, as soon us her compauion ceased to speak. “ 1 do 
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in‘s.1, ScKor, that there couM be no nee for this powiJer, 
that is now buried in tlie sea.” 

Don Ju.an iloutefaldoron smiled, and seemed a littlo 
surprised that the fair yoiui^ tiling at his side should 
have known of the treacherous contents of the llonr-bar* 
rcld. No doubt be found it itiexpliealde, th.it persons liko 
Hose and Mull'ord should, sceiningly, be united with one 
like Spike ; but lie was too well bn d. and, indeed, too 
eirectually mystified, to push the subject further lliaii might 
bo discreet. 

Dy this time they were near the cntr.uico of the iight- 
liouso. into which the whole parly entered, in a sort of 
mute awe at its silence and solitude. At Senor Montefal- 
deron’s invitation, they .ascended to the lantern, whence 
they could command a wide and fair view of the surrountl- 
ing waters. The reef was much more apparent from tliat 
elevation than from below; and IJose couhl see that num- 
bers of its rocks were bare, while on other parts of it 
there was the appearance o£ many feet of water. Roso 
gazed at it with longing eyes, for, from a few reimirks tliat 
had fallen from Mulford, she suspected ho had hopes of 
escaping among its channels and coral. 

As they de.'-cendcd and w.alkcd through the ImiMings 
Rose also took good heed of the sup|i]:es tlie place affonled. 
There wore flour, and heef, and pork, ancl many other of 
the common articles of food, as well as water in a cistern, 
that caught it as it flowed from the roof of the dwelling. 
^\.atcr was also to ho fotind in casks — nothing like a 
spring or a well existing among those islets. All these 
tljings Roso noted, putting them aside in her memory for 
ready reference hereafter. 

It the mean time the inarioers were not idle. Spike 
moved bis brig, and moored her, head and stern, alongside 
of tlie wreck, before the people got their breakfasts. As 
soon as that meal was ended, Imth captnu ami mate set 
about their duty in earnest. Mulford carried out an anchor 
on the ofT-side of the Swash, and dropped it at a distmeo 
of about eighty fathoms from the vessel's beam. Purchases 
were brought from both mast-heads of the brig to the 
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of this anchor, aiul nojo hove ijpoti until the vessel wai 
given a heol of more than a slreuk. and tlic cable was 
tolerably taut. Other purchases wore got iij) opposite, and 
oNCM'h.aulcd down, in readiness to take hold of tlio schotui- 
crs masts. I he anchor of the schooner was weighed by 
its lmoy-ro]>e, and the cliain, after being rove through the 
upper or opposite hawse-liole, brought in on boaKl the 
Swadi. AiK.fber chain was dropped astern, in such a way, 
tliat when tlie stln)oner came upright, it woul«l be sure 
to jias.s betieatb her keel, some six or eight feet from the 
rudder. Sliugs were thou sunk over the mast-heads, and 
tlic piircha'-es were hooked on. Hours were consumed in 
these preliiuiuarv lahors, and tlie j>eople went to dinner as 
soon as they were conj|>lcfed. 

hen the men had dined, Spike brought one of his 
purchases to the windlass, anti the t>ther to the capstan, 
ili<»ugli not until each was bowst^l latit hy hand ; a fev/ 
minutes having hroiight the strain so far on everything, as 
to on.ahle .a seaman, like Spike, to form some judgment of 
the likelihood that his preventers and purchases would 
sfaml. Some changes were found necessary, to equalise 
the strain, hut, on the whole, the ca])tniii was satisfied with 
his work, and the crew were soon ordered to “ heave- 
away ; the windlass best.” 

la the course of half an hour the hull of the vessel, 
which lay on its bilge, began to turn on its keel, and the 
heads of the spars to rise above the water. This was the 
easiest part of the process, all that was required of the 
purchases heitig to turn over a mass which rested on the 
sands of the bay. Aided by the long levers .affordo<l hy 
the spars, the work advanced so rapidly, that, in just, one 
\iotn s time after his people ha<l begun to heave, Spiki; had 
the j>leasure to see the schooner staixliiig upright, alongskie 
of his own brig, though still sunk to the bottom. The 
wieck was secured in this position, hy means of guys and 
prcve»iters, in order tlmt it tniglit not again cant, when 
tho order was issued (o hook on the slings that were to 
raise it to tho surface. These slings wore the chains of 
the schooiier, one of which went under her keel, whil# 
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for tho other Iho ca|itaiii trusted to the streuuth of the 
two hutvse-hole,, having passed the cuhle out of o'ne an,i in 

hl.n'L'l' 'T’ '■" - - i- 

IVI.ei. all was ready. Spike tnustered l.is crow, and ra.a.Ie 
a speech, lie told the men tl.at he w;,s ahont a j„l, that 

they I, ad a nght to e.vpect extra pay i;,r sncli ,.xt,a noth 
«■ ‘™"" r contamed tnoney. and Ids ohjert was In ,.,.t 
at It. It he succeeded, their reward would he a donh'.ron 
a man, winch would he earning more thau a „ionll,-s wa-. a 
by twenty-four hours woik. This w.i, enough. The tneu 
wanted to hear no more ; hut they cheered their com- 

po“",'ldc: ''“t'l"-'-*' -litl'osiliou 

The reader will nnderstan.l that the ol.ject to ho lirst 
acluetc-l was to raise a vessel, with a hold tilled with Hour 
and gu.j^wder, from oil the hottom of the hay to its sur- 
fa^. iU she stood, the deck of this vessel was ahont six 
feet under water, and every one will underslan.l that her 

th^fo ' ^ ia a tluid as dense as 

that of the sea, would he much more luanageahle than if 

t.us,,ende,l ,n ,a,r. The barrels, for instanev, were not 

rrk “oT7'' "'T' aad the wooti' 

work of the vessel itself w.as, on the whole, positively 

lighter than the element in which it hail sunk. A, for tho 

water m the hold, that was of the same weight as the 

water on the ouLsi.le of the craft, and there had not heen 

snif tl“ 7"^ 7'°°'"”' iron, tho 

spar, that were out of water, and her halhcst. This last 

ZMirh‘"''’? 'r -‘S'-’"- i“ fact thepH„: 

e pal dilficulty, and alone induced Spike to have any doiihu 
ahout his eventual success. There was no fo:eJhTT 
result until he had made a trial, however i and the mder 
was again given to “ heave away.” 

To the infinite satisfaction of the Swash's crew, tho 
Wtight was found quite maiiugeable, so long as the hull re- 
amed beneath the wsater. Mulford, with three or W 
•Miatante, was kept on board the schooner lightening bar 
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by getting tbc other anchor off her hows, and throwing tb® 
iliffcrcnt objects overboard, or on the decks of tlic brig. 
By the time the bulwarks reached the surface, as much 
was gained in tliis way, as was lost by having so much of 
the lighter woo«l work rise above the water. As a matter 
of course, however, the weight increased as the vessel rose, 
and more especially as the lower portion of the spars, the 
bowsprit, boom, etc., from being buoyant assistants, heiame 
so much dead weight to bo lifted. 

Spike kept a watchfid eye on liis spars, and the extra 
supports he had given them. He was moving, the whole 
time, from point to point, feelitig shrouds and back-stays 
and prevcjiters, in order to ascertain the degree of strain 
on each, or examining how the purchases stood. As for 
tlie crew, they cheered at their toil, incessantly, passing 
from capstan bars to the handspikes, and t'icc versa. They, 
too, felt that their task was increasing in resistance as it 
advanced, and now found it more difiicult to gain an inch, 
than it had been at first to gain a foot. They seemed, 
indeed, to he heaving their own vessel out, instead of heav- 
ing the other craft up, and it was not long before they had 
the Swash heeling over toward the wreck several streaks. 
The strain, moreover, on everything, became not only 
severe, but somewhat menacing. Kvery shroud, back-stay, 
and preventer was as taut as a bar of iron, and the chain- 
cable that led to the anchor planted off abeam, was as 
straight as if the brig were riding by it in a gale of wind. 
One or two ominous surges aloft, too, had been heard, and, 
though no more than straps and slings settling into their 
places under hard strains, they served to remind the crew 
that danger miglit come from that quarter. Such was the 
state of things when Spike called out to “ heave and pall,’* 
that he might take a look at the condition of the wreck. 

Although a greixt deal remained to be done, in order to 
get the schooner to float, a great deal had already been 
done. Her precise condition was as follows : Having no 
cabin windows, the water had entered her, when she cap- 
sidled, by the only four apertures her construction possessed. 
These were the companion-way. or cabin doors ; the eky* 
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VlgM; the mam-hatcli, or the large inlet amid-ships, l>y which 
cargo went up and down ; and tijc boohy-hatch, which was 
the counterpart of the companion-way, forward ; being in- 
tended to admit of itigre>s to tlio forecastle, the a])artment 
of the crew. Each of these hatchways, or orifices, hud the 
usual defenses of “ coamings,” strong frame-work around 
their margins. Theso coamings rose six or eight inches 
nbovo the deck, and answerc<l the iloublo purpose of 
elrongthening the vessel, in a part, that without them 
would bo weaker than common, anrl of preventing any 
water that might be washing about the decks from running 
below. As soon, therefore, .as tliesc three apertures, or 
their coamings, couhl be raised above the level of the 
water of the basin, all danger of the vessel's receiving any 
further tribute of that sort from the ocean woul«l be over. 
It w;is to this end, consequently, that .Spike’s efforts ha*l 
been latterly directed, though they ha»l only in part sue- 
ccedc<t. The schooner possessed a good deal of sheer, as 
it is termed ; or, her two extremities rose nearly a foot 
above her centre, when on an even keel. This had brought 
her extremities first to the surface, and it was the additioinil 
weight whicli had consequently been brought into the air 
that li;ul so much iiicrcase>l the strain, and imluced Spike 
to pause. The deck forward, as far aft as the foremast, 
iml aft as far forward as the centre of the trunk, or to tlio 
sky-light, was above the water, or at least awash, while 
all the rest of it was covered. In the vicinity of the main- 
haUdi there were several inches of water ; CMiongh indeed 
' to leave the upper edge of the coamings submerged by 
about an inch. To raise the keel that inch by means of 
the purchases, Spike well knew would cost liim more labor, 
and would incur more risk than all that had been done 
previously, and he paused before lie would attempt it. 

'I'lie men were now culled from the brig and ordered to 
come on board the schooner. Spike ascertained by actual 
measurement how much was wanted to bring the coamin*^ 
of the main-hatch above the water, until which, ho knew, 
pumping and bailing would bo useless. Ho foun<l it wao 
guite uu inch, and was at a great loss to know how that 
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inch should Iw obtained. Miilford advised another trial 
with the handspikes and bars, but to this Spike would not 
consent. He believed that the masts of the bri" had 
already .as much j)ressure on them .as tliey wouhl bear. 
The mate next {jroposed getting the main iKiom off the 
vessel. an<l to lighten tljo craft by cutting away her bow« 
eprit and masts. Tlie captain was well enough disjrosed to 
do tljis, but he doubted whether it would meet with tho 
approbation of Don Wan," who was still ashore with 
Rose and her aunt, and who probably looked forward to 
recovering his gunpowder by means of those very spars. 
At length tho Ciirpenter hit upon a plan that was adopted. 

This plan w.as very simple, thotjgh it had its own inge- 
nuity. It will ho renieuibored that water could now only 
enter flic vc.ssel’s hold at (ho main-hatch, all tho other 
hatchways having their coamings above the element. Tho 
carpenter proposed, therefore, that the main-hatclies, which 
liad been off when the tornado occurred, but winch had 
been found on deck when the vessel righted, should now 
be put on, oakum being first laid along in tbeir rabbetings, 
anil that the cr.acks should be stuffed with additional 
)akum, to exclude as much water as possible. He thought 
that two or three men, by using caulking irons for ten 
minutes, would inako the hatchway so tight that very little 
water would penetrate. Wliilo this was doing, ho himself 
would boro as uniny holes forward and aft as he could, 
with a two inch auger, out of which the water then in tho 
vessel wouM bo certain to run. Spike was delighted with 
this project, and gave llie necessary orders on the spot 

This much mu.st be said of the crew of tho iMolly Swash 
— wiiatevcr (bey did in their own jirofesslon. they did in- 
telligently and well. On tho present occa>ion they main- 
tained their claim to this character, and were both active 
and e.vpert. The h.atclies were soon on, ami, in an imper- 
fect manner, caulked. While this was doing, the carpenter 
got into a boat, and going under the schooner’s bows, where 
a whole plank was out of water, he chose a spot between 
two of the timbers, and bored a hole as near the surface 
of tho water as he dared to do. Not satisfied with one 



JACK TIER. 


1 “)^ 


hole, however, ho bored many, choosing both sides of iho 
vessel to make them, anti putting sotuo uit as well as for- 
ward. In .a word, iu the course of twenty minutes the 
schooner was tupped in at least a dozen places, and jets uf 
water, two inches iu diameter, were epoutiiig from her on 
each bow, and utider each quarter. 

Spike and Mulford noted the effect. Some water, doubt- 
less, still worked itself into tho vescel about the main-hatcli, 
hut that more flowed from her by lunansof tin- oniints just 
named, was quite apparent. After close watching at tliu 
outlets for gome time, Spiko was convince-! that tlio 
echooncr was slowly rising, the intense strain that still 
Came fiom the brig producing that effect as tlm vess<-l grad- 
u-ally became lighter. Hy tljo end of half an hour, there 
could he no longer any doubt, the holes, which hail been 
bored within an incit of the water, being now fully twt) 
Indies above it. The auger was applietl sinew, >.tin nearer 
to tho surface of the sea, atnl as fresh outlets were m;ide, 
those that began to manifest a dullness in their streams 
were carefully plugged. 

Spiko now thought it wa.s time to take a look at tho 
Btato of thiuge on ileck. Here, to his joy, ho .ascertained 
that tho coamings had actually risen a little above the water. 
The reader is not to suppose by this rising of the vessel, 
that she had bec/jmo sufficiently buoyant, in consequence of 
tbo water that had run out of lier. to float of herself. This 
was far from being tho c.ase; but the constant upward press- 
ure from the brig, svhich, on mechanical priucipies, tended 
constantly to bring that craft upright, had the effect to lift 
the schooner as thi; latter was grailually relieved from tho 
weight that pressed her toward the bottom. 

The hutches were next removo<l, when it was found that 
l1.o W'atci* in the scho nier’s hold had so fur lowered, os to 
'cftvc a vacant space of quite a foot betweeu tho lowest part 
of the deck and its surface. Toward tho two extremities 
of the vessel this space necessarily was much increased, in 
consequence of the sheer. Slen were now sent into tho 
hatchway with orders to hook on to the flour-barrels —a 
whip having been rigged in readioeej) to hoist them on <I >:U 
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At the fiamc time gangs were sent to the pumps, though 
Spike still depended for getting rid of the water somewhat 
on the auger — the carpenter continuing to bore and plurr 
his holes as new opportunities offered, and the old outlets 
became useless. It was true this expedient would soon 
ce:H0, for the water having fouinl its level in the vessel’s 
hol.l, was very nearly on a level also with that on the out- 
side. Hailing also was commenced, both forward and aft. 

Spike’s neit material advantage was obtained by means 
of the cargo. By tho time the sun had set, fully two liun- 
dred barrels bad Iteen rolled into the hatchway, and passed 
on (lock, whence about half of lliem were sent in the 
houso boat to the nearest islet, and the remainder were 
translorrod to tho <loek of the brig. These last were [ilaced 
ou tlic oil side of tho Swash, and aided in bringing lier 
nearer upright. A great deal was gained in getting rid of 
these barrels. I ho water in the scliooncr lowered just as 
much as the space they hail occupied, and the vessel was 
relieved at once of twenty tons in weight. 

Just after the sun bad set, Senor Don Juan Montcfaldcron 
and his party returned on board. They had stayed on the 
island to the last moment, at Rose’s request, for she had 
taken as close an obseryatiou of everything as possible, in 
order to ascertain if any means of concealment existed, in 
the event of her aunt, Biddy, and herself quitting the brig. 
Tho islets were all too naked and too small, however; and 
she was compelled to return to the Swash, without any 
ho/ICS derived from this quarter. 

Spike had just directed the people to get their suppers 
as tho Mexican came on board. Together they descended to 
the schooners dock, where they had a long but secret con- 
ference. Senor Moiitefalderou was a calm, quiet, and rea- 
sonable man, and while ho felt as one would be apt to feel 
-who had recently seen so many associates swept suddenly 
[out of existence, tho late catastrophe <lid not in the least un- 
man him. It is loo much the habit of the Americnn people 
Ito receive their impressions from newspapers, which tlirow 
off their articles unrellectingly, and often ignorantly, as 
orooea in petticoata utter their goadp. In a word^ 
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<#piniooB chos obtained are very much on a level, in value, 
with the thoughts of those who are said to \hink aloud, and 
who give utterance to all the crudities and trivial rumors 
that may ha[ij)en to reach their cars. In this manner, ivo 
apprcdiciid, very false notions of onr iieighbors of Mexico 
have become circulated among us. Tb-it nation is a miied 
race, and has necessarily tlic various characteristics of such 
an origin, and it is unfortunately little influein'ed by tb '; 
difTus-ion of mtelli^reuce which covtainlv exUts here. Al- 
though aji enemy, it ought to bo ackiiow K mIlT' d. lu*\\cv«-r. 
that even Mexico Inis her redeeming points. Anglo-Saxons 
as we are, we have no desire uiiiicees>aiilv to illustiaie 
that verytuaikcd feature in ilio .Vnglo-Suson character, 
whicli prompts the inotlicr stock to culuinnlato all wlio op- 
pose it, blit would rather adopt some of that chivalrouo 
courtesy of which so much that is lofty an<} commendablo 
is to be found aiiiong the desceial.tiits of Old Spain. 

The Senor Montefalderon was earnestly engaged in what 
he conceived to bo thocau.se of his country. It was scarcely 
possible to bring together two men impelled by luotivcM 
more distinct than Spike and this gentleman. 'I'iie first 
was acting under iinpuhes of the lowest and most groveling 
nature; while the hist was influenced by motives of tho 
highest. However mueii Mexico may, and has. weakened 
Iier cause by her own punic failli, instability, military op- 
pression, and political revolutions, giving to ilie Te.xans in 
particular ample justincution for their revolt, it was not 
probable that Don Juan Montefalderon saw the force of all 
the arguments that a ca.suist of ordinary ingenuity could 
certainly adduce against hi.s country ; for it is a most un- 
usual thing to find a man anywhere, who is willing to ad- 
mit that the positions of an opponent arc good. IIo saw 
in the events of tho day, a province wrested from hia 
nutiuii; and, in his reasoning on tho subject, entirely over- 
looking the numerous occasions on which his own fluctaat- 
ing government had given sufiieient justification, not to s;iy 
motives, to their powerful neighbors to take the law into 
their own hands, and redress themselves, he fancied all that 
Wi occurred wtis previously planned ; instead of regarding 
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it, an it truly is, h 8 merely the result of political events that 
no innu could have foreseen, that no man hud originally 
inuigino*!. or that any man could control. 

Don .Ilian understood Spike completely, and quite justly 
appreciated not only his character, but his capabilities. 
Tbeir acquaintance was not of a day, though it had ever 
been marked by that singular combinatlun of caution ninl 
reliance tliat is apt to cliaractcrizc the Intercourse between 
the knave and the honest man, wlicii circtimstances compel 
not only commuiiic.atioii, but, to a certain extent, confidence. 
I’liey now paced the deck of the schooner, side by side.. for 
fully an hour, during wliieli time the price of the vcs^-el, 
the nieaiis, and ilie ini‘de of payment and transfer, were 
fully settled between lli' in. 


“ But what will you <lo witli your passengers, Don Kste* 
ban ? asked the I^Icxican plojisaiitly, when the more mate- 
rial points were adjusted. “J feel' a great interest in the 
youug lady in particular, who is a charming Senorita, and 
who tells me that her aunt brought lior this voy.age on .ac* 
count of her health. She looks much loo blooming to bo 
out of health, and if she were, this is a singular voyage for 
an invalid to make ! ” 


“ You don’t uuderstand human natur’ yet, altogether, I 
sec, Don Wan,’ answered Spike, chuckling and winking, 
“ As you and I arc not only good friends, but what a body 
tnay call old friends. I’ll let you into a secret in this alTair, 

i. cll knowing that you’ll not betray it. It’s quite true that 
.'lie old woman thinks her niece is a pulmonary, as they call 

ii, and lliat this v’y’ge is recommended for her, but ilie gal 
is as liealtliy ns slie’.s handsom’.” 

•' iler cotistitution, Ihen, must be very excellent, for it 
m seldom I liave seen so charming a young woman. But 
if the aimt is misled in this matter, how lias it been with 
the niece?” 


Spike did not answer in words, but he leered upon his 
companion, and ho winked. 

‘‘You mean to be understood that yon are in intelligence 
with each other, I suppose, Don Esteban,” returned the 
Senor Wontefalderon, who did not like the captain’s man* 
nor, and was willing to drop the discourset 
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Spik-c then ioformc-d lus coiupauion, in confideiico, tli.u 
be and Rose were ankinced. thou^'h without the auiii'i 
knowledge ; that he intended to marry the niece tlie mo- 
ment he reached a Mexican i>ort with the hrig. and (hat it 
was their joint intention to settle in the contitrv. He added 
that the alTair required nianageiiieiit. as his intended h nl 
ptoperiy, and ex]*eeted more, and ho hegged Don Juan to 
aid him, as things drew near to a cri'is. 'I'lm Mcxio i 
evaded an answer, and tlie <liseour>e dropp'-il. 

The moon was now shining, and would continue to thrruv 
its pale light over the sceme for two or tluee lioni ' longer. 
Spike prolitcfl hy tlte circumstance to cominne the work of 
lightening the schooner. One of the lirst things ilone next 
wjis to get up tlie fle.nl, and to remove them to the boat. 
This mcdancholj otiico occupied an hour, tin; ho'lics heing 
lamle<l on the i<lct, near the powder, ami there interrec) in 
the sands. Don Jiian Montef.ilderon ailemled <jn tliia occa 
sion, ami repeated some prayers over the graves, as he had 
done in the morning, in iho cases of the two who had been 
burietl near ilic light-hon.se. 

While this melancholy duty w.as in the course of per- 
formance, that of pumping and hailing wms continuccl, under 
the immediate jwrsonal supcrinlemlence of Mulford. It 
would not he easy to <lellne, witli perfect clearness, the con- 
flicting feelings hy whicli the mate of the Swash w;i.s now 
ttnpellcil. He had no longer at»y doitbt on the Buhjoct of 
Spike's tre.xsoii, ami had it not been for Rose, he wouhl not 
have hesitated a moment about making off in the light- 
house Ijoat for lf(;y West, in order to report all that had 
passed to the authorities. Rut not only Rose was there, 
and U> be cared for, but what was far more dillicult to get 
along with, her aunt was with her. It is true, Mr.s. Budil 
Wjis no longer Spike’s dupe; but under any circuiu.stjuiccs 
bIio was a ditlicult subject to manage, and most ospeci;dly 
so in .‘ill imitlers tliat related to the sea. Then tho young 
man suhmitled, more or less, to tho strange influence winch 
a fme craft almost invariably obUiiiis over those that belong 
lo her. He did not like the idea of deserting tho Swash, 
ftt tho very roonjeul he would not have hesitated about 
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puiiishii)" licr owner for liis many misrloeds. In a word, 
Harry was loo much of a tar not to feel a deep reluctance 
to turn against his cruise, or his voyage, however much 
cither might be condemned by his judgment, or even by his 
principles. 

It was quite nine o’clock when the Senor Jlontefalderon 
nn<l Spike returned from burying the dead. No sooner 
did the last put his foot on tlie deck of his own vessel, 
than he felt the fall of one of the purchases which had 
been employed in raising the schooner. It was so far 
slack as to satisfy him that the latter now floated by her 
own buoyancy though it might be well to let all stand 
until morning, for the purposes of security. Thus apprised 
of the oondilion of the two vessels, ho gave the welcome 
order to knock of! for the nighU” 
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CHAPTER VL 


At tbe piping; of oil bonds. 

When the judijnirnt licriiors 
When tijc blonds and the land, 

And (he seas (*ivc up thoir dead, 

And the smith and tbe north shall cooje; 
When the sinner is dismayed, 

And the just m&n U afrmid, 

Then heaven bo thy aid, 

Poor Totd. 


DfUlNAUD. 


Thk people liail now a cessation from their toil. 01 
all the labor known to sea-faring men, that of jminping is 
usually thought to be tbe most severe. Those who work 
at it have to be relieved every minute, and it is only by 
having gangs to succeed each other, that the duty can be 
done at all with nnylliing like stcaditicss. In the present 
instance, it is true, that the people of the Swash were 
Bustaincfl by llie lovo of gold, luit glad enough were they 
when Mulford called out to tliem to “kiio< k off, and turn 
iu for the night.” It was high time this suuunoiis should 
bo made, for not only were the people excessively wearied, 
but the customary hours of labor were so far spent, that 
the light of the moon liad some time before begun to blend 
with the little left by the parting sun. Glad enough were 
all bands to quit the toil ; and two minutes were saircely 
elapsed ere most of the crew hud thrown themselves down, 
and were burie<l in deep sleep. Kven Spike and INIulford 
took the rest they needed, the cook alone being left to look 
out for the changes in the weather. In a word, everybody 
but this idler was exhausted with pumping and bailing, and 
even gold had lost iU power to charm, until nature was 
recruited by rcst- 

Tlio excitement produced by the scenes through which 
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they had so latcdy passed, cansiMl th«.* females to sleep 
coiitidly too. 'I'lio death-like stillness wliicdi pervndetl the 
l eontrihuted to tlioir rest, and Rose never woke, from 
the first lew mimitos after lior liea<l was on her pillow, 
until near four in the inornin”;. Tlie de(*p rpiiet seemed 
omiinms to one who liad so latcdy witnessed the calm which 
jirocetles the tornado, and she arose. In that low laiituds 
and warm season, few clotlies wore necessajy. and onr her 
oine \V4a3 on dock in a very few miiuites. Ilere she found 
the sanie grave-like sleep ]>ejvading everything. Thcro 
was not a bivath of air, and the ocean seemed to he in one 
of its profouudest slmnhers. The hard hreathing of Spike 
conld he lK'ar<l llirough the open windows of his stato- 
rooni. and this was positively tlte oidy sound that was au- 
dil)le. The common men. who lay scattered about the 
decks, liioi'o c-jpecially from the mainmast forward, seemed 
to he so many logs, and from Mulford no breathing waa 
heard. 

'1 he morning was neither very dark nor very light, it 
being easy to distinguish objects that were near, while 
those at a distance were necessarily lost in obscurity. 
Availing herself of tlie circumstance, Rose went as far as 
the gatigway, to ascertain if the cook were at his post. She 
saw him lying near his galley, in ns profound a sleep tis 
any of the crew. This she felt to bo wrong, and she felt 
alarmed, though she knew not why. Perhaps it was tha 
consciousness of being the only person up and awake at 
that hour of deepest night, in a vessel so situated as tho 
Swash, anil in a climate in which hurricanes seem to bo tho 
tiatnral offspring of the air. Some one must be aroused, 
and her titstes. feelings, anil judgment all pointed to Harry 
Mnlford a.a the person she ought to awaken. Ho slept 
habitually in his clothes — the lightest summer dress of the 
tropics ; and the window of liis little state-room was always 
open for air- Moving lightly to the place. Rose laid her 
own little soft hand on tho arm of the young man, when 
the latter was on his feet in an instant. A single moment 
only was necessary to regain his consciousness, when Mul* 
ford left the state-room and Joined Rose on tho quarter 
deck. 
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“ Why am I called. Rose,” the young man asked, afom- 
pering his voice to the calm that rcigiicd aroumi liiiu; 
“ and why nm I called hy you ? ” 

Rose explained the state of the hrig. and the feeling 
which induced her to awakert him. With woman’s geiith^ 
ness she now expressc«l her regret for having rohhedllarrv 
of his rest ; Inid she lellccted a moment, she might have 
kc])t watch herself, and allowed Iiitii to obtain tlje sleejt he 
tmist surely so much retjuirc. 

Rut Mnlford lauglmfl at this ; protesi.-d ho had never 
been a«akerie<l .at a more favorable mom'-nt, and would 
have sworn, liad it hevn pro|)er. that a mimuo’.s further 
Bleep would have been too much for him. After these (irst 
explanations, Miilford walked round the (ha^ks, carefully 
felt how much strain there was on the pma'lnises, .and re- 
joined Rose to report that all was right, and that he dhl 
not consider it necessary to call even the oiok. The black 
was an idler in no sense hut that of keeping watch, and he 
had toiled the pa.st day as tnuch as any of the men, though 
it was not exactly at the pumps. * 

A long ami semi-confidential conversation now occurred 
between Harry ami Rose. They talked of Spike, the brig, 
and her caigo, and of the delusion of the cuptain'.s widow. 
It wa.s scarcely j»o,sil)le that powder ^hollld he so much 
wanted at the Havana as to reinler smuggling, at so much 
cost, a profitable adventure; and Miilford admitted his con- 
victions that the pretemled flour was originally intended for 
ilexico. Rose rclateil the tenor of the conversation sho 
had overheard between the two partic-s. Don .luan and Don 
Rstohan, and the mate no longer douhlwl that it was 
Spike 8 intention to sell the brig to the enemy. She also al- 
luded to what liatl passcil between herst-lf and the stranger. 

Mulford took this occasion to introduce tlic subject of 
.Jack 1 icH.s intimacy and favor with Rose. He even pro- 
fe.ss<id to feel some jealousy on account of it, little as ihcro 
might l)e to alarm most men in the rivalry of such a com- 
petitor. JJose laughed, us girl.s will laugh when theri 
is i]ue.stion of their power over the other sei, and sho 
I^irly shook her ricli ire.sses as sho declared her dotermina* 
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tion to continao to smile on Jack to the close of the voy- 
age. Then, as if she had said more than ehe intended, 
»iic added with woman’s generositv and tenderness, — 

“ After all, Harry, you know how much I promised to 
you cv(‘n before wo sailed, and how much more sinco, and 
have no just cause to dread even Jack. I’herc is another 
reason, however, that ought to set your mind entirely at 
ease on his accottnt. Jack is married, and has a partner 
living at this very moment, as he does not scruple to avow 
himself.” 

A hissing noise, a bright light, and a slight explosion, 
intcrruptetl the ImU-laughing girl, and Mulford, turning on 
Ijis heel, quick as thought, saw that .a rocket had shot iuto 
file air, from a point close under the bows of the brig. 
He was still in the act of moving toward the forecastle, 
when, at the distance of several leagues, lie saw the explo- 
sion of another rocket high in the air. He knew enough 
of the practices of vessels of war, to feel certain that these 
were a signal and its answer from some one in the service 
of govorniucnt. Not at all sorrv to have the career of the 
Swash arrested, before she couhl pass into hostile hunnS| 
or hoforc evil could befall Uose. Uidford reached the fore- 
castle just in time to answer the inquiry that was imme- 
diately put to him, iu the way of a hail. A gig, pulling 
four oars only, w’ith two officers in its stern-sheets, was 
fairly under the vessel’s bows, and the mate could almost 
distinirnish the countenance of the officer who questioned 
biin, the instant ho showed his head and shoulders above 
the bulwarks. 

“What vessels are these?” demanded the stranger, 
speaking in the authoritative manner of one who acted for 
the state, but not speaking much above the usual conversa- 
tional tone. 

“ American and Sp.anish,” was the answer. “ This brig 
• is American ; the schooner alongside is a Spaniard, that 
turned turtle in a tornado, about six-and-thirty hours since, 
and on which we have been hard at work trying to raise 
her, since the gale which succeeded the tornado has blown 
its pipe out.” 
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“Aye, aye, that’s the story, is it ? I did not know wliat 
to make of you, lying cheek by jowl, in this fashicn. 
Was anybody lost on board the schooner ? ” 

All hands, including every soul aft and forward, the 
supercirgo excepted, who happened to he aboard here. 
We Imried seventeen bodies this afternoon on the smallest 
of the Keys that you see near at liaritl, and two this morn- 
ing alongside of the liglit. But nh.at boat is tl>at, an<l 
where are you from, an<l whom are yon signaling?” 

“ The boat is a gig,” answered the stranger, deliberately, 

^ s t^^ a cruiser of Uncle Sam's, that is off 
the reef, a short bit to the eastward, and we signaled our 
captain. But I’ll come on board you, sir, if you please.” 

Mullord walked aft to meet the stranger at the gang- 
way, and was relieved, rather than otherwise, at finding 
that Sjnke was already on the quarter-deck. Should tho 
vessel of war seize the brig, he could rejoice at it, but so 
strong were his professional ideas of duty to tho craft he 
sailed in, that ho did not find it in his hc.art to say aught 
against her, AVcrc any mislmp to bcf.all it, or were jus- 
tice to be done, he prefcrrwl that it might be done under 
Spike’s own supervision, rather than under his. 

“ Call all haii<]s, Mr. Mulford,” said .'^pik<*. .as they met- 
“I sec a streak of day coming yomlcr in liio cast; let all 
hands be called at once. AVhat strange boat is this wo 
have alongside ? ” 

Tins question was put to the strangers, Spike standing 
on his gangw.ay-Iatlder to ask it, while tho mate Wiw sum- 
moning up the crew'. The officer saw that a new person 
was to be dealt with, and in his quiet, c;isy way, he an- 
Bwured, while strelchiug out bis'hauds to take up the inau* 
rope, — 

“ Your servant, sir ; we are man-of-war’s men, belong- 
ing to one of Uncle Sam’s craft, outside, and have just 
come in to pay you a visit of ceremony. I told one, whon? 
I suppose wa.s your mate, that I would just step on board 
of you.” 

“Aye, aye; one at a lime, if you please. It’s wiw- 

time, and I cannot suffer armed boat’s crews to board mt 

11 
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at t>ight, witliout knowing sometliing about them. Coma 
up yourself, if you please, but order your people to stay 
ill the boat. Here, muster a\)Out this gangway, half a 
dozen of you, and keen an eye on the crew of this strange 
hoat.” 

Those orders had no cfToct on the cool and deliberate 
lieutenant, who ascended llie brig's side, and immediately 
stood on her deck. No sooner had he and Spike con- 
fronted each other, than each g:ive a little start, like that 
of recognition, and the lieutenant spoke. 

“ Aye, aye ; I believe I know this vessel now. It is 
the Molly Swasli, of Now York, bound ta Key "West, and 
a market; and I have the honor to see Captain Stephen 
Spike ag.ain.” 

It was Mr. W.allace. the second lieutenant of the sloop- 
of-war that had boarded the brig in the Mona Passage, 
and to avoid whom Spike had gone to the southward of 
.Tainaica. The meeting was very mal-h’propos, but it 
would not do to betray that the captain and owner of the 
vessel thought as much as this; on the contrary, Wallace 
was warmly welcomed, and received, not only as an old 
acquaintance, hut as a very agreeable visitor. To liavo 
seen the two, ns they walketl aft together, one might have 
supposed that the meeting was conducive of nothing hut a 
very mutual satisfaction, it was so much like that which 
ha|>pons between those who keep up a hearty acquaint- 
■anco. 

“ Well, I’m glad to see you again, Captain Spike,” cried 
Wallace, after the greetings were passed, “if it be only to 
ask where you flew to, the day wo left you in the Monr 
Passage? We looked out for you with all our eyes, ex- 
pecting you would be down between San Domingo and 
Jamaica, but I hardly think you got by \i3 in the night 
Our master thinks you must have dove, and gone past 
loon-fashion. Do you ever perform that manmuvre ? ” 

“ No, we’ve kept above water the whole time, lieuten- 
ant,” answered Spike, heartily ; “ and that is more than 
can bo said of the poor fellow alongside of us. I was so 
much afraid of the Tale of Pines, that I went round Ja- 
maica.” 
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“You might liavo given the Isle of Pines n berth, and 
Still have [)assed to the iioiTliward of iho Knglishincn/’ 
said Wallace, a little drvlv. However, that islaiul rt 
ooinewliat of a scarecrow, ainl we li ive been to take a look 
at it ourselves. All's riglit there, jttst now. lint you 
Roem light; what have you done with your Hour?" 

“ Parted with every barrel of it. Yon inav lenunnlie.- 
I was bound to Key IVest, ami a market. Well. I found 
my market here, in American waters." 

“Yon have been lucky, sir. This ‘emporium ’ <loos not 
wetu to he exactly .a commercial einporitun." 

‘•The fad is, ihe flour is intended for the Havana ; and 
I fancy it is to bo shipped for slavers. lint I am to know 
nothing of all that, you’ll understand, lieutenant. If I 
sell iny flour in American waters, at two prices, it's no 
concern of tnino what becomes of it a’terw.anls. " 

“ Unle.ss it ha])pen to pass into enemy’s bands, c<!rtaiidy 
not; and you are too p.atriotic to d<^il witli Mexico, just 
now, I’m sure. Pray, did that flour go <lown when the 
schooner turned turtle ?” 

“ Kvery barrel of it; but Don Wan, below there, 
thinks (hat most of it may yet be 6.aved, by lamUiig it on 
one of (hose Jvtys to <lry. Plonr. well |).acked, wet.s in 
slowly. You SCO wc have some of it on deck.” 

“And who may Don \\ an be, sir, pray? Wc ai'o sent 
here to look after Dons ami Donas, yo«i Icnow." 

“ Don Wan is a Cuban inc*rehant, .ami deal> in .such .ar- 
t'.cles as he wants. 1 fell in with him among the reefs 
hero, wlufre he was rummaging .about in iiopos of meeting 
with a wrar-k, he tells me, and thinking to jinrchasc some- 
thing profitable in that way ; but finding I had flour, lie 
agreed to take it out of mo at this aiichor.age, and .send 
me away in ballast at once. 1 have found Don W’an 
Jlo'.itafalderon ready pay, and very honoralile.” 

^Valincc then requested an explanation of the disaster, 
to the dc‘ails of which ho listened with a sailor’s interest. 
IIo asked a great many questions, .all of which bore on ilio 
•nore nautical features of the event; and, day having now 
fairly appeared, ho oxauuDod the purchases and backinga 
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of the Swfifih with professional nicety. Xlio schooner wafl 
no lower in tho water than when the men ha«l knocked off 
work tho previous night ; and Spike set the people at tho 
pmnp^ and their hailing again, aa the most elTectiial method 
of preventing their making any indiscreet coinmniiicationa 
to llio man-of-war’s men. 

About tins time the relict appeared on deck, when Spike 

gallantly introduced the lieutenant anew to Ills passengers 

It is true he knew no name to use, but that was of fittlo 

moment, as he called tho officer “ the lieutenant,” and noth- 
ing else. 


Mrs. Budd was delighted with this occasion to show-off, 
and she soon broke out on tho easy, indolent, but waggish 
Wallace, in a .straiti to surprise him, notwithstanding the 
specimen of tho lady’s skill from which he had formerly 
escajieil. 

“ Captain Spike is of opinion, lieutenant, that our cast- 
ant’lior hero is excellent, and I know the value of a good 
cast-anchor place ; for my poor Mr. Budd was a sea-faring 
man, ainl taught me almost as much of your noble profes- 
sion as he knew himself.” 

“ And ho taught yon, ma’am,” said Wallace, fairly opcii- 
nig his eyes, ttndor the influence of astonishment, “ to bo 
very partlcMihir about cast-anchor places I ” 

** Indeed ho did. He used to say, that roads-instead 
wore never as good, for such purposes, as land that’s locked 
havens, for the anchors would return homo, as he called it, 
in roads-instead.” 


“^es, nia am, answered Wallace, looking very queer at 
first, as if disjiosed to laugh outright, then catching a 
glanco of Rose, and changing his mind; “I perceive that 
J^Ir. Budd knew what he was about, and prefc*rred an 
anchomgo where ho was well land-locked, and where there 
was no danger of his anchors coming home, as so often 
happens in your open roadsteads.” 

‘‘ Yes, that’s just it! That was just his notion ! You 
cannot feel how delightful it is, Rose, to converse with one 
that thoroughly understands suoh subjects I My poor Mr. 

Budd did, indeed, deuounce roads-instead, at all times calHoff 
them ‘ savage.’ ” 
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“ Srtvago, annt,” pat in Rose, hoping to stop tlie good 
relict by her own interposition, •* that is a 8tran<TC word to 
apply to an anclionige ! ” ^ 

“ Not at all, young lady,” said Wallace gravely. “ They 
arc often wild berths, and wild berths are not essentially 
different from wild beasts. Each is 6;ivage, as a matter of 
course.” 

“ I know I WMS right ! ” exclaimed the widow. Sav- 
age c:ist-anchors come of wild Ijirths. as do savage Itnlian-!. 
Oh! tlio language of the ocean, as ray poor .Air. Uudd 
used to say, is elorjucnce tetnpercMl by common st‘nsc ! ” 

Wallace stared again, but his attention was called to 
other things just at that moment. The appearance of Don 
Juan Montefalderon y Castro on deck, ronnnded him of his 
duty, and approaching that gentleman ho c/jiidole<l with 
him on the grave loss ho ha<l sustained. After a few civil 
expressions on both sides, Wallace made a delicate allusion 
to the character of the schooner. 

“ Utider other circurasUnices,” ho said, “ it might ho my 
duty to inquire a little particularly as to the nationality of 
your vessel, ScHor, for we are at war with the Mexicans, 
as you doubtless know.” 

“ CerUunly,” answered Don Juan, with an unmoved air 
and great politeness of manner, “ though it wonhl bo out of 
my power to satisfy you. Everything was lost in the 
schooner, and I have not a paper of any sort to show you. 
If it l>e your ple-isure to make a prize of a vessel in this 
situation, certainly it is in your power to do it. A few 
barrels of wet flour are sc.arco worth disputing about.” 

Wallace now seemed a llttlo ashamed, the sauy /raid of 
the other throwing dust in his eyes, atwl he was in a hurry 
to change the subject. SefSor Don Juan was very civilly 
condoled with again, and ho was made to repeat the inci* 
dents of the loss, as if his auditor took a deep interest in 
what he said, but no further hint was given touching the 
nationality of the vessel. The lieutenant’H tact let him see 
that Sefior Montefalderon was a person of a very difTcreut 
ralibro from Spike, as well as of different habits; and ha 
Hid not choose to indulge in the quiet irony that formed so 
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largo au itigreOient in his own character, with this new ac* 
quaiotaiice. lie spoke fipanish himself, with toIerai)1e flu* 
ency, aii<l a conversation now occurroO between tho two, 
which was maintained for some time with spirit and a very 
manifest courtesy. 

This tlialogno between Wallace and tho Spanianl gavo 
Spike a little Icsinre for reflection. As the day advanced 
• ho cruiser came more and more plainly in view, ancl liig 
first business was to take a goo<l survey of her. She 
might have been three le;»gue8 distant, but approaching 
with a very light breeze, at tho rate of something less 
than two knots in the hour. Unless there was some one 
on board her who was acquainted with the channels of the 
D^ V Tortugas, Spike felt little apprehension of tho ship’s 
getx.ing very near to him ; but he very well understootl 
that, with tho sort of artillery that was in modern uso 
among vessels of war, he wouhl hardly be safe covild tho 
cruiser get within a league. That near Undo Sam's 
craft might certainly come without encountering the ha/.* 
ards of the channels, and withiu that distance she would 
be likely to get in tho course of the morning, should ho 
have tlic complaisance to watt for her. lie determined, 
tlterefore, not to bo guilty of that act of folly. 

All this tim^ the business of lightening tho schooner 
proceeded. Although Mulford earnestly wished that tho 
man-of-war might get an accurate notion of the true char- 
acter and objects of the brig, he could not prevail on him* 
eelf to become an informer. In order to avoid the tempta- 
tion BO to do, he exerted himself in keeping the men at 
their tasks, and never before had pumping and bailing 
been carried on with more spirit. The schooner soon 
floated of herself, ami the purchases which led to the SwusU 
were removed. Near a hundred more barrels of the flour 
hud been taken out of tho hold of the Spanish craft, and 
had been struck on the deck of the brig, or sent to tho 
Key by means of the boats. This made a material change 
in tho buoyancy of the vessel, and enabled the balling to 
go on with greater facility. Tho pumps were never idle, 
bat 1^0 streams of water were running tho wholo 
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dmo toward tho scuppers, and through them into tlio 
sea. 

At length the men were ordered to knock off, and to 
get their breakfasts. Tins appeared to arouse Wallace, 
who had been chatting, quito agreeably to himself, with 
Rose, an<l seemed reluctant to depart, hut who now be- 
came sensible that he was neglecting bis duty. He called 
away his boat’s crew, and took a civil leave of the passen- 
gers ; after which he went over the side. Tho gig was 
sorno little distance from tho Swash, when Wallueo rose 
and asked to see Spike, with whom he had a wonl to say 
at parti!)g. 

'* I will soon return," ho said, “.and bring you forty or 
filty fresh men, who will make light work with yotir 
wreck. I atu certain our commander will consent to iiiy 
doing so, an«l will gladly send on board you two or threo 
boata' crews.” 

** If 1 let him," muttered Spiko between his teeth, “ I 
shall be a poor, miserable cast-anchor devil, that’s all.” 

To W.allace, however, he expressed his hearty aokiiowU 
edgmeuts ; begged him nut to be in a hurry, as the worst 
was now over, and the row was still a long one. If ho 
got back toward evening it would be all in good lime. 
■Wallace waved his hand, ami the gig glided away. Ah 
lor Sj)ike, ho sat down on the plauk-sheer where he had 
stood, ami romaine*! there ruminating intently for two or 
three minutes. When he descended to the deck his luiml 
Was fully made up. His first act was to give some private 
orders to tho boatswain, after which ho withdrew to tho 
citbin, whither he summoned Tier, without delay. 

“Jack," commenced the captain, using very little cir- 
cumlocution in opening his mind, “ you and I uio old ship- 
mates, and ought to bo old friends, though I think your 
uatur’ has undergone some changes since wo last meu 
Twenty years ago there wus no man in the ship on whom 
I could so certainly dopeiul as on Jack Tier ; now, you 
cecin given up altogether to the women. Your mitid has 
changed oven more than your body." 

« Time does that for all of us, Captain Spike," returned 
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Tier coolly. “I nm not what I used to be. I’ll own, nor 
arc you yourself, for that matter. When I saw you last, 
noble captain, you were a handsome man of forty, and 
could go aloft with any youngster in the brig; but, now, 
you’re heavy, and not over-active.” 

“ I ! Not a bit of change has taken place in me for the 
last thirty years. I defy any man to show the contrary. 
But that’s neither here nor there ; you are no young 
woman, Jack, that I need be boasting of my health ainl 
beauty before you. I want a bit of real sarvicc from you, 
and want it done in old-times fashion ; and I incitn to pay 
for it in old-times fashiotj, too.” 

As Spike concluded, he put into Tier’s hand one of the 
doHihloons that he had received from Sefior Monlefalderon, 
in payment for the powder. The doubloons, for which so 
much punij)ing and balling were then iu process, were still 
beneath the waters of the Gtilf. 

“ A 3 'o, aye, sir,” returned Jack, smiling and pocketing 
the gold, with a wink of the eye, and a knowing look ; 
“ this does resemble old times sum’at. I now begin to 
know Captain Spike, my old commander again, and see 
that he’s more like himself than 1 had just tbouglit him. 
What am I to do for this, sir ? speak plain, that I may be 
sartaln to steer the true course.” 

“Oh, just a trifle, Jack — nothing that will break up 
the ground-tier of your wits, my old shipmate. You see 
the state of the brig, and know that she is in no condition 
for ladies.” 

“ ’Twould have been better all round, sir, had they 
never come aboard at all,” answered Jack, looking dark. 

Spike was surprised, but he was too much bent on hia 
projects to heed trifles. 

“ You know what sort of flour they’re whipping out of 
the schooner, and must understand that the brig will soon 
be in a pretty litter. I do not intend to let them send a 
single barrel of it beneath my Latches again, but the deck 
and the islands must take it all. Now I wish to relieve 
zny passengers from the confinement this will occasion, and 
I have ordered the boatswain to pitch a tent for them on 
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the largest of these here Tortugas; and what I want of 
you. is to muster food and water, and other women’s knick- 
xiacks, and go ashore with them, and make them as com- 
fortable as you can for a few days, or until we can get this 
schooner loaded and off.” 

Jack Tier looked at his commander as if ho would pene- 
trate his most secret thoughts. A short pause succeeded, 
during which the steward's mate was intently musing, then 
his countenance suddenly brightened ; he gave the doubloon 
a fillip, and caught it on the jialm of his hand as it de- 
scended. and he uttered the customary “Aye, ave, sir,” with 
apparent cbeerfuluess. Nothing more passed betweeu these 
two worthie.s, who now parted, Jack to iimke his arrange- 
ments, and Spike to “ tell his yarn,” as he termed the opeT-a- 
lion in his own mind, to Mrs. Hudd, Rose, and Biddy. The 
widow listened complacently, though she seemeil half «loubt- 
ing, half ready to comply. As for Hose, she received tho 
proposal vvith delight, the confinement of the vessel having 
become irksome to her. The principal obstacle was in 
overcoming the difficulties made by the aunt. Bi«hly ap- 
pearing to like the notion quite as much .os “ Miss Rosy.” 
As for the light-house, Mrs. Budd hud declared nothiii'r 
would induce her to go there; for she did not doubt tha* 
the place would soon bo, if it wore not already, haunted, 
fij this opinion she was sustained by Biddy ; and it was 
Ihc knowledge of this opinion that induced Spike to pro- 
|>ose the tent. 

“Are you sure, Captain Spike, it is not a desert isl- 
and ? juked the widow ; I remember that my j^oor Mr. 
Bud<l alwnyfl spoke of desert islunds as horrid placoSy and 
ipoLs that every one should avoid/* 

What if it is^ aunty?” said Rose eagerly, ‘‘while wo 
have tho brig here, close at hand. We shall suffer none 
of tho wants of such a place, so long as our friends can 
supply ua.** 

” And #wc/i friends, Miss Rose,” exclaimed Spike, a Httie 
sentimenLally for him, “ friends that would undergo hunger 
and thirst tbemsel res, before you should want for any comr 

forte.'* 
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** Do, now, MadAm Budd,* put io Biddy in her hear^ 
way, “ it’s an island, ye’ll rcmimber : and sure that’s just 
what onid Ireland has over been, God bless it! Islands 
make the ()leasantest risideuces.” 

“ Well ni venture to oblijijo you and Biddy, Rosy, 
dear,” returned tlio aunt, still half reluctant to yield ; 
“but youll rermiiiber, that if I lind it at all a desert isl- 
and, 111 not pass the ui^ht on it on any account what- 
ever.” 


With this understanding the party was transferred to 
the shoio. Tlie boatswain ha<l alroa<ly erected a sort of a 
tent, on a favorable spot, using some of tlio old sjiils that 
had covered the Hour-barrels, not only for the walls, but 
for a carpet of some extent also. This tent was ingeni- 
ously enough contrived. lu addition to the little room 
that was entirely inclosed, there was a .sort of piazza, or 
open veranda, which would cnahle its tenants to enjoy tlio 
slnule ill the open air. Beneath this vei-anda, a barrel of 
fresh water was placed, as well as three or four ship’s 
stools, all of which had been sent ashore with the mate- 
rials for coustructiug the tent. The boat had been going 
and coming for some time, and the distance being short, 
the “ desert island ” was soou a desert no longer. It is 
true that the supplies necessary to support three woiucu 
for as many days, were no great matter, and were soou 
landed, but Jack Pier had made a provision somewhat 
more ample. A capital caterer, he bad forgotten nothing 
wilhiu the compass of his means, that could contribute to 
the comfort of those who had been put especially under 
his care. Long before the people “ knocked off” for their 
dinners, the arrangements were completed, and the boat- 
swain was ready to take his leave. 

“ Well, ladies,” said that grum old salt, “ I c;in do no 
more for you, as I can see. This here island is now aU 
most as comfortable as a ship that has been in blue water 
for a month, and I don’t know how it cun be made more 
comfortabler.” 

This Was only according to tho boatswain’s notion of 
comfort i but Rose thanked him for his care in her winning 
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way, while her aunt admitted that, “for a place tliat was 
almost a desert island, things di<l look somewhat promis- 
ing.” In a few inimues the ineii were all gone, an«l the 
Islet w.as left to the sole possession of the three females, 
and their constant com[)anion, Jack Tier. Hose was 
plc.ased with the novelty of lier situation, though the islet 
certainly ditl deserve the opprobrium of heiii:; a “desert 
island.” There was no shade but that of the tent, and its 
veranda-like covering, thoiigli the last, in particular, w;i»i 
quite extensive. There was no water, that in the barrel 
aiKi that of the ocean cxeepteil. Of herbage there was 
very little on this idet, ami that was of the mo.st inoagio 
and course character, being long wiry gi-ass, witli hero ami 
tliero a few stunted biithes. The sand «as reasonably 
lino, however, more especially routtd the shore, ami the 
walking was far from unpleasant. Little eli.l Uosc know it, 
hut a week earlier, tin? .sj)ot would liavo been next to in- 
tolerable to her, on account of the mos(|uiU)os, gallinip- 
pers, and other similar insects of the family of tormentors ; 
but everything of the sort had temporarily di^sappeared in 
the currents of tlio tornado. To do Spike jtistice, bo was 
uwaro of tliis circumstance, or he might have hesitated 
about exposing females to the ordinary atinoyanoes of ono 
of these spots. Not .a iuus(}uito, or anything of the sort 
was left, however, all having gone to leeward, in tlio 
vortex which had come so near sweeping off the Mexican 
schoouor. 

“This place will do very well, aunty, for a day or two,” 
cried Rose cheerfully, a.s she returned from a short excur- 
sion, and threw aside her hat, ono made to shade her faco 
from the sun of a warm climate, leaving the sea-breezo 
that was just beginning to blow, to fan her blooming and 
sunny cheeks. “ It is belter thjin tho brig. The worst 
piece of land is bolter than tho brig.” 

“ Do not say that, Uosc, not if it's a dosci t island, dear 
and thU is desperately like a desert island ; I am almost 
sorry I ventured on it.” 

“ It will not bo deserted by us, aunty, until we shall seo 
OGcasion to do so. ' ^Vhy not endeavor to got on board ol 
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yonuer ship, and return to New York in her ; or at least 
induce her captain to put us ashore somewhere near this, 
and go home by land. Your health never seemed better 
than It is at this moment; and as for mine, I do assure 

you, aunty dear, I am as perfectly well as I ever was ia 
my life.” 


“All from this voyage. I knew it would set you up, 
and am delighted to hear 5'ou say as much. Biddy and 1 
were talking of you this very morning, my child, and we 
both agreed that yon ^ocre getting to be yourself again. 
Oh, ships, and brigs, and schooners, full-jigger or half- 
jigger, for pulmonary complaints, say I ! My poor Mr. 
Budd always mainiaiiied tliat the ocean was the cure for 
nil disc.ascs, and I determined that to sea you should go, 
the tnoinont I hecaino alurniccl for your heahli/* 

The good widow loved Rose most temlerly, and she was 
obliged to use her handkerchief to dry the tears from her 
eyes as she concluded. Those tears sprung equally from a 
past feeling of apprehension, and a present feeling of grati- 
tude. Rose saw this, and she took a scat at her aunts side, 
touclied^ herself, as she never failed to bo on similar occa- 
sions, witli this proof of her relative’s affection. At that 


moment oven Harry Mulford would have lost a good deal 
in her kind feelings toward him, had he so much as smiled 
at one of the widow’s nautical absurdities. At such times, 
Rose seemed to bo her aunts guardian and protectress, 
instead of reversing the relations, and she entirely forgot 
herself the many reasons which existed for wishing that 
she had been placed in childhood under the care of one 
better qualified than the well-meaning relict of her uncle, 
for the performance of her duties. 


_ “ Thank you, aunty ; thank’ee, dear aunty,” said Rose, 
kissing the widow affectionately. “ I know that you mean 
the best for me, though you are a little mistaken in sup- 
posing me ill. Ido assure you, dear,” patting her aunt’s 
cheek, as if she herself had been merely a playful child, 
I never was better ; and if I liave been jiulmonary, I 
am eutirely cured, and am now ready to return home.’* 

** God bo praised for this, Rosy. Under His divine provi 
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Wenco, it is all owing to tho sea. If you ro;\liy feel so 
much restored, however, I do not wish to keep yon u mo* 
ment longer on a ship’s board than is necessary. Wo c)\v.! 
something to Captain Spike’s care, anti cannot quit Itim too 
uncercmoniousl}' ; but as soon as ho is at liberty to go 
into a harbor, I will engage him to do so, and we can re* 
luni home by land — unless, indeed, the brig intends to 
make the home voyage herself.” 

“ I do not like this brig, aunty, atid now wo are out of 
her, J wish we could keep out of her. Is'or do I like your 
Captain Spike, who seems to me anything but an agreo* 
able gentleman.” 

“That’s because you aren’t accustomed to the sea, My 
j)Oor Mr. Budd had Ats ways, like all the rest of them ; 
it Lakes time to get acquainte<l with them. All sailors 
aro so.” 

Rose bent her face involunLarily, but so low ns to con- 
ceal iho increasing brightness of her native bloom, as she 
answered, — 

“ Harry Mulford is not so, aunty dear ; and bo is every 
inch a sailor.” 

“ Well, thoro ts a dilTerenco, I must acknowledge, 
though I dare say Harry will grow every day more and 
more like all the rest of them. In tl>c end, ho will resem- 
ble Captain Spike.” 

“ Never ! ” said Rose, firmly. 

“\ou can’t tell, child. I never saw your uncle when 
be was Harry’s age, for I Wivsn’t born till ho was tlurty; 
but often and often lias he pointed out to me some slen- 
der, genteel youth, and say, ‘ just such a lad was I at 
twenty,’ though nothing could bo less alike, at the moment 
he was speaking, than they two. ^Vo all change with our 
years. Now I was once as slender, and almost — not 
quite, Rosy, for few there are that bo — but almost as 
handsome os you yourself.” 

“ Yes, aunty. I’ve heard that before,” said Rose, spring 
ing up, in order to change tho discourse ; “ but Hurrj 
Mulford will never become like Stephen Spike. I wish 
«e hiul never kuowu the man, dearest aunty.” 
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“It wag all your own doings, child, lie’s a cousin o£ 
your most intimate fijend, and slie hrouglit him to the 
hou.so : and one couldn’t oIIoikI Mary Mulfoid, by telling 
her we didn’t like her cousin.” 

Hose seemed vexed, and she kept her little foot in mo- 
tion, patting the sail that formed tlie cjirpet, as girls will 
pat the ground with their feet when vexed. Tliis gleam 
of displeasure was .coon over, however, and her counte- 
nance became as placid as the clear, blue sky that formed 
the vault of the heavens above her head. As if to atone 
for the passing rebellion of her feelings, she threw her 
arms around her aunt’s neck ; after which she walked 
away, along the hcach, ruminating on her present situation, 
and of the best means of extricating their party from the 
power of Spike. 

It requires great familiarity with vessels aii«l the seas, 
for one to think, read, and pursue the customary train of 
reasoning on board a ship that one has practiced ashore. 
Rose had felt this embarrassment during the pa>t month, 
for the whole of which time she had scarcely been in a 
condition to act up to her true character, suffering her 
energies, and in some measure her faculties, to bo drawn 
into the vortex produced by the bustle, novelties, and 
scenes of the vessel and the ocean. But, now she was 
once more on the land, diminutive and naked as was the 
islet that composed her present world, and she found leisuro 
and solitude for reflection and decision. She was not ig- 
norant of tho nature of a vessel of war, or of the impro- 
priety of unprotected females placing themselves ou board 
of one; but gentlemen of character, like tho officers of 
the ship in sight, could hardly bo wanting in the feelings 
of their ciste ; and anyihiug was better than to return 
voluntarily within the power of Spike. She determined 
within her own mind that voluntarily she would not. We 
shall leave this young girl, slowly wandering along tho 
beach of her islet, musing on matters like these, while we 
return to the vessels and the marinera. 

A good breeze bad come in over the reef from the 
6aU, throwing the 8loopK)f-war dead to leoward of the 
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brlgautme’c ancboragc. Thia was the reasou that the 
former had closed so slowly. SliJl the distance between ili-^ 
vessels was so small, that a swift cruiser, like the ship rf 
war, would soon havo been alongside of ihe wreckers, but 
for the intervening islets and the intricacies of their cliati- 
nols. She had made sail on the wind, however, nod wu^ 
evidently disposed to come us near to the danger jis her 
load showed would be safe, even if she did not venture 
among them. 

Spike noted all tlieso movemenU, and he took his mexs- 
nres accordingly. The pumping and hailing had hoen go- 
ing on since the ap{>earanco of light, and the flour hal 
heen quite half removed from the schooner's hold. 'I'hat 
vessel consequently floated with sufljcient buoyancy, and no 
further anxiety was felt on account of her sinking. Still, 
a great deal of water remained in her, the cabin iL'^elf 
being nearly half full. Spike's object was to reduce this 
water suflicieully to enable him to descend into the state- 
room which Seiior Moutefalderon had occupied, and bring 
uway the doubloons that alone kept him in the vicinity of 
80 ticklish a neighbor as the Poughkeepsie. Ksc.ape was 
easy enough to one who knew the passages of the read 
an<l islets ; more especially since the wiml had so for- 
tunately brought the crui.ser lo leewaril. Spike most ap- 
prohendcil a movement upon him in the boats, an<l he had 
almo.st made up his miml. should such an enterprise he at- 
temjited, to try his liand in lH*atiiig it otF with his guns. 
A good deal of uncertainty on the subject of Mulford's 
consenting to resist the recognized authorities of the coun- 
try, as well as some doubts of a similar nature in refer- 
ence to two or three of the best of the foremast hainls, 
alone left him at all in doubt as to the expediency of such 
« course. As no boats were lowered from the cruiser, 
however, iho necessity of resorting to so desjierate a 
measure did not occur, and the duty of lightening the 
schooner had proceeded without interruption. As soon as 
the boatswain came off from the islet, he and the men 
with him were directed to take the hands and lift the an* 
dion, oi which it will be remembered the .Swash had sev 
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oral dowD. Gvc& Mulford was shortly after set at work 
on the same duty and these expert and rea<ly seamen 
soon had the brig clear of the ground. As the schooner 
WAS anchored, and floated without assistance, the Swash 
roilc by her. 

Such was the state of things when the men turned to, 
alter having had their dinners. By this time the sloop-of- 
war was within half a league of tlie bay, her progress hav* 
ing been materially retarded by the set of the current^ 
which was directly against her. Spike saw that a collision 
of some sort or other must speedily occur, and he deter- 
mined to lake the boatswain with him, and descend into 
the cabin of the schooner in quest of the gold. The boat- 
swain was summoned, and SeSor Montefalderon repeated 
in this man’s presence the instructions that he thought it 
necessary for the adventurers to follow, in order to secure 
the prize. ICnowing how little locks would avail ou hoard 
a vessel, were the men disposed to rob him, that gentlem.an 
had trusted more to secreting his treasure, than to securing 
it in tlic more ordinary way. IVhen the story had again 
been told. Spike and his boatswain went on board the 
schooner, and, undressing, they prepared to descend into 
the cabin. 'Ihe captain paused a single instant to take a 
look at the sloop-of-war, and to examine the state of the 
weather. It- is probable some new impression was made 
on him by this inquiry, for, hailing Mulford, he ordered 
him to loosen the sails, and to sheet home, and hoist the 
fore-topsail. In a word, to « see all ready to cast off, and 
make sail on the brig at the shortest notice.” With this 
cominaiid he disappeared by the schooner’s companion-way* 
Spike and his companion found the water in the cabin 
very much deeper than they had supposed. With a view 
to comfort, the cjibin-floor had been sunk much lower than 
is usual on board American vessels, and this brought the 
water up nearly to the arm-pits of two men as short as our 
captain and his sturdy little boatswain. The former grum. 
blod a good deal, when he ascertained the fact, and said 
something about the mate’s being better fitted to make a 
tenreh in such a plac<s but concluding with the remark^ 
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Aat “the Ecan who wants ticklish duly well done, must see 
to it himself.” 

The gold-huuters groped their way cautiously about the 
cabin for some time, feeling for n drawer, in which they 
had been told thc>^ should find the key of Sonor Montefal- 
deron’s slate-room door. In this Spike himself liiially sue 
ceeded. he being much better .ac^inaintod with cabius .and 
their fixtures than the boatswain. 

“ Here it is, Ben,” said the captain, “ now for a d.vo 
among the Don's r.al’ables. Should you pick up anyihinf» 
worth speaking of, y<m can condemn it for wlva-'e, as I 
mean to cast off. and quit the wrack ilie momenr \-e'vo 
made sure of the doubloons.” 

“And what will become of all the black (lour tliat is 
>»ng about, sir . ” aske«l the boatswain witli a "lin. 

“It m.iy take care of itself. My agroementrwill bo up 
as soon as the doubloons are found. If il.e Don will come 
down handsomely witli his share of what will be left, I 
may bo bought to put the kegs we h.avo in the brig ashaVo 
for him sonmwheio in Mexico; hut my wish is to get out 

of the neighborhood of that bloody sloopK>f.war, its soon 
aa possible. 

“ She makes but slow !ie.adway ag'in the current, sir ; but 
a body would think she might sornl in her boats/’ 

^ tmillered 

f '* unlocked, and we can now 

0811 lor the money/ 

Some object had rolled against the state-room door, when 
the vessel was wpsized, and there was a good deal of diin- 
culty in forcing it open. They succeedetl at last, and Spiko 
the way by wading into the small apartment. Here 
they began to feel about lienealh the water, and by a very 
insumcient light, in quest of the hidden treasure. Spiko 
and his boaUwuui differetl os to the place which had just 
been described to them, as men will differ even in the ao 
co\iut of events that pass directly before their eyes. Whilo 
thus employed, the report of a heavy gun came through the 
doors of the c^ibin, penetrating to the recess in which they 
woro tbuA employed# ^ 
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“ Aye, tlujt’s tlie beginning o£ it ! ” cxclaiinc<l Spike. “ I 
womlor that the tool has pnl it off so lung.” 

“Tliat gnn was a heavy fellow, Captain Spike,” returin.-cl 
the boatswain; “and it sounded in my cars as if 'twus 
shotted.” 

“ Aye, aye, I dare say you’re right enough in both oplii' 
ions. ITiey put such guns on board their sloops-of-war, 
nowadays, as a fellow used to find in the lower batteries 
of a two-doeker only in old times; and as for shot, why 
Uncle Sain pays, and tliey think it cheaper to fire one out 
of a gun, ilian to take the (rouble of drawing it” 

“ 1 believe here’s one of the bags. Captain Spike,” sjtid 
the boatswain, making a dip, and coming u|) with one half 
of the desired treasure in his fist, “ 13y George, 1 vo 
grabbed him, sir; and the other bag can’t be far off.” 

“ Hand that over to me,” said the captain, a little author- 


itatively, “and take a dive for the next-” 

As the boatswain was obeying this order, a second gun 
was hcartl, and Spike thought that the noise made by the 
near passage of a large shot was audililo also. Ho called 
out to Ik-irto “bear a hand, as the ship seems in ’.arncst.’ 
But the head of the hoaUwain being under water at the 


time, the admonition was thrown away. Iho fellow soon 
came up, however, pulling like a porpoise that has risen to 
the surface to blow. 

« Hand it over to mo at once,” said Spike, stretching out 
his unoccupied baud to receive the prize ; “ we have little 
time to lose.” 

“ That’s sooner said tlian done, sir,” answered the boat- 
swain ; “a box lias driven down upon the bag, and there’s 
a tight jam. I got hold of the neck of the bag, and pulled 
like a hor.se, but it woukln’t come no how.” 

“ Show me the place, and let me have a drag at it- 
Thcro goes another of his bloody guns ! 

Down went Spike, and the leugtli of time he was under 
water proved how much he was in earnest. Up he came 
at length, and with no better luck Uiau his companion. He 
had got hold of the bag. satisBed himself by feeling ita ouk 
side that it contained the doubloons, and hauled with all hU 
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Btrength, but it wouhl not coinu, The l>outswaiii now pro- 
j)OScd to tako a jauiming hitcli with a rope around tlie neck 
of the bag, winch was long enough to admit of such a fast- 
ening, aud then to apply their uniiod force. Spike assouied, 
and the boatswaiii rummaged about for a piece of small 
rope to suit his purpoie. .\t this moment Mulford appeared 
at the companion-way to announce the movements on tho 
part of tho sloop-of-war. He had been purposely tai'dy, in 
order to give the ship as much time as possible ; hut he 
saw by the looks of the men that a longer delay iniglit ex- 
cite su.-picion. 

“ lielow there ! ” calle<l out the mate. 


What’s wanting, sir ? — what’s wanting, sir ? 
Spike ; “ let's know at once.” 


Cl 


“ H.ave you heard the guns, Captain Spike ? ” 

*• Aye, aye, every grumbler of them. They’ve doue no 
mischief, I trust, Mr. Mulford.^” 


“None us yet, sir ; thougli tho last shot, aud it was a 
heavy fellow, passed just above the schooner’s deck. IVo 


the topsail sheeted homo and hoisted, and it's that which 


has set them at work. If I clewed up agaiu I dare say 
they'd not fire anotlujr guu.” 

“ Clew nj) nothing, sir, but see all clear for easting off 
and making sail through tho South P.iss. What do you 
aay lien, arc you ready for a drag.^ ” 

“ All ready, sir,” answered tho boatswain, once more 


coming up to breathe. “ Now for it, sir ; a steady j>ull, and 
a pull all together.” 

1 hey did pull, hut the hitch sli]>pcd, and both went down 
beneath tho water. In a moment they were up again, puff- 
ing a little and swearing a great deal. Just then another 


gun, and a clatter above their heads, brought them to a 
sLaud. 


“What mean’s that, Mr. Mulford?” dcinundeil Spike, u 
good deal startled. 

It means that the sloop-of-war has shot away the head of 
this sdiooner’s foremast, sir, and that the shot Inis chipp’d 
a small piece out of the heel of our maiutop-mast that’s 

•U.** 
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Though excessi^’cly provoked at the mate’s cool manner 
of replying. Spike saw that he might lose all by being too 
tenacious about securing the remainder of tho doubloons. 
PronouiK'iug in very energetic terms on Uncle Sam, and 
all Ins cruisers, an .anathcuia that we do not care to repeat, 
ho gave a surly order to Ben to “ knock-off,’* and abandoned 
Luh late design. In a minute he was on deck .and dressed. 

Cast off', lads,” cried the captain, as soon as on the deck 
of his own brig again, “ and four of you man tliat boat. Wo 
have got IniU of your treasure, Senor Wan, but have been 
driven from the rest of it, as you see. There is the bag; 
wlien at leisure we’ll divide it, and give the people their 
share. Mr. Mulford, keep the brig in motion, hauling up 
toward the South Pass, while I go ashore for the ladies. 
I’ll meet you just in the throat of tho passage.” 

This said, Spike, tumlded into his boat, and was pulled 
ashore. As for I\Iulford, though ho cast many an anxious 
glance toward the islet, he obeyed bis orders, keeping the 
brig standing off and on, under easy canvas, but working 
her up toward tho indicated passage. 

Spike was met by Jock Tier on the beach of tho little 

island. 

“ Muster the women at once,” ordered the captain ; “ wo 
have no time to lose, for that fellow will soon bo firing 
broadsides, and bis shot now range half a mile beyond us.” 

“You’ll no more move the widow and her maid, than 
you’ll move the island,” answered Jack, laconically. 

“ Why should I not move them? Do they wish to slay 
here and starve?” 

“ It’s little that they think of that. The sloop-of-war no 
sooner begun to fire than down went Mrs. Budd on the can- 
vas floor of the tent, and set up just such a screaming as 
you may remember she tried her hand at the night the 
revenue craft fired into us. Biddy lay down alongside of 
her mistress, and at every gun, they just scream as loud as 
they can, as if they fancied they might frighten off Undo 

Sam’s men from their duty.” 

“ Duty ! You little scamp, do you call tormenting honest 

Irwlers in this fashion the duty of any man?” 
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"Well, cai>lKln» I’m uo ways partic’lar about a won! or 
two. Their ‘ ways/ if you like that better than duty, sir.” 

“Where’s Rose? Is she down too, screaming and squall- 
iug?” 

“No, Captain Spike, uo. Mi-;3 Rose is ondeavoriug, like 
a handsome young Christian lady as she is, to pacify and 
mollify her aunt aud Biddy ; and right down sensible talk 
docs she give them.” 

“ Then she at le.ast can go aboard the brig.” cxc’uimed 
Spike, with a sudden animation, an<l an exjiressiou of coun* 
tenance that Jack <lid not at all like. 

*• I ray-y-ther think she’ll wish to hold on to the old 
lady,” observed the steward's mate, a little emphaticiilly. 

“ You be d — il,” cried Spike, fiercely ; “ when your opin- • 
ion is wanted, I'll ask for it. If I find you've been setting 
that young woman’s niiud ag’in me, I'll toss you overboard, 
as I wouhl the ofhils of a shark." 

“ Young wotnen’s minds, wdien they are only nineteen, 
get set ag’in boys of fifty-six without much assistance.” 

“ Fifty-six yourself.” 

“I’m fifty-three — that I’ll own without making faces 
at it,” returned Jack, meekly ; “and, Stephen Spike, you 
logged fifty-six your last birthday, or a false entry was 
made.” 

This conversation did not take place in the presenco of 
the boat’s crew', but as the two walked together toward the 
tent. They were now in the veranda, as wc iiave called 
the shaded opening in front, and actually within sound of 
iho sweet voice of Rose, as she c.xhortcd her aunt, in tones 
u hUlo louder than usual for her to use, to manifest more 
iorlitudc. Under such circumstances Spike did not dectu 
it expedient to utter that which was uppermost in his mind, 
but, turning short upon Tier, he directed a tremendous blow 
ilireclly l>etween his eyes. Jack saw the danger and dodged, 
falling backward to avoid a concussion which ho knew 
would otherwise be fearful, coming as it would from one of 
the best forecastle boxers of bis time. Tlie full force of 
the blow was avoided, thougit Jack got enough of it to 
knock him down, and to give him a pair of black oye* 
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Spike did not atop to pick llie aasiatant steward up, for 
other ^in was fired at that very instant, and Mrs. liudd 
and Biddy renewed their screams. Instead of pausing to 
kick the pro.strato Tier, as had just before been his inten- 
tion, t!ie captain entered the tent- 

A scene that was sufficiently absurd met the view of 
Spike, when he found himself in the presence of the fe- 
males. The widow had thrown herself on the ground, 
and was grasping the cloth of the sail, on which the tent 
had been erected, with both her Iiands, and was screaming 
at the top of her voice. Biddy’s imitation was not exactly 
literal, for she had taken a comfortable scat at the side of 
her mistress, but in the way of cries, sbo rather outdid her 
principal. 

“ We must 1)6 ofif,” cried Spike, somewhat unceremoni- 
ously. “The man-of-war is blazing away, as if she was a 
firin’ minute-guns over our destruction, and I can wait no 
longer.” 

“I’ll not stir,” answered the widow ; •• I can’t stir — I 
shall be shot if I go out. No. no, no, — I'll not stir an 
inch.” 


“ We’ll be kilt!— we’ll be kilt!” echoed Biddy, “ and a 
wicket murther ’twill be in that same mau, war or no wjjt.” 

'The captain perceived the uscdcssness of remonstrance 
at such a moment, and perhaps he was secretly rejoiced 
thereat; but it is certain that he whipperl Rose up under 
his arm, and walked away with her, as if she had been a 
child of two or three years of age. Rose did not scream, 
but she struggled and protested vehemently. It was in 
vain. Already the captain had caiTied her half the distance 
between the tent and the boat, in the last of which a min- 
ute more would have deposited his victim, when a severe 
blow on the back of his head caused Spike to stumble, and 
ho permitted Rose to escape from his grasp, in the effort 
to save himself from a fall. Turning fiercely toward his 
assailant, whom he suspected to be one of his boat’s crew, 
he saw Tier standing within a few yards, leveling 
at him. 

Advance a step^ and you’re a dead man* villain I* 


a pistol 
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icTCCinied Jack, his vole© almost cr.ickeU with rage, atid 
the elTort he made to menace. 

Spike muttered an oath too revoldug for oar pages; hut 
it was such a curse as none hut an old salt could give vent 
to, and that in the l)itterness of his fiercest v;rath. At 
that critical moment, while Rose was swelling with indigna- 
tion and wounded maiden pr'ale, almost witliin ivaeh of his 
arms, looking more lovely than ever, as the llush of anger 
deepened the color in her cheeks, a fresh and <K'0|> report 
from one of the guns of the sloop-ol*war drew all eyes 
in her direction, 'i'ho belching of that gun seemed to ho 
of dotihlc the power of those which liail preceded it, and 
jets of water, that were twenty feet in lieight, muike<l ’ho 
course of the formidable missile that was projected from 
the piece. The ship hail, indeed, discharged one of tlioso 
monster cannons that bear the name of a distinguished 
French engineer, but which shouhl more properly he called 
hy the name of the ingeniotis olficer who is at the head of 
our own ordnance, as they canro originally from his inven- 
tive faculties, though somewhat ituproved hy their Euro- 
pean adopter. Spike suspected the truth, for he had hoard 
of these “ Fazatjs,” as ho called them, ;tnd he watched the 
booming, leaping progrc>s of the eight-inch slndl that this 
gun tlirew, with the ap[irehen-;ion that unknown danger is 
apt to excite. As jet succeeded jet, each rising nearer and 
nearer to his brig, the interval of lime ht-iwceii them 
lecming fetirfully to diminish, he muttered oath u[>on oath. 
X'ho last lettp that the shell inado oti the water was at 


about a quarter of a mile's distance of the islet on which 
his people had ileposiled ut least a hundred and fifty har- 
rcla of lii» spurious flour : thence it flew, as it might ho 
without an effort, with a grand and stately hound into the 
very centre of the bariels, exploiling ut the moment it 
struck. All saw the scattering of flour, which was iu- 
Btanfly succeeded by tlio heavy though slightly straggling 
explosion of all the powder on the island. A hundred 
kegs were lighted, oe it might ho. In a common flash, and a 
cloud of white smoke poured out and concealed the w holo 
Ueti aiul all near iU 
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Uose stood confounded, nor was Jack Tier in a mncti 
better state of mind, though he still kept the pistol leveled, 
and menaced Spike. But the last was no longer danger 
ous to any there. Ho recollected that piles of the barrels 
encumbered the decks of his vessel, and he rushed to the 
boat, nearly frantic with baste, ordering the men to pull 
for their lives. In less than five minutes he was alongsidey 
and on the deck of the Swash, his first order being to 
“Tumble every barrel of this Moody powder into the sea, 
men. Over with it, Mr. Mulford, clear away the midship 
ports, and launch as much as you can tlirough them.” 

Remonstrance on the part of Senor Montefalderon 
would have been useless, bad he been disposed to make it ; 
but, sooth to say, he was as ready to get rid of the powder 
as any there, after the specimen he had just witnessed of 
the power of a Paijchan gun. 

Thus it is ever with men. Had two or three of those 
shells been first thrown without effect, as might very well 
have happened under the circumstances, none there would 
have cared for the risk ihov were runnius; hut the chance 
explosion which hud occinTo<l presented so vivid a picture 
of the danger, dormant and remote as it really was, as to 
throw the ciitiro crew of the Swash iuto a frenzy of exer- 
tion. 

Nor was the vessel at all free from danger. Ou the 
contrary, she ran very serious risk of being destroyed, and 
in some degree, in the very manner apprehended. Per- 
ceiving that Spike was luffing up through one of the pas- 
sages nearest the reef, which would carry him clear of the 
group, a long distance to windward of the point where he 
could only effect the same object, the commander of the 
sloop-of-war opetmd his fire in good earnest, hoping to 
ihoot away something material on board the Swash, before 
she could got beyond the reach of his shot. The courses 
steered by the two vessels, just at that moment, favored 
such an attempt, though they made it necessarily very ^lort- 
lived. While the Swash was near the wind, the sloop* 
of-war was obliged to run off to avoid islets ahead of her 
o circumstance which, while it brought the brig square with 
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t^e ship’s broadside, compelled tlio latter to steer on a 
divergiDg liuo to the course of her chase. It was in con- 
sequeuco of theso facts, that the sloop-of-wur now o[>cm-d 
in earnest, and was soon canopied in the smoko of her own 
fire. 

Great and important changes, as has been already mom 
tioned, have been made in the armaments of all the smaller 
cruisers within the last few ye^irs. Half a generation since, 
a ship of the rate — we do not Sity of the size — of tlia 
vessel which was in chase of Spike ami his craft, wouhl 
not have had it in Iicr power to molest an enemy at the 
distance these two vessels were now apart. But recent 
improvements have made ships of this nominal force for- 
midable at nearly a league’s distance ; more especially by 
means of tboir Paixhans and their shells. 

For some little time the range carried the shot directly 
over the islet of the tent : .lack Tier and Rose, both of 
whom were watching all that passed with intense interest, 
standing in the open air the whole time, seemingly with no 
concern for themselves, so absorbed was each, notwith- 
standing all that had passetl, in the safety of the brig. As 
for Rose, she thought only of Harry Mulfoid, and of the 
danger he was in by those fearful c.xplosions of the shells. 
Her rpjiek intellect compreheiide<l the peculiar nature of 
the risk that was incurred by having the (leur-barrels on 
deck, and she conhl not but see the manner in whieli Spike 
and Ills men were tumbling them into the w'uter, as the 
quickest manner of getting rid of them. After what hud 
just passed between Jack Tier and his commander, it might 
not be 60 easy to account for bis manifest, nay, intense 
jitcrest in the esca{>e of the Swash. This Wiis apparent 
by bis troubled countenance, by his exclamations, and occa- 
sionally by bis openly expressed wishes for her safety. Per- 
haps it was no more than the interest the seaman is apt t« 
feel in the craft in which be has so long sailed, and which 
to him has been a home, and of which Mulford exhibited 
so much, in bis struggles between feeling and conscience, 
between a true and a false duty. 

As for Spike and bis people, we have already mcutlooed 
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their efforU to get rid of the powder. Sliell after shell 
exploded, tho\igh none very ucnr the brig, the ship work- 
ing her guns as if in action. At length the olTicers of 
the sloop-of-war detected a source of error in their aim, 
that is of very common occurrence in sca-guunery. Tlieir 
shot had been thrown to ricochet, fpiartering a low. but 
very regiilar succession of little waves. Each shot strik* 
iug the water at an acute angle to its agitated surface, wae 
defiectfxl from a straight line, and described a regular curve 
toward the end of its career ; or, it might be truer to say, 
an irregular curvature, for tho deflection increased as the 
momentum of the missile diminished. 

No sooner di<l the commanding oflicer of the sloop-of- 
war discover this fact, and it was easy to trace the course 
of the shots by the jets of water they cast into the air, 
and to see as well as to hear the explosions of the shells, 
than ho ordered the guns pointed more to windward, us a 
means of counteracting tho departure from the straight 
lines. Tins expedient succeeded in part, the solid shot 
falling much nearer to the brig tho motnent tho practice 
was resorted to. No shell was fired for some little time 
after tho new order was issued, and Spike and his people 
began to hope these terrific missiles had ceased their an- 
noyance. The men cheered, finding their voices for tho 
first time siuce the danger had seemed so imminent, and 
Spike was heard animating them to their duly. As for 
Mulford, he was on tho coach-Iiouse deck, working the 
brig, the captain having confided to him that delicate duty, 
tho highest proof he could furnish of confidence in his sea- 
manship. The handsome young male had just made a 
half-board, in tho neatest manner, shoving the brig by its 
means through a most difficult part of the passage, and 
had got her handsomely filled again on the same tack, look- 
ing right out into open water, by a cliannel through which 
she could now stand on u very easy bowline. Everything 
seemed propitious, and the sloop-of-war’s solid shot began 
to drop into tho water, a hundred yards short of the brig. 
In this state of things one of the Paishans belched forth 
Us ODgry flame and sullen roar again. There w:\s nc mis* 
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taking the gun. Then caino its mass of i-rou. a plobo iliat 
Would have weighed just sixty-eight pounds, had not siilfi- 
cient metal been left out of its interior to leave a c^i\itv 
to contain a single pouixl of'powder. Its course, as usuah 
was to be markeil l)y its path along the sea, as it boundial, 
half a mile at a time, from wave to wave. Spike saw bv 
its luahiviating course that this shell wa< booming terriljc- 
ally toward his bi ig, ami a cry to “■ look out for the .slu ll," 
caused the work to he suspended. That shell Mruck the 
Water for the last time, within two humlretl j’anls of iho 
brig, rose «lark and menacing in its furious leii|>, but ex- 
plodetl at tlie nc.xt instant. 'I'he fragments of the iron 
Were scattered on eacli siilc, ami ahead. Of the last, three 
or four fell into the water so near the vessel as to cast 
their spray on her decks, 

“Overboard with the rest of the powder!’* shouted 
Spike. “ Keep the brig oft a little, Mr. Mulford — keep 
her off, sir; yon luff loo much, sir.” 

“ Aye, aye, sir,” answered the mate. “ Keep her off, 
it is.” 

“ There comes the other shell ! ” cried Ben, hut the men 
dill not <]uit their toil to gaze this time. Kach .seaman 
worko<l a.s if life ami death depended on his siirgle exer- 
tions. Spike alone watched the course of the missile. 
On it anno, booming and hurtling through the air, tos.sing 
lilgh the jets, at each leap it made from the surface, strik- 
uig the water for its lust bound, seemingly in a line with 
the shell that had just prece<le<i it. From that spot it 
matlu its final Ica[). Kvery haml in the brig was stayed 
and every eye was raised as the rushing tempest wa.s heanl 
aflvanciiig. The mass wi.*nt muttering ilirectly between 
the masts of the Swxsli. It had scarcely seemed to go by 
when the fierce flash of fire and the sharp e.xplosion fol- 
lowed. Happily for those in the brig, the projectile forco 
given by the gun carried the fragments from llicin, as in 
the other instance it liad brou<Tht them forward ; else 
would few have escaped mutilation or death, among their 
crew'. 

The flashing of flro so near Jio barrels of powder that 
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Btill remained on tlieir deck, caused tke frantic efforts to 
be rcuewed, and barrel after barrel was tuiiil)lcd over- 
board. amid the shouts that were now raised to animate 
the people to their duty. 

“Luff, Mr. Mulford — luff you may, sir,” cried Spike. 

No answer was given. 

“ D’ye hear there, Mr. Mulford ? — it is luff you may, 
sir.” 

“Mr. Mulford is not aft, sir,” called out the man at the 
helm, “ but luff it is, sir.” 

“ Mr. Mulford not aft 1 Where’s the mate, man ? Tell 
him he is wanted.” 

No Mulford was to be found ! A call passed round the 
decks, was sent below, and echoed through the entire brig, 
hut no sign or tidings could be had of the handsome mate 
At that exciting moment the sloop-of*war scorned to cease 
cor tlriug, aud appeared to bo securing her guns. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

Thou art the tame, cierofd eea! 

The earth baa m&nj fthap»*$ arid formt, 

Of bill mid valley, flower arid (iw; 

Kidd« (bat Uie fcrMd ncK.>iitidv wanxii. 

Or wifitcr’e defomie. 

Or trii'bt with au(uijmi e gulden store; 
lliou coverest u[» thy tue with ntornis, 

Of eniilvjt berviic-^lut still thy roar 
Aod daohiug fcmu go up to %‘ci the sea^teat shore. 

lA*!ir. 

Wr ehall now advance the time eight-and-forty hours- 
The hafUing winds aiul calms that succeeih-d (he toriuulo 
had gone, and the trades blew in their stead. IJoih ve>sel8 
liud disappeared, the brig leading, doubling tlie western 
extremity of the reef, and going oil before both wind and 
current, with flowing sheets, fully three hours before the 
sloop-of-war could beat up against the latter, to a point 
that enabled her to do the Siimo thing. iiy (hat lime, the 
Swash was five-ainl-tweiily miles to the eastvvaial, and con- 
sequently but just discernible in lier loftiest s:tils, from the 
8lii[/s royal yards. Still, the latter continued the chase ; 
and th.at evening both vessels were beating down along the 
eoulhern margin of (he Floriila Heef, against the trades, hut 
favored by a three or four knot current, the brig out of night 
to windward. Our narrative leads us to lose sight of both 
these vessels, for a tiiue, in order to return to the islets of 
the Gulf. Eight-and-forty hours had made home changes 
in and around the haven of the Dry 'rortugus. The tent 
ntill stood, and a Binall fire that n'as hoiliug it.s pot and its 
kettle, at no great distance from it, proved that the ten; 
was still inhabited. The schooner also rode at her an- 
chorh, very much as she had been abandoned by Spike. 
Thu bug of doubloons, however, had been found, and there 
it lay, tied bat totuJiy unguarded, in the canvas veranda 
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of Rose Uiidd's hithitatioii. Jnck Tier passed and repassed 
it with apjiaretit indifference, as ho went to and fro, bo- 
twocn liis pantry and kitclicn, busy as a bee in prcjiaring 
bis noontiilo meal for the day. This man seemed to have 
the islet all to liiinself, however, no one else being visible 
on any j)art of it. He sang his song, in a cracked conlre 
oUo voice, and appeared to bo happy in his solitude. Oe« 
easioiially he talked to himself aloud, most probahlv ho- 
cause ho had no one else to speak to. AVe shall record 
one of Ills recitatives, which came in between the slraiiia 
of a very inharmonious air, the words of which ircntcd of 
the seas, while the steward’s assistant was stirring an ex- 
ceedingly savory mess that he had concocted of the ingre- 
dients to ho found in the united larders of the Swash and 
the IMexican schooner. 


3 


“ Stepljcn Spike is a capital willian !” exclaimed .Tack, 
smelling at a hnlle lilled >vilh his soup, “ a capital willian, 
I call him. To think, at his time of life, of such a hand- 
some and pleasant young thing as this Rose Budil ; and 
then to try to get her by underhand means, and by making 
a fool of her silly old aunt. It’s womlerfid what fools 
some old aunts he! Quite wonderful ! If I was ns great 
a simpleton as this Mrs. Budd, I’d never ci'oss my thresli- 
old. Yes, Stepheii S]»ikc is a prodigious willian, ns his 
best friend rau!>t own I Well, I gave him a thump on the 
head that he’ll not forget this v’y’ge. To think of carryin’ 
off that pretty Rose Budd in his very arms, in so indecent 
a manner ! Yet, the man has his good p’ints, if a body 
could only forget his ba l ones. He’s a first-rate seaman, 
riow he worked the brig till he doubled the reef, a’tor she 
got into open water ; and how ho made her walk off afore 
the wind, with stuu’sails alcw and aloft, as soon as ever ho 
could make ’em draw 1 My life for it, he’ll tiro the legs 
of Uncle Sain’e man, afore ho can fetch up with him 
F or running away, when hard chased, Stephen Spike hosuV 
his equal on ’arth. But he’s a great willian — a prodigious 
willian! I cannot eay 1 actually wish him hanged; but 
I would rather have him hanged than see him gel 
pretty Rose in hie power. What has he to do with girls 
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of lilnoteen? If the iMsCal is one year old, lie’s lifiy-sii:. 
I Iiopo the eloop-of-war will find her match, and I think 
bIio will. The Alolly’s a great traveler, and not to bo 
outdone easily. ’Twould l>e a thousand jiitios so lowly a 
Ciaft should be cut off in the flower of her days, as it 
might Ikj, and I do hope she’ll !e;w! tliat hloo<ly bloo[) ou 
£oni(; sunken rock. 

“ Well, there’s the other bag of doubloons. It seems 
Stephen could nut get it. Tlial’s o<M, too, for he's great 
at grabbin’ gold. The man liears liis age well ; but he’s a 
williati ! I wonder whether he or .Mulford made that hall- 
board ill the narrow channel. It was well done, ainl Ste- 
phen is a perfect sailor; hut he s.ays Mulford is the same. 
Nice young man, that Mulford; just fit for Uu'O. and Uose 
for him. Pity to part them. Can find no great fault with 
him, exce[>t that he has too much conscience. There’s 
BUcli a thing as having too much, as woll as too little <M>n'- 
Bciciicc. Mulfonl has too much, and Spike has too littlo- 
For him to think of carryin’ off a gal of nineteen ! I say 
he’s fifty-six, if he’s a d.iy. How fond he used to be of 
this very soup ! If I’ve seen him cat a quart of it, I've 
Been him eat a puncheon full of it, in my time. What an 
apfiotite the man has when he’s had a hard day's <luty on’U 
There’s a great deal to a'lmirc, anil u great <lea! to like in 
Su.*[dien Spike, but he's a reg’lar wilJian. I ilare sav ho 
fancies himself a smart, jaunty youth ag'in, as I can re- 
member him ; a la<l of twenty, which was about bis years 
when I first saw him, by the sign that I was very lililo 
turned of fifteen myself. Si>ikc roai comely then, though 
1 acknowledge he’s a willian. 1 cun see him now, with hia 
deejr blue rouudaliout, his bell-rooulhed trousers, both of 
fine cloth — too fine for such a willian— -but fine it was, 
and much did it become him.” 

Here Jack marie a long pause, during which, though ho 
may have thought much, ho said nothing. Neverthole.ss, 
he wasn’t idle the while. On the contrary, ho pa.ssed no 
less than three several times from the fire to the tent, and 
returned. Each lime in going and coming, ho looked in- 
lently at the bag of doubloons, (hough he did not stop at it 
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or^^uch it. Some associations connoctod with Spike's 
^fuitless attempts to obtain it must havo formed its prineb 
pal interest with this singular being, as he muttered his 
captain’s name each time in passing, thoiigh he said no 
more audibly. The concerns of the dinner carried him 
back and forth ; and in his last visit to tho tent, he began 
to set a small table — one that had been brought for tho 
convenience of Mrs. Budd and her niece, from the brig, 
and which of course still remained on tlie islet. It was 
while thus occupied, that Jack Tier recommenced his soHJ- 
ofjuy. 

“ I hope that money may do some worthy fellow good 
yet. It’s Mexican gold, and that’s inemy'a gold, and might 
he condemned by law, I do suppose. Stephen had a hank- 
erin’ a’tor it, but ho did not got it. It come easy enough 
to tlio next man that tried. That Spike’s a wil'llan, and 
the gold was loo good for him. He has no conscience at 
all to think of a gal of niiictoon ! And one fit for his 
belters, in tlie bargaiu. The time has been when Stephen 
Spike might have preteudotl to Koso Build's equal. That 
much ril ever muiiiUiin, but that time’s gone; and, what 
IS more, it will never come again. I should like Mulfonl 
bettor if he Iiad a little less conscience. Conscience may 
do for Uncle Sam’s ships, but it is sometimes in the way 
aboard a trading craft. What can a follow do with a con- 
science when ilollars is to he smuggled off, or tobacco 
smuggled ashore? I do suppose I’ve about as much coii- 
scieuco as it is useful to have, aud I’ve got ashore in my 
day twenty thousand dollars’ worth of stuff, of one sort or 
another, if I’ve got ashore the valie of ten dollars. Bui 
Spike carries on business on too largo a scale, aud many’s 
tho lime I’ve told him so. I could have forgiven him any. 
thing but this attempt on Rose Budd; and he’s altogether 
too old for that, to say nothing of other people’s rights. 
He’s an up-aud-down willian, and a body can make no 
more, nor any less of him. That soup must bo near done, 
and I’ll hoist the signal for grub.” 

This signal was a blue-poter of which one had been 
brought ashore to signal the brig ; and with which Jack 
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DOW signaled the schooner. If the reader will turn hU 
eyes toward the last named vessel, bo will find the ci.e^ts 
whom ner expected to surround his table. Rose her 
aunt, and Riddy were all seated, under an awniii<r ^ade 
by a sad, on the deck of the schooner, wl.ich now'^fleated 
so buoyantly a.s to show that she ba.I materially li<ditened 

^cn the mstrument ot producing this change appeare<l on 
dock person of Mulford, a,, soon as ht « L u,l.l .l.aj 

the bluc.petCT of Jack Tier was flying. 

riie boat of the light-lmuse, ihat" in which .‘^piko had 
landed HI fp.est of Rose, was lying alongside of .he schoon- 
er. and sufhc.ently explained the matmer in which the 
had left the brig. This boat, in fact, l.ad been fast- 

of-wars fire, and Mulford had taken the oj^porfuniiv of tlm 
consternation and frantic efforts pro.liicod by the explosion 
of the hist shell thrown, to dcscen.l from his Nation on the 
Maca-house into tins boat, to cut the painter, an.l to let 
the Swash glide away from him. This the vessel had ,lono 
with great rapidity, leaving him unseen under ihe cover of 
her stern. As soon as in the boat, the mate had s.reT-H. 
oai, and sculled to an islet that was wiilii,, (Ifiy vaid. con 

fnL «-ar'dly, that uni.cd to the con- 

ih^aU Had h^l -l-^c«vere<l the mate or 

able Uiat Sni^ wo m‘") 

^10 that .Spike nould have lost a moment of time in the 

vas the genera opinion on board the Swash, for ouito an 

ami killed, by a fragment of ll.c .bell that had seemed to 
explode a most in the ear, of bor people. WbenTbe rU“ 

meelio“ h ’ ”"■* -“<la 'd, preparalions for 

mce in„ the rough water, lie hove to, and ordered his own 

yawl, uluch was also towing astern, to be hauled up alone 

side, in order to he hoisted in. Then indeed so/, 

merings of the truth were shed on the crew wlu. ^ 

light-house boat. Though many c^rnded’ Uit: 
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must also linve boen cut by a fragment of tbo sholl, 
an<l that ilie male h:\tl died loyal to roguery and treason. 
Mulfovd was much liked by the crew, and lie was liiglily 
valued by Spike, on account of his seamanship and in- 
tegrity, this latter beitig a rjtialily tliat is just as neces- 
sary for one of the capUiin’s character to meet with in 
those he trusts as to any other man. But Spike thouglit 
ilifFercntly of the cause of Miilford’s disappearance, from 
his crew. He ascribed it altogether to love for Uose, when, 
in truth, it ought injustice to have been quite as much im- 
puted to a determination to s;iil no longer with a man who 
was clearly guilty of treason. Of smuggling, Mulfortl had 
long suspected Spike, though he had no direct proof of 
the fact: hut now ho could not doubt that he was not only 
enga:!cd in supplying the enemy with the munitions of war, 
but was actually bargaining to sell his brig for a hostile 
cruiser, and possibly to transfer himself and crew along with 
her. 

It is scarcely necessary to speak of lha welcome Mulford 
received when he rcacheil tiio islet of the tent. He and 
KodO iiad a long private conference, the result of which 
was to let the handsome mate into the secret of his pretty 
companion’s true feelings toward himself. She had re- 
ceived him with tc.ars, and a betrayal of emotion that gave 
him every encouragement, and now she did not deny her 
preference. In that interview the young people plighted 
to each other their troth. Roso never doubted of obtain- 
ing her aunt’s consent in due time, all her prejudices being 
in favor of the sc.a and sailors ; and should she not, she 
would soon be her own mistress, and at liberty to dispose 
of herself and her pretty little fortune as sho might 
choose. But a cipher as she was, in all questions of real 
moment, Mrs. Budd was not a person likely to throw any 
real obstacle in the way of tho young people’s wishes ; tho 
true grounds of whose present apprehensions were all to 
be referred to Spike, his intentions, aud bis well-known 
poraeverauco. Mulford was convinced that tho brig would 
bo back in quest of the remaining doubloona, as soon as 
she could get clear of the sloop-of-war, though he was nol 
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altogether vrithoat a hope that the latter, when she found 
it impossible to overhaul her chase, miglit also return in 
'^rder to ascertain what discoveries could bo made in and 
iliout the schooner. The explosion of the powder, on ilie 
iilct, must have put the man-of-war’s men in possession of 
the secret of the real quality of the flour that had com- 
posed her cargo, ami it doubtless liad awakened all their 
di'-trust on the subject of the Swash’s real business in 
tho Gulf. Umler all the circumstances, tliorefore, it did 
appear quite as probable that one of tho parties f.houl.1 
reappear at the scene of tlteir recent interview as the 
other. 

IJcaring all these things in mind, Mulford had lost no 
time in completing his own aiTangcmciiis. lie felt that 
he had some alonetnent to make to the country, for tho 
part he had seemingly taken iu the lato events, and it oc- 
curred to him could he put the schooner in a state to )>o 
move«l, then place her in tho hamls of the authorities, his 
own peace wouhl be made, ami his character cleared. 
Kose no sooner und'*rstoo<l his plans and motives than sho 
entered into llicm with all the ardor and self-devolioJi of 
her sex ; for the single hour of cotifideniial and frank 
comtiiunication whicli had jii't passed, <loublcd the interest 
blie felt in Mnlfonl ami in all that belonged to him. Jack 
Tier wsis useful on hoard a vessel, tliougli his want of 
stature and force rendcied him less so than was cornmoi/ 
willi sca-faring men. His proper sphere cermiiily had been 
tho cabins, where his usefulness was beyond all cavil; but 
lie was now very ^el•vicea^^Ie to Mulford on the clock of the 
schooner. Tho first two days, Mrs. Budcl hud been left 
on tho islet) to look to the concerns of the kiiclien, while 
Mulford. accompanied by Rose, Biddy, and Jack Tier, had 
gone oH to tho schooner, and set her [>umps in motion again. 
It was little that Rose could do, or indectl attempt U> do, 
at this toil, but the pumps being small and easily worked, 
Biddy and Jack were of great service. By the end of the 
second <!ay the pumps sucked ; the cargo that remained 
in the schooner, as well as the form of her lx>Uom, con- 
tributing greatly to lessen the quantity of the water that 
Was to bo got out of her. 
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Then it was that the douMoons fell info ISFulford’s hands, 
along with everything else that remainc<l below decks. It 
was perhaps fortuiiafe that the vessel was thoroughly puri- 
fied by her iiniiicrsion, and the articles that were brought 
on deck to be dried were found in a condition to give no 
great offense to tliose who retnoved them. By leaving the 
hatclies off, and the cabin doors open, the warm -^’inds of 
the trades effectually dried the interior of tlie schooner in 
the course of a single night and when Mulford repaired on 
board of her, on the tnorning of the tliird day, he fottnd 
her in a condition to he fitted for his purposes. On this 
occasion Mrs. Budd had expressed a wisli to go off to look 
at her future nccoonnodations, and Jack was left on the 
islet to cook the dinner, which will explain the actual stato 
of things ns ilescribeil iu the ojiciiing of this chapter 

As those who toil usually have .a relish for their food, 
the appearance of the blue-polcr was far from being un- 
welcome to those on board of the schooner. They got 
into the boat, and were sculled ashore by Mulford, who, 
.?eaman-like, used only one hand in performing this scrvica 
In a very few' minutes they wore all seated at the little 
table, which was brought, out into the tent-veranda for 
the enjoyment of the breeze. 

“ So far, well,** said Mulford, affer his appetite was 
tnaiuly appeased ; Rose picking crumbs, and affecting to 
eat, merely to have the air of keeping him company ; one 
of the minor proofs of the little attentions that spring from 
the affections. “ So far, well. The sails are bent, and 
though they might be newer and better, they cun bo made 
to answer. It wiis fortunate to find anything like a second 
suit on board a Mexican craft of that size at all. As it is, 
we have foresail, mainsail, and jib, and with that canvas I 
ibiuk we miglit beat the schooner down to Key West in the 
course of a day and a iiighU If I dared to venture outside of 
the reef, it might be done sooner even, for they tell me there 
/a a four-knot current sometimes in that track; but I do 
not like to venture outside, so short-liaiided. The current 
inside must serve our turn, and we shall get smooth water 
by keeping under the leo of the rocks- I ouly hope wo 
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lliall not got into an eddy ns we go furll.er froni the end of 
the reef, and into the bight of the const.” 

“ le there dattger of that ?” demanded Uose, wliosc quick 
inteDect had taught her nKany of these things, since her 
acqu:iint.ince with vessels. 

‘•There may be, looking at the foriuntiou of the reef 
and islands, though I know nothing of the fact by actual 
observation. 'I'lns is my first visit in this quarter.” 

•• Ivhlies .are serious matters,” put in Mrs. Hu<ld. “and 
my poor hush.ind could not abide them- Titles are goo.l 
things; hut cthlics are very ilisagreeable.” 

“Well aunty. I shouhl think cthlies might soinetime.s l>e 
as welcome as titles. It must tlepeinJ, however, very much 
on the way one wiaheo tc go.” 

“ Koso, you surprise rio ! All that you have road, anil 
ull that you have heard, must have shown you the dilTer- 
ciicc. Do they not say ‘ a man is floating with llio tide,’ 
when things are prosperous with him — and don’t ships 
drop down with the tide, and beat the wind with ilie title? 
And iloii’t vessels sometimes * title it up to town,’ as it is 
Ciilled, and isn’t it thought uti advaiiUige to have tlie tide 
with you ? ” 

“ All very true, aunty ; but I do not see how that makes 
eddies any the worse.” 

“ Decausc eddies are the opposite of titles, child. When 
the tide goes one way, the etldy goes another — i.sn’t it 
so, Harry Alulfonl i ^ou never heard of one's floating 
in an eddy.” 

“That’s what we mean by an eddy, Mrs. Btidd,” an- 
swered llio htindsome mate, <lelightcd to hoar Rose’s aunt 
call him by un appellation so kiml niitl familiar, — a thing 
she had never done previously to the intercourse whicij 
had \>een the consequence of their present situation. 

“ 1 hough I agree with liose in thinking an etldy may bo a 
good or a bml thing, and very much like a title, as one 
wishes to steer.” 

“You amaze me, both of you! Titles are always 
spoken of favorably, but cd<lic.s never. If a ship 
ashore, the tide can float her off; that I’ve heard u thoo* 
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earn! tknes. Then, wbat do tho newspapers say of Presi- 
dent , and Governor and Ojugressman ?* 

Wliy, that they all * float in ibe tide of public opinion,’ 
and tliat must mean Bomethitjg particularly good, as they 
are always in office. No, no, Harry ; I’ll acknowledge 
tliat you do know something about ships; a good deal, 
coiisiilering how young you arc ; but you have something 
to learn about eddies. Never trust ouo as long as you 
live.” 

Mulford was silent, and liose took tbo occasion to 
chani'c the discourse. 

“ 1 hope we shall soon bo able to quit this place,” she 
saiil ; “ for I confess to some dread of Captain Spike’s re- 
turn.” 

“ Captain Stephen Sj>ikc has greatly disappointed luo,” 
observed the aunt, gravely. “Ido not know that I was 
ever before deceived in judging a person. I couhl liavo 
sworn he was an honest, frank, well-meaning sailor-— a 
character, of all others, that 1 love ; but it has turned out 
otherwise.” 

“He’s a willian !” muttered Jack Tier. 

Mulford smiled ; at which speech wo must leavo to con* 
jecturc ; but ho answered liosc, ns ho ever did, promptly 
and with pleasure. 

“ Tho schooner Is ready, and this must be our last meal 
ashore,” he said. “ Our outfit will bo no great matter ; 
but if it will carry us down to Key West, 1 shall ask no 
more of it. As for tho return of tho Swash, I look upon 
it us certain. She could easily get clear of tho sloop-of* 
war, with tiio start she had, aud Spike is a man that never 
yet abandoned a doubloon, when ho knew where ouo was 
to be found.” 

“ Stephen Spike is like all his fellow-creatures,” put in 
Jack Tier, pointedly. “ lie has his faults, and he has bis 
virtues.” 

“ Virtue is a term I should never think of applying to 
such a man,” returned Mulford, a littlo surprised at tbo 

1 We Buppma Uio namce uted by Mrs. Uudd, out of deUcaoy to Ihs 
ridiicJj mentioned, wbo on eUU UtI^. 
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fellow’s earnestuess. The word is a big odc, and be- 
longs to ijuite another class of persons.” Jack muttered a 
few syllables that were miiulclligible, when again the coa' 
versatiou changed. 

Rose now inquired of Mulfor<l as to their prospects of 
getting to Key West. He told her that the distance was 
about sixty miles ; their route lying along the north or 
inner side of the Florida Reef. Tlie whole distance was 
to be made against the trade-wiml, which was then blow- 
ing about an eight-knot breeze, though, bating cdtlics, ih< y 
might expect to he favored with the current, which was 
less strong inside thati outside of the reef. As for haiul- 
ling the schooner, Mulford saw no groat tlilliculty in ili.it. 
Slie was not large, and was both liglitly sparred and llglitly 
rigged. AH her top-hamjier had been taken down by 
Spike, and nothing rcinained but the plainest and most 
readily-maiiageil gear. A fore-and-aft vessel, R:iiling close 
by the wind, is not difTicult to steer; will almost steer her- 
self, indeed, in smooth water. .Jack Tier could take his 
trick at llie helm, in any weather, even in running before 
the wind, the liino when it is most diflicult to guide a 
craft, and Rose might be made to understand the use of 
tlie tiller, and laught to govern the motions of a vessel fo 
small and so slinjily rigged, when on a wind and in smooth 
water. On the score of iuau.aging the schooner, there- 
fore, Mulford thought there wouM ho little cause for ap- 
preheueion. Should the weather continue settled, he hud 
litllo doubt of safely landing the whole party at Key 
West, in tho course of ths next four-aud-twcnly bouis. 
Short sail ho should be obliged to carry, as well on ac- 
count of the greater facility of managing it, as on account 
of the circumstanco that tho schooner was now in light 
ballast trim, and would not bear much canvas. He 
thought that the sooner they loft the islets the better, uf 
it coald not bo long ere the brig would bo seen hover 
iug around tho spot. AH these matters wero discussed lu 
the parly still sat at tabic ; and when they left it, which 
was a few minutes later, it was to remove the cfTccts they 
latended to carry a^ay to the boat. This was soon done, 
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both Jack Tier and T>iddy proving; vcjt serviceable, while 
Rose tripped backwanl and forwartl. witli a step elastic as 
a gazelle’s, carrying light burdens. In I«alf an hour the 
l)oat was ready. “ Here lies the hag of donblooDS still,” 
said Mnlford, stniling. “Is it to l>o left, or shall we give 
it up to the admij-alty court at Key West, and put in a 
claim for salvage?” 

“ Iletter leave it for Spike,” said Jack unexpectedly. 
“ Should ho come back and find the doubloons, he may 
be satisfied and not look for the schooner. On the other 
hand, when the vessel is missing, he will think that the 
money is in her. Belter leave it for ohl Stephen.” 

“ I do not agree with you, Tier,” said Rose, though aho 
looked as amicably at the stowanl's assistant, as she thus 
opposed his opinion, as if anxious to persuade rather than 
coerce. “ I do not quite agree with you. This money 
belongs to the Spanish merchant ; and, as wo take away 
with us his vessel, to give it up to the authorities at Key 
West, I do not think we have a right to put his gold on 
the shore and abandon it.” 

Tills disposed of the question. Jlulford took the bag, 
and carried it to the boat, wiihout waiting to ascertain if 
Jack had any objection ; while the whole parly followed. 
In a few minutes everybody and everything in the boat 
wore transferred to the deck of the schooner. As for tho 
tent, the old sails of which it was made, the furniture it 
contained, and such articles of provisions as wore not 
wanted, they were left on the islet without regret. Tho 
schooner had several casks of fresh water, which were 
found in her hold, and she hud also a cask or two of salted 
meats, besides several articles of food more deliciite, that 
had been provided by Senor Montefalderon for his own use, 
and which had not been damaged by the water. A keg 
of Boston crackers were among these eatables, quite half 
of which were still in a state to be eaten. They were 
Biddy’s delight ; and it was seldom that she could be seen 
when not nibbling at one of them. Tho bread of tho 
crew was hopelessly damaged. But Jack had made an 
ample provision of bread when sent ashore, and there were 
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fltiJl a hundred barrels of the flour in the schooner’s hold. 
One of these had been huiste<l on deck bj Mulfonl, and 
ppened. The injured flour was easily removeil, leas'in^ a 
considerable quantity fit for the uses of ilie kitchen. Jis 
for the keg of guupowder, it w:us iiiconlineiillv committed 
to the deep. 

Thus provided for, Srulfonl decide<l that the lime V.atl 
arrived when he ought to qui' his anchorage. He had 
been employed most <if that morning in getting the schoon- 
er’s anchor, a work of great toil to him, (hough everybody 
had assisted. lie had succeeded, and the vessel now rodo 
by a kedge, that he could easily weigh by means of a 
deck tackle. It remained now, therefore, to lift this kcslgo 
and to fitand out of the hay of tlie islols* No sooner was 
the boat secured astern, ainl its freight disposed of, than 
the mate began to make sail. In order to lioist the main- 
sail well up, he was obliged to carry tl»e halyards to the 
windlass. 'I'lms aided, he succee<led without much dilfi- 
culty. He aud J.ack Tier and Uidily got the jib hoisted 
by hand ; and as for the foresail, that would almost set 
iUelf. Of course it was not touclici! until the kedgo was 
aweigh. iSIulford found little diirieulty in lifting (ho last, 
and he soon ha<l the satisfaction of linding his ciaft clear 
of the ground. As Jack Tier was every way coiupeteut 
to take charge of the forecastle, Mnlford now sprang aft, 
ainl look liis own station at the helm, Kose aoling as his 
pretty jissistant on the quarter-deck. 

Ihere is little mystery in gelling a fore-and-aft vessel 
under way. Her sails fill almost as a matter of course, 
and motion follows as a necessary law. Thus diil it prove 
with tlio Moxlc.'iii schooner, which iurne<l out to he a fast- 
sailing and an easily-worked craft. She was, indeed, an 
American bottom, as it is termed, having been originally 
built for the Chesapeake; and, though not absolutely what 
is understood by a Baltimore clipper, so nearly of that 
mould anti nature as to possess some of the more essential 
qualities. As usually happens, however, when a foreigner 
geU hold of au American schoojicr, the Mexlciiis had short- 
ouod her masts and lessened her canvas. This circum 
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etaucc was rather an advantage to Mulford, who would 
probably hare had more to attend to than be wished under 
the original rig of the craft 

Kvcryboily, even to the fastidious Mrs. Budd, was de- 
lighted with the easy ami swift movement of the schooner. 
Mulford, now he had got her under canvas, handled her 
without any dillicuUy, letting her stand toward the chantiel 
through which he intended to pass, with her sheets just 
taken in, though compelled to keep a little off. In order to 
enter between the islets. No difficulty occurred, however, 
and in less than ten miuvitcs the vessel was clear of the 
channels, and in open water. The sheets were now flat- 
tened in, and the schomicr brought close by the wind. A 
trial of the vessel on this mode of sailijig was no sooner 
made, than Mulford was induced to regret lie had taken so 
many precautions against any increasing power of the 
wind. To meet emergencies, and under the notiott he 
should have his craft more under command, the young man 
li;nl reefed his mainsail, and taken the bonnets off of the 
foresail and jib. As the schooner stood ttp better than ho 
had anticipated, the mate felt as all seamen are so apt to 
feel, when they see that their vessels might be made to 
perform more than is actually got out of them. As the 
breeze was fresh, however, ho determined not to let out 
the reef; and the labor of lacing on the bonnets again wjis 
too great to be thought of just at that moment. 

Wc all find relief on getting in motion, when pressed by 
circumstances. Mulford, had been in great upprehension 
of the reappearance of the Swash all that day ; for it was 
about the time when Spike would be apt to return, in the 
event of bis escaping from the sloop-of-war, and he dreaded 
IJoso's again falling into the hands of a man so desperate. 
Nor is it imputing more than a very natural care to the 
young man, to say that ho had some misgivings- concerning 
himself. Spike, by this time, must be convinced that his 
business in the Gulf was known ; and one who had openly 
thrown off his service, as his mate had done, would unques- 
tionably bo regarded as a traitor to his interests, whatevei 
might bo the relation in which he would stand io the lawi 



JACK TIER. 


203 


of the country. It was probable such an allege<] offondcr 
would not be allowed to appear before the tribunals of tlio 
land, to justify himself and to accuse the truly guilty, if it 
were in the power of the last to prevent it. Great, iheie- 
forc, was tlie satisfaction of our h.indsorao j’oung muto 
wheu lie found himself again fairly in motion, with a craft 
under him, that glided ahead in a way to prove that she 
might give even the Swash some trouble to c.atch lior, in 
the event of a trial of speed. 

Kverybody entered into the feelings of MulforJ. as the 
schooner passc<l gallantly out from betwc(?n the i>lot>. and 
eutereil the ojieii water. Fulhoin by fathom tlid her wako 
rapidly increjise, until it could no longer be traced back as 
far as the sandy l>e:ichcs th.at bad just been left. In a 
quarter of an hour more, the vessel had drawn so far from 
the land, that some of the smaller and lowe.st of the islet.s 


ivcrt* getting to ho indistinct. At that instant everybody 
had come aft, the females taking their seats on the trunk, 
which, in this vessel as in iho ISwash herself, gave space 
an<l lii'ight to the cabin. 

“ \\ ell,” exclaiciied Mrs. lliidd, who foiiinl the fro-.lmO '3 


of the sea air invigorating, as 
“ tills i.s what I call inaritim'', 


well as tlieir speed oxcitiiig. 
Rosy, de.ir. 'I'liis is wliat is 


meant by llio Maritime States, about which 


wo read .so 


much, and which are commonly thought to lie so iinjior- 
taut. ^\ e are now in a Maritime State, and 1 feel per- 
fectly happy after all our danger.s ainl adventures ! ” 

“ \e6, aunty, and J am delighted that you arc happy," 
answered Rose, with frank affection. “ We are now rid of 


that infamous Spike, and may hope never to see his face 
more.” 


“Stephen Spike has his good p’iuts as well as anothc:,' 
said Jack Tier abruptly. 

“ 1 kuow that ho is an old shipmate of yours, Tier, and 
that you cannot forget how ho once stood onmected with 
jOQ, and am sorry I have said so much against him,” an- 
swe/ed Rose, expressing her concern even more by her 
looks anil tones, than by her wonis. 

Jack WS 13 mollified by this, and bo let his foellng bo 80«I^ 
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though he saiil no more than to matter, “ He’s a willain!** 
words tliat liJ'l frequently issued from hitn within the last 
day or two. 

Stephen Spike is a capital seaman, and that is some- 
thing in any man," observed tho relict of Captain Bud(i. 
“ Me learncfl Lis trade from one who was every way quali- 
fied to teach him. and it’s no wonder he shonhl be expert. 
Do you expect, Mi-. Mulford. to l>cat the wind the whole 
distance to Key West?” 

It was not possible for any one to look more grave than 
tlic mate did habitually, while the widow was floundering 
ihrougli her sea-terins. Rose had taught him that respect 
for her aunt was to be one of the conditions of her own 
regard, though Rose had never opened her lips to him on 
tho suhjocl. 

Yes, ma’am,” answered the mate, respectfully, “ we are 
in the trailes, and shall have to turn to windward, every 
inch of tho way to Key ^Vcst.” 

‘-Of what lock is tliis placo the key. Rosy?” asked the 
aunt, iimoceiitly enough. “ I know that forts and towns 
are sometimes c:illed keys, but they always have locks of 
some sort or other. Now, Gibraltar is the key of the 
Mciliterraucan, as your uncle has told me fifty times ; and 
1 have been there, and can understand why it should be ; 
but I do not know of what lock this West is tho key.” 

It is not that sort of key whicii is meanb aunty, at all, 
but quite a different thing. The key meant is an island.” 

And why shouhl any one be so silly as to call an 
islaml a key ? ” 

“The place where vessels unload is sometimes called a 
key,” answered Mulford ; “ the French calling it a qua'i, 
and the Dutch kaye. I suppose our Knglisli word is de- 
rived from these. Now, a low, sandy island, looking some- 
what like keys, or wharves, seamen have given them this 
name. Key West is merely a low island.” 

“ Then there is no lock to it, or anything to bo unfast- 
ened,” said the widow, in ber most simple manner. 

” It may turn out to be the key to the Gulf of Moxicoi 
one of these days, ma'am. Uncle Sam is surveying tho 



JACK TIER. 


reef, an<l iiueuds to do Bomething Iiere, I helievo. Wh<-n 
Undo Sam is really in earnest, he is capable of performing 
great things.” 

Mrs. Uudd was satisfied with tills ciplanalion, thou^’h 
fihe told Kiddy that evening, that locks and keys go to- 
gether, and that the person who christened the island to 
which they were going, must have l)een very weak in his 
opper story.” Knt those reflections on the intellects of 
her fcllow-croaturcs were by no means uncommon with 
the worthy relict; and wc cannot s.ay that her remarks 
made an}- particular impre-^ton on her Irish inaiil. 

In the mean time, the Me.xican schooner htdiaved quite 
to Mulford’s satisfaction. He thought her a little lender 
in the squalls, of which they had Beveial that afternoon ; 
hut he remarked to Rose, who expresseil her uneasiness at 
the manner in which the vessel lay over in one of them, 
that « she comes down quite easy to her bearings, but it is 
hard forcing her beyond them. The vessel neeils more 
cargo to ballast her, though, on the whole, I find her as 
stiff as one could cx}>oct I am now glad that I reefed, 
and reiluced the head sails, though I was sorry at liavin«» 
done 80 when we first came out. At this rate of sailing 
we ought to be up with Key West hy morning.” 

Hut that rate of sailing di<l not continue. Toward even- 
ing, the breeze lessened almost to a calm again, the late 
tt^ado appearing to have quite deranged the ordinarv sta- 
bility of the trades. When the sun set, and it went down 
into the broad waters of the Gulf a flood of flame, there 
was barely a two-knot breeze, and Mulford had no longer 
any anxiety on the subject of keeping his vessel on her 
legs. His solicitude, now, was confined to the probability 
of falling in with the Swash. As yet, nolhlng was visible, 
uitber in the ehaf>e of land or in that of a sail. Between 
the islets of the Dry Tortugas ainl the next nearest visible 
keys, there U a space of open water, of some forty nillcs 
in width. The reef oxteuds across it, of course ; but no- 
where does the rock protrude itself above the surface of 
ibo sea. The depth of water on this reef varies essco- 
tiftUy. In some places, a ship of size miglit pass on to it, U 
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not across it ; while in others a man could wade for milea. 
There is one deep and safe channel — safe to those who 
aro acquainted with it — through the centre of this open 
space, and which is sometimes used by vessels that wish to 
pass from one side to the other ; but it is ever better for 
those wlmso Inisiness does not call them in that direction 
to give the rocks a goo<l berth, more especially in tho 
night. 

Mulford had gleaned many of the leading facts connected 
with the channels, and tho navigation of those waters, from 
Spike and tlio ohler seamen of tho brig, during the timo 
they had been lying at the Tortugas. Such questions and 
answers arc common enough on board ships, and, as they 
arc usually put and given with intelligence, one of our 
mate’s general knowledge of his profession was likely to 
carry away much useful information. Ry conversations of 
this nature, and by consulting tho charts, which Spike clid 
not alTect to conceal after the name of his port bccamo 
known, the young man, in fact, had so far made himself 
master of the subject, as to have tolerably accurate notions 
of tl>c courses, distances, and general peculiarities of tho 
reef. When the sun went down, he supposetl himself to be 
about balf-way across tho space of open water, and some 
fivc-aml-twenty miles dead to windward of his port of de- 
parture. This was doing very well for tho circumstances, 
and Mulford believed himself and Ins companions clear of 
Spike, when, as night drew its veil over tlio tranquil soa, 
nothing was in sight. 

A very judicious arrangement was made for the watches 
on board the Mexican schooner, on this important night. 
Airs. Budtl had a great fancy to keep a watch, for once in 
her life, and after the party had supped, and tho subject 
came up in tho natural course of things, a dialoguo like this 
occurred : 

“Harry must be fatigued," said Rose, kindly, “and must 
want sleep. The wind is so light, and tlm weather appears 
VO be so settled, that 1 think it would be better for him to 
‘turn in,’ as ho calls it,” — hero Rose laughed so prettily 
that the handsome mate wished she would repeat the word^ 
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— “hotter tliat he should ‘tom in* now, and we can call 
him, should there be need of his advice or assistance. I 

dare say Jack Tier ami I can take very good care of ilio 
echoouer until daylight,” 

Mrs. Budd thought it would be no more than proper for 
one of her experience and years to rebuke this levity, as 
well OA to enligluen the ignorance her niece had betmy\.*<l. 

“You should ho cautions, my child, how you propose 
anything to be done on a ships board,” observed the a.i;it 
•‘it re.jiiires grc.al experience and a suimble knowledge of 
r.g-ing to give maiitirae advice. Now, as mi-dit have 
been expected. consMlcnng your years, ami the sl-oit time 
you have been at sea. you have made several .serious mis- 
takes in what you have proposed. In the first place, there 
bhould always be a mate on the deck.a< I have heard vour 
dear departed uncle s.ay. again and again ; and how can 
there bo a male on the deck if Mr. .Mulford ‘ turns in * as 
you propose, .seeing that he's the only mate we have. Tlieu 
you ehould never laugh at any maritime expression, for 
each and all ar^ as a ho<ly might say. solemnized by storms 
and dangers. Tl.at Harry is fatigued I think is very pr.ib- 
able; and he must set our watches, as they call it. wlioii he 

^n make Ins arrangements for the night, and take his r.st 
*3 18 ir^ual. Here is my watch to begin with ; and MI en- 
gage he does not hud it two minutes out of the way. thou-h 

m n"’ time-pieces, is, I'll venture 

Mulfor "■'■""S- '' liero is your chronometer, Mr. 

Mulford ? let us see how lais excellent watch of mine, which 

was once my poor deparieil Mr. Budd's, will agree with 

your’s, which I have heard you say is ex- 

‘ was a flight in science and nautical language that 

poor MulfoM could not have anticipated, even in the cap- 
lam B relict 1 That Mrs. Budd should misUike “setting tL 
watch for « setting our watches,” was not so very violent 
a blunder that one ought to bo much astonished at it in 
Acr; but that she ehould expect to find a chronometer that 
was mtended to keep the time of Greenwich agreeing with 
R wc-fa that .vas set for the i.mo of New York, betrayed 
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a degree of iguorauce that the handsome mate was afraid 
Rose would resent on him, when the mistake was made to 
appear. As the widow lield out her own watch for the 
coDiparisoii, liowevcr. he could not refuse to produce bis 
own. Jly .Mrs. Build’s watch it was past seven o’clock, while 
hv his own, or the Groeiiwich-set chonometer, it w’as a little 
past twelve. 

“ How very wrong your watch is, Mr. Mulford,” cried the 
good lady, “ nolwithsUuiding all you have said in its favor. 
It’s quite five hours too fast, I do declare ; and now, Rosy 
dear, you see the importance of setting watches on a ship’s 
hoard, as is done every evening, my departed husband has 
often told me.” 

“ Harry’s must be what he calls a dog-watch, aunty,” said 
Rose, laughing, though she sc:»rce knew at what. 

“Tlie watch goes, too,” added iltc widow, raising the 
chronometer to her car, “ though it is so very wrong. Well, 
set it, Mr. Mulford; then wc will set Rose’s, which I’ll en- 
gage is half an hour out of the way, though it can never be 
os wrong as yours." 

l\Iulford was a good deal embarrassed, but ho gained 
courage by looking at Rose, who appaared to him to be 
quite as much mystified as her aunt. For once he hoped 
Rose was ignorant ; for nothing would be so likely to di- 
miiiisli the feeling produced by the exposure of the aunt’s 
mistake, as to include tbe niece in tbe same category. 

“ My watch is a chronometer, you will recollect, Mrs. 
Budd,” said the young man. 

“ I know it; and they ought to keep the very best time 
— that I’ve always beard. My poor Mr. Budd had two, 
and they wei o as large as compasses, and sold lor hundreds 
after his lamented decease.” 

“Tliey were ship’s chronometers, but mine was made for 
the pocket. It is true, chronometers are intended to keep 
the most accurate time, and usually they do; this of mine, 
in particular, would not lose ten seconds in a twelvemonlli, 
did 1 not carry it on my person.'* 

“No, no, it does not ec^ n to lose any, Harry; U only 
gams,” cried Rose, laughi:-.^. 
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MaUord was now satisfied, notwitbstaiidiug all that lia^l 
pn-iseii oil a previous occasion, that the laughiii", brijrht- 
eyed, and quick-witted girl at his elbow knew uo more of 
the uses of a chronometer than her unusually dull and igno- 
rant aunt; and he felt himself relieved from all embarrass- 
tneiit at once. 'Ihough ho dared not even seem to distrust 
l\Irs. Budd’s intellect or knowledge before Rose, he ilid not 
scruple to laugh at Rose herself, to Rose. With her there 
wag no jealousy on the score of capacitv, her (|uickll<^ss 
being almost as obvious to all who aj>proache<l her as her 
beauty. 

“ Rose Budd, you do not understand the uses of a chronom- 
eter, I see,” said the mate, firmly, “ nolwiihstanding all 1 
have told you concerning them.” 

“It is to keep time, Harry Mulford, is it not?” 

I me, to keep lime — but to keej) the lime of a partic* 
nlar meridian ; you know what a meridian means, I hope?” 

Rose looked intently at her lover, and she looked singu- 
larly lovely, for she blushed slightly, though her smile was 
as oiKJii and amicable as ingouuousness and afleclion could 
make it. 

*' A meridian means a point over our heads, tlie sj>ol 
Trliere the sun is at noon,” said Rose, doubtiugly. 

“ Quite right; hut it also means longitude, in one sense. 
If you draw a line from one pole to the other, all the places 
it erodes are on the same meridian. As the sun first aj>- 
peuis in the east, it follows that he rises sooner in places 
that are cast, than in [iluces that are further west. Thus 
It is, that at Greenwich, in Knglaud, where there is an ob- 
I'crvatory made for nautical pur|K)se'<, the suu rises about 

five hours soouer than it does here. All this difference is 
subject to rules, and we know exactly liow to measure iu” 

“How can that be, Harry? You told me this but the 
other day, yet have I forgotten it.” 

“ Quite easily. As the earth turns round in just twenty- 
four hours, and its circumference is divided into three hun- 
dred find sixty equal parts, called degrees, we have only to 
divide 360 by 24, to know how many of these degrees arc 
included in the difference produced by one hour of tima. 
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There are just fifteen of them, as you will fuul by multiply* 
iiig 24 by lo. It follows that the sun rises just one Iiour 
later, each fifteen degrees of longitude, as j’on go west, or 
one hour earlier each fifteen degrees of longitude as you go 
east. Having :iscertained the difference by the hour, it is 
easy enough to calculate for the niinules and seconds.” 

“ Yes, yes,” said Rose, eagerly, “ I see all that — go on.” 

“ Now .a chronometer is nothing but a watch, made with 
great care, so .os not lo lose or gain more than a few sec- 
onds in a twelvemonth. Its whole merit is in keeping 
time accurately.” 

“ Still I do not sec how that can bo anything more than 
a very good watch.” 

“You will sec in a minute, Rose. For purposes that 
you will presently under.stand, books arc calculated for 
certain meridians, or longitudes, us at Greenwich and Paris, 
and those who use the books wlculated for Greenwich get 
their chronometers set at Greenwich, and those who use 
the Paris get their chronometers set to Paris time. When 
I w:is last in Kngland, 1 took this watch to Greenwich, 
Rtid had it set at the Observatory by the true solar time. 
Ever since it has been running by that time, and what you 
SCO hero is the true Greenwich time, after allowing for a 
second or two that it may have lost or gained.” 

“ All that is plain enough,” said the much interested 
Rose, “ but of what use is it all ?” 

“To help mariners to find their longitude at sea, and 
tints know where they are. As the sun passes so fai 
north, and so far south of the equator each year, it is easy 
enough to fiud the latitude, by observing his position at 
noonday ; but for a long time seamen hail great dilficulty 
in ascertaining their longitudes. That, too, is done by ol>* 
serving the different heavenly bodies, and with gi'eater ac 
curacy than by any other process ; but this thouglit oJ 
measuring the time is very simple, and so easily put iu . 
practice, that we all run by it now.” 

“ Still I cannot understand it,” said Rose, looking so in- 
tently, so eagerly, and so intelligently into the handsome 
mate’s eyes, that he found it was pleasant to teach her 
other things besides how to lore* 
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“I wiU explain it. Having the Greenwich lime in iho 
wali:li, we observe the sun. in order to ascertain the tmo 
time, wherever we may happen lobe. It is a simple thing 
to ascertain llie true lime of day by an observation of iho 
sni?, which marks the hours in his tnick ; ami when wo get 
our observation, we have some one to note the time at .a 
])articular instant oti the chronometer. Ky noting the 
hour, minutes, and seconds, at Greenwicl), .at the very iii< 
stunt we observe here, wlien we have calculated from that 
observation the time here, we have only to add, or subir.ict. 
the time here from iliat of Greenwich, to know precisely 
how far east or west we arc from Greenwich, which gives 
U3 otir longitude.’’ 

“I begin to comprehend it again,” c.vclaimed Hose, de- 
lighted at the acfjuisiiion in knowledge site hatl just ina»lc. 
“ How beautiful it is, yet how simide, but why do I 
it?” 



“ Perfectly simple, and perfectly sure, too, when the 
chronometer is accurate, and the observations arc nicely 
made. It is seldom we are more than eight or ten miles 
out of the way, and for them we keep a loukuiiL It is 
only to ascertain the lime where you are, by means that 
are easily used, then look at your watch to le.ini the liiuo 
of day at Greenwich, or any other meridian you may have 
selected, .and to calculate your distance, east or west, from 
that meridian, by tlie difference in llie two times.” 

Hose could have listened all night, for her quick mind 
readily comprehended the principle which lies at the hol- 
U)ni of this useful process, tliottgli still ignorant of some of 
the details. This time she vvas determined to secure her 
acquisition, though it is quite probable that, womau-iikc, 
they were once more lost, almost as easily as made. Mul- 
ford, however, was obliged to leave her, to look at the ves- 
sel, before he stretched himself on the deck, in an old R.iil ; 
•I having been previously determined that he should sleep 
j.rst, while the wind w.as light, and that Jack Tier, assisted 
by file fem.ales, should keep the first watch. liose would 
not detain the mate, therefore, but lot him go his w'uy, ir. 
order to see that all was right before lie took his rest. 
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Mrs. Build had listened to MuUord's second explanation 
of the common mode of ascertaining the longitirde, with 
all the attention of which she was capable ; but it far ex- 
ceeded the powers of her mind to comprehend iU There 
are persons who accustom themselves to think so super- 
ficially, that it becomes a painful process to attempt to 
dive into any of the arcana of nature, ainl who ever turn 
from such investigations wearied and disgusted. Many of 
those persons, perhaps most of them, need only a little 
patience and perseverance to comprehend all the more 
lamiliar phenomena, but they cannot command even that 
much of the two qualities named to obtain the knowledge 
iliey would fain wish to jiosscss. Mrs. Budd did not be- 
long to a division ns high in the intellectual scale as even 
this vapid class. Her intellect was unequal to embracing 
anything of an abstracted character, and only received the 
must obvious impressions, and those quite half the time it 
received wrong. The mule's reasoning, therefore, was not 
only inexplicable to her, but it sounded absurd nnid im- 
possible. 

“Rosy, dear,” said the worthy relict, ns soon as she saw 
Mulford stretch his fine frame on his bed of canvas, speak- 
ing at the same time in a low, coufidcotial tone to her niece, 
“ what was it that Harry was telling you a little while ago ? 
It sounded to me like rank nonsense; and men will talk 
nonsense to young girls, as I have so often warned you, 
child. You must never listen to their nonsense, Rosy ; 
but remember your catechism and confirmation vow, and 
be a good girl.” 

To how many of the feeble-minded and erring do those 
dITiccs of the church prove a stay and support, when their 
awn ordinary powers of resistance would fail them ! Rose, 
however, viewed the matter just as it was, and answered 
accordingly. 

“ But this was nothing of that nature, aunty,” she said, 
“ and only an account of the mode of finding out where a 
chip U, when out of sight of land, in the middle of the 
ocean. We bad the same subject up the other day.” 

“ And how did Harry tell you, tliis time, that was dones 
toy dear ? 
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“ By findiog the diilerciico in the lime of <Iay between 
two places— just as bo die! before.” 

But there is no dilTerenco in the lime of duy, child, 
when the clocks go well.” 

Yes, there is, aunty dear, as the sun rises in one place 
before it <loos in .'mother.” 

‘•Bose, you've been listening to nonsense now! Re- 
member what I have so often loM you about young men, 
ami their way of t.alking. 1 admit Harry .Mulfurd is a re- 
spectable youth, and has respectable connections, and since 
you like one another, you may have him, with all inv heart, 
fts soon :is he gets a full-jiggered sliip. for I am resolved 
no niece of my poor dear husband's shall ever inarrv a 
mate, or a captain even, unless be bus a full-jiggored ship 
under his feet. But do not talk nonsense with him. Non- 
sense is nonsense, though a sensible man talks it. As for 
all this stuff about the time of day, you can see it is non- 
sense, as the suti rises !)ut once in twenty-four hours, and 
of course there cannot bo two t'jnes, as you call iu” 

** But, aunty dear, it is not always noon at Londou when 
it is Doon at New Y’ork.” 

“Fiddle-faddle, chihl ; noon is noon, and there are no 
more two noons than two suns, or two times. Distrust 
what young men tell you, Rosy, if you would be safe, 
though they should tell you you are handsome.” 

Poor Rose sighcl, and gave U[> the explanation in 
despair. Then a smile played around her pretty mouth. 
It was not at her aunt that she smiled ; this she never 
permitted herself to do, weak as was that persou, and weak 
as she saw her to bo ; she smiled at the recollection how 
often Mulford h.ad hinted at her good looks — for Rose 
was a female, and hud her own weaknesses, as well as an- 
other. But tho necessity of acting soon drove these 
thoughts from her mlud, and Rose sought Jack Tier, to 
confer with him on the subject of their new duties. 

As for Harry Mulford, his hc.ad was no sooner laid on 
iu bunch of sail lhau he fell iuto a profound sleep. There 
be lay, slumbering as the seaman slumbers, with no sense 
pf surrounding things. The immense fatigues of that and 
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of the two procotliug days — for ho had toiled at the 
pumps even long after night had come, until the vessel was 
clear — weighed him down, and nature was tiow claiming 
her influence, and taking h respite from exertion. Had ho 
been left to himself, it is probable the mate would not 
have arisen until the sun had reappearc*! some hours. 

It is now necessary to explain more minutely the pre- 
cise condition, as well as the situation of the schooner. On 
quitting his port, IMulford had made a stretch of some two 
leagues in length, toward tho northward and eastward, 
when he tacked and stood to tho southward. There was 
cnotigli of southing in the wind, to make his last course 
nearly due south. As Iio neared the reef, lie found that 
ho fell in some miles to the eastward of the islets, — 
proof that ho was <loing very well, and that there was no 
current to do him any material harm, if, indeed, ihero 
were not actually a current in his favor, lie ne.\t lacked 
to tho northward again, and stood in that direction until 
near night, when he once mi>rc wont about. The wind 
wvis now so light that he saw little prospect of getting in 
with the reef again, until the return of day ; but as ho had 
left orders with Jack Tier to be called at twelve o’clock, 
at all events, this gave him no uneasiness. At tho tirao 
wh'.-n the male lay down to take his rest, therefore, the 
schooner was quite five-and twcnty miles to windward of 
the Di-y Tortngas, and some twenty miles to tho north- 
ward of the Fioritla Reef, with tho wdud quite light at 
cast-southeast. Such, then, was the position or situation 
of the schooner. 

As respects her condition, it is easily described. She 
had but tho three sails bent, — mainsail, foresail, and jib. 
Her topmasts had been struck, and all the hamper that 
belongcil to them was below. The raansail was single 
reefed, and tho foresail and jib were without their bonnets, 
as has already been mentioned. This was somewhat short 
canvas, but Mulford knew that it would render his craft 
more manageable in the event of a blow. Usually, at that 
season and in that region, tho cast trades prevailed with 
great steadiness, sometimes diverging a little south of easjk 
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R3 nt present, and generally blowing fresli. But, fcr a 
short time previously to, and over since iho tornudo, tlio 
wind had been iinsellleil, iho oM currents appearing to 
regain ibeir ascendency by fits, an 1 then lositig it, in squalls, 
contrary currents, and even by sliort c.iltu*. 

The conference between Jack Tier and Rose was frank 
and confidential. 

“ 5Vo must depend mainly on yotj,” said thr latter, ti.rn- 
ing to look toward the spot wlieie Mulford lay, bmied in 
tbo deepest sleep that had ever gained |)Ower over him. 
‘•ilany is so fatigued I It would bo shameful to awaketi 
him a moment sooner (hari is necessary.” 

“Aye, aye; so it is always with young women, when 
they lets a young man gain their care,” answered Jack, 
without the fexst circumlocution ; “so it is, an«l so it always 
will be. I’m afeanl. Nevertheless, men is willians.” 

Rose was not affronted at this phiin allusion to the 
power that Mulfoid had ohtaiticd over her feelin''s. It 
would seem that Jack ha>l got to ho so intimate in the 
cabins, that his sex w.as, in a tucasuro, forgotten; and it 
is certain that bis recent services were not. Without a 
question, but for his interference, the pretty Rose Budd 
would, at lhat*momenf, luve been the prisoner of Spike, 
and most probably the victim of his design to conijuil her 

to marry him. 

% 

“All men arc not Stephen Spikes,” said Rose, earnestly, 
“and least of all is Marry i\liil(or<] to he rcckonwl as ono 
of his sort. But, we must manage to Like care of the 
schooner the whole night, and let Harry get his rest. Ho 
wished to he c;dled at twelve, but wo can easily let the 
hour go by, and not awaken him.” 

“ The commanding ullicer ought not to bo sarred so, Miss 
Ruse. What ho says is to be done.” 

“ I know it, Jack, as to ordinary matters ; but Harry loft 
these orclcrs that wo might have our share of rest, and 
for no other reason nt all. And what is to ]>reveut onr 
having it? Wo are four, and cm divide our&eivcs into 
two watches; ono watch can sleep while the otacr keeps 

« lookout.” 
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“Aye. avo, riiul jivctty watelics tlioy would be 1 There *6 
Madam Hudd, now ; why, fshe’s quite a navigator, and 
knows all about weerin’ and haulin', and I ilares to eay 
couM put the schooner about, to keep her ofl the reef, on 
a piiicli ; though which way the craft would come round, 
could best be told a’ter it has been done. It’s as much 
03 Td undertake myself, Miss Rose, to take care of the 
srhooucr, should it come on to blow; and as for ycu, 
Madam Budd, and that squalling Irishwoman, you’d be no 
better than so many housewives ashore.” 

“ "We have strength, and we have courage, and wo CJtn 
pull, ns yon have seen. I know very well wljich way to 
put the helm now, and Bi<hly is as strong as you are your* 
self, and could help mo all I wistied. 'I'lien we could al- 
ways call you, at need, and have yo»>r assistance. Nay, 
Harry himself can be callo<l. if there should be a real ne- 
cessity for it, and I do wish he may not bo disturbed until 
there is that necessity.” 

It was with a good deal of reluctance that Jack allowed 
himself to be persuaded into this scheme. He insislcMl, for 
a long time, that an ollicer should bo called at the hour 
mentioned by himself, and declared be had never known 
such an order neglected, “ marchant-man,* privateer, or 
man-of-war.” Rose prevailed over bis scruples, however, 
and there was a meeting of the threo females to make the 
final arrangements. Mrs. Budd, a kiud-hcarted woman, at 
the worst, g-avo her assent most cheerfully, though Uoeo was 
a little startled with the nature of the reasoning with which 
it was accompanied. 

“ You are quite right. Rosy dear,” said tho aunt, “and 
the thing is very easily done. I’ve long wanted to keep 
one watch, at sea ; just one watch ; to complete my mari- 
time education. Your poor uncle used to say, ‘ Givo my 
.wife but one night-watch, and you’d have as good a sea- 
puau in her as heart could wish.’ I'm sure I’ve had iiight- 
'watches enough with him and his ailings ; but it seems that 
^diey were not tho sort of watches ho meant. Indeed, I 
didn’t know till this evening there wore so many watches 
in the world, at all But this is just what I want, audf 
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jast what I’m resolved to have. Tier shall coininainl one 
watch and I'll coiaTuan<l iho other. Jack’s shall be tho 
‘dog-watch,’ as they call it, and mine shall be the • middle- 
watch,’ and last till morning. You shall be in Jack’s 
watch. Rose, and liiddy shall be in mine. You know a 
good deal that Jack don’t know, and lliddy can do a good 
deal I’m rather too stout to <lo. I <lou’i like pulling ropes, 
hut as for ordering. I ll turn my back on no c.ipiaiii’s widow 
out of York.*’ 

Rose had her own misgivings oJi the subject of her aunt’s 
i.ssiiing onlers on such a subject to any one, but she made 
the best of necessity and completeil tho arrangements 
without further <Iiscu.ssio!i. Her great anxiety was tii 
secure a good iiighl’.s rest for Harry, already feeling a 
woman’s care in the comfort and ease of tho man she 
loved. Atid Rose did love Harry Mulford warmly and 
sincerely. If the very decideil preference with which 
sbo regarded him before they sailed had not absolutely 
amounted to p:ission, it bad come so very near it as to 
render tint access of feeling certain, under ilie iidluetico 
of the association and events which succeeded. We have 
Dot thought it necessary to relate a tithe of the interview# 
atid intercourse that had taken place between the haml- 
Boino mate and tho pretty Rose Hu«l<!, during the month 
they had now been Klii[)rnatc>}, liaving left the rcailer to 
itnagiiio the natural course of things, under such circum- 
Btaiices. Neverlbeles.s, the plighted troth hatl not been 
actually given until Harry joined her on tho islet, at a mo- 
ment when she fancied herself ahamloned to a fate almost 
as serious .as death. Rose had seen lilulford quit tho 
brig, and had watched tho mode and manner of his escape 
in almost breathless amazement, and felt how dear to her 
lie Wad become, by tbo glow of delight which warmed her 
liearl, when assured that ho could not, wouhl not, forsake 
her, even Uiougli lie remained at tho risk of life. She 
was now, true to tho instinct of her sex, mostly occupicil 
io making such a return for an attachment so devoted us 
becaino her tenderness and the habits of her mind. 

Mrs. Dudd chose what she was jdcoseti to term tho 
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“ miflillo- watcb ” g’mng to Jack Tier and Rose her “dog* 
waiclj,” ihc two last wore first on duty. It is scarcely nec* 
essary to say, the captain’s widow got the names of the 
watches all wrong, as she got the names of everything else 
about a vessel ; but the plan was to divulo the night 
Cfjually between these quasi mariners, giving the first half 
to those who wero first on the lookout, and the lemainder 
to their successors. It soon became so calm that Jack left 
the helm, and came and sat by Rose, on tho trunk, where 
they conversed confidentially for a long time. Although 
the reader will, hereafter, be enabled to form some plau- 
sible conjectures ou the subject of this dialogue, we shall 
give him no part of it here. All that need now be said 
is to a<Ul. that Jack did most of the talking, that his past 
life was tho principal theme, atul that the terrible Stephen 
Spike, he from whom they wero now so desirous of C5c.a]>- 
ing, was largely tnixo<l up with tho advonturcs rccountcil. 
Ja< k found in his companion a deeply iiilerested lisleiicr, 
although this was by no means the first time they had 
gone over together the same story and discussed the same 
events. Tlte convcrs.atiou lasted until Tier, who watched 
the glass, seeing that its sands had run out for tho last 
time, nniiounced tho hour of midnight. This was tho 
moment when Mulford should have been called but when 
Mrs. liudd and IJiddy Noon were actually awakened in 
his stead. 

•• Now, dear aunty,” said Rose as she parted from Ibo 
new watch to go and catch a little sleep herself, “ re- 
member you arc not to awaken Harry first, but to call 
Tier an<l myself. It would have done your heart good to 
have scon how sweetly he luis been sleeping all this time. 
I do not think ho has stirred once since his head was laid 
on that bunch of sails, and there ho is, at this moment, 
sleeping like an infant ! ” 

“Yes,” returned the relict, “it is alw.ays so with your 
true maritime people. I have been sleeping a great deal 
more soundly, the whole of the dog-watch, than 1 ever 
slept at home, in my own excellent bed. But it’s your 
w.atch below. Rosy, and contrary to rule for you to slay 01 
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tho deck, after you’ve been relieval. I’ve lieara this a 
thousand times.’' 

Rose was not sorry to lie down; and her head was 
scarcely on its j)illow, in the cabin, before she was 
asleep. As for Jack, he found a place amon-j Mulford’s 
adls, and wjis quickly in tho s-amc state. 

lo own tho truth, Mrs. Hndd was not quite as much at 
ease, in her new station, for the first half hour, .as slio had 
fancied to herself might prove to l>o tho cjtse. It was af 
flat calm, it is true; but the widow ftdt opprcssc-il with re- 
sponsibility .and the novelty of her situation. Time and 
x^am had she said, and even imaginctl, she shouM bo <1c- 
lighted to fill tho very station she thou occupied, or lo ho 
Jn charge of a deck, in a “middle watch.” In this in- 
stance, however, as in so many others, reality did not eipial 
anticipation. She ^vi^I^cd to he doing cverytliim^, but did 
ri'^t know how to do anything. As for IJi.hly? she was 
even worse off than her mistress. A months experience, 
or for that matter a twelvemonth *.s, couhl not unr.wel Ic 
lier the mysteries of even a schooner's riggin". ISIi's. 
Hudd had placed her “at Uio wheel,” as she called it, 
Ihough the vessel had no wheel, being stcored by a tiller 
on deck, in tho ’loiig-shoro fashion, hi sLitioning, Hiddy. 
tho widow told her ih.at she was to pl.ay “ tricks at the 
wheel,” leaving it to the astounded Iri.sliwoiiian’s iiua'd- 
nation to disover what those tricks were. Failing in as- 
certaining what might be the nature of her “ tricks nt tho 
ivhoGl,” Biddy was content to do nothing, and nothing, 
under the circumstances, was perhaps the very be.st thii»^» 
she could have done. * 


Little was required to ho done for the first four hours rf 
Mrs, Budds watch. All that time, Rose slept in lier berth, 
and Mulford mid Jack Tier on their sail, while Bhldy ha.i 
played the wheel a “ trick ” indeed, by lying down on deck, 
and sleeping, too, as soundly as if she were in the county 
Down itself. But there was to be an end of this tranquil- 
lity. Suddenly tho wind began to blow. At first, tho 
breeze came in fitful puffs, which wore neither very strong 
Bor very lasting. Thia induced Mrs. Budd to awaken 
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Biddy. Luckily, a schooner without a topsail could not 
very well Ik' taken aback, especially as the head-sheets 
worked on travelers, and Mrs. Budd and her assistant con- 
trived to manage the tiller very well for the first hour 
(hat these varying puffs of wind lasted. It is true, the til- 
ler was lashed, and it is also true, the schooner ran in all 
directions, having actually headed to all the cardinal points 
of (he compass, under her present inanagemcnL At length, 
Mrs. Budd became alarmed. A puff of wind came so 
strong, as to cause the vessel to lie over so far as to bring 
the water into the lee scuppers. She called Jack Tier 
herself, therefore, and sent Biddy down to awaken Kose. 
In a minute, lioth these auxiliaries appeared on deck. Tliv; 
wind just then lulled, and Hose, supposing her aunt was 
frightened at trifles, insisted on it that Harry should he 
permitted to sleep on. He had turned over once, in the 
course of the night, hut not once had ho raised his head 
from his pillow. 

As soon as reitjforccd, Mrs. Budd began to bustle about, 
and to give commands, such as they were, in order to prove 
that she was unterrified. Jack Tier gaped at her elbow, 
and by way of something to do, ho laid his hand on the 
painter of the Swash’s boat, which boat was towing astern, 
and renoarked that “ some know-nothing had belayed it 
with three half-hitches.” This was enough for the relict. 
She had often heard the saying that half-hitches 
lost the king’s long-boat,” and she busied herself, at once, 
in repairing so imminent an evil. It was far easier for the 
good woman to talk tlian to act ; she became what is called 
'• all fingers and thumbs,” and in loosening the third half- 
hitch, she cast off the two others. At that instant, a puff 
of wind struck the schooner again, and the end of the 
painter got away from the widow, who had a last glimpse 
at the boat, as the vessel darted ahead, leaving its little 
tender to vanish in the gloom of the night. 

Jack was excessively provoked at this accident, for he 
had foreseen the possibility of having recourse to that boat 
yet, in order to escape from Spike. By abandoning the 
schooner, and pulling on to the reef, it might have been 
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possible to get oot of their pursuer's liands, when all oibor 
means ehoulil fail them. As lie was at tljc tiller, lie jiut 
his helm up, and ran oil”, until far enough to leeward to be 
to the westward of the boat, when he might uick. fetch, and 
recover it. Nevertheless, it now blew much harder than 
he liked, for the schooner seemed to he unusually tender. 
Iltid ho had the force to do it, he wouhl have brailcd the 
foresail. Ho de-.ired Rose to call Mulford, hut she liev 
tated about coiuplving. 

“Call him— <rall the mate, I say," cried out Jack, in a 
voice that proved how tnucli he was in earnest. “ Those 
irnffs come heavy, I can tell you, and they come olicn, too. 
Call him — call him, at once, Miss Rose, for it is time to 
tack if we wisli to recover the boat. Tell him, too, to 
brail the foresail, while we arc in stays — that’s right; 
another call will sUirt him up.*’ * 

The other cull was given, aided by a gentle shake from 
Rose’s hand. Harry was on his feet in a moment. A 
poivsing instant was necessary to clear his faculties, aud to 
recover the tenor of his thoughts. During that iuslaui, 
tlie male heanl Jack Tier's shrill cry of “ Hard a-lee — get 
ill that foresail ; bear adiaiid — in with it, I say ! " 

Ihe wind came rushing and roaring, and the Iljps of the 
canvas were violent and heavy. 

“ In willi the foresail, I say," shouted Jack Tier. “ She 
llies round like a top, and will be olf the wind on the other 
ruck presently. Rear a-hand ! — bear a-hand 1 It looks 
black a.s niglit to wlinlward." 

Mulford then regained ail his powers. He sprang to 
the forC'Sheet, calling on the others for aid. The violent 
surges produced by the wind prevented his grasping the 
sheet as soon xu ho could wish, and the vessel whirled 
round on her heel, like a stecrl that is frightened. At that 
critical and dangerous instant, when the schooner was 
nearly without motiou through the water, a squall struck 
the flattened sails, and bowed her down as the willow 
bends to the gate. Mrs. Rudd and Riddy screamed as 
usual, and Jack sboutctl until his voice seemed cracked, 
U “ let go the hoad-shccts." Mulford did make one leap 
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forward, to execute this necessary office, when the inclin- 
ing plane of the deck told him it was too lute. The wind 
fairly howled for a minute, and over went the schooner, 
the remains of her cargo shifting as she capsized, iu a way 
to bring hov very nearly bottom upwp.rd. 
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Ayi, fkfs jaa wtU. fair goutlcniaa. 

Ah Vc-j I.iKl It. 

WniLK the lyro boHcvoa llio vessel is about to c.^p-ito 
at every puff of wind, ihe practiced seaman alone knows 
when danger truly besets him in this particular form. 
Thus it was with Harry Mulfoixl, when the Mexican 
schoouer went over, as related in the close of the preced- 
ing chapter. lie felt no alarm until the danger actually 
came. Then, indeed, no one there was so quickly, or so 
thoroughly apprised of what ilie result would be, and ho 
directed all his exertions to meet the exigency. While 
^erc w.as the smalle.st hopo of success, ho did not lessen, 
in the least, his endeavors to eavo the vessel ; uiakin" 
almost superhuman cfforla to cast oft' the fore-sheet, so a“ 
to relieve the schooner from the pressure of one of her 
sails. Ilut no sooner did he hear tho barrels in the hold 
surging to Jeeward, and feel by the inclination of tlie dock 
beneath his feet, that nothing could save the craft, than lie 
ahaiidoned the ghect, and sprang to the assistanco of Koso. 
It was time ho did; for having followc<l liiiu into the ves- 
sel s Icc-wasie, she was the first to be submerged in tho 
sea, an<l would have been hopelessly drowned, but for 
Mulfords timely succor. Women might ewiin iiioie readily 
tlian men, and <lo so swim, in those portions of the world 
where the laws of nature are not couiitcracicd by human 
MuvcDtions. Hose Budd, however, had received the vic- 
ious education wlitcb civilized society inflicts on her sex, 
aud.aa a matter of course, was totally helpless in an ele- 
meiit in which it was tho design of Divine Trovidenco she 
•hould possess the common means of sustaining herself 
like every other being endued with animal life. Not m 
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witli Mulford ; ho swam with ease and force, and had nO 
dilTicuUy in sustaining Rose until the schooner had settled 
into her new berth, or in hauling her on the vessel’s bottom 
iiuinediately after. 

Luckily, there was no swell, or so little as not U> eodan* 
ger those who were on the schooner’s bilge ; and Mulford 
li:ul no sooner placed her in momentary safety at least, 
wliom he prized far higher than his own life, than he bc- 
tliought him of his other companions. Jack Tier had 
hauled himself up to windward by the rope that steadied 
the tiller, and he had called on Mrs. Budd to imitate his 
example. It was so natural for even a woman to grasp 
anything like a rope at such a moment, that the widow in* 
stinctively obeyed, while Biddy seized, at random, the iirst 
thing of the sort that offcrc^l. Owing to these fortunate 
chances, Jack and Mrs. Bndd succeeded in reaching the 
quarter of tho schooner, the former actually getting up on 
the bottom of the wreck, on to which he was enabled to 
float tho widow, who was almost as buoyant as cork, us in- 
deed was the oisc with Jack himself. All the stern and 
bows of the vessel were under water, in consequence of 
her leanness forward and aft ; but though submerged, she 
oUercd a precarious footing, even in these extremities, to 
such as couhl reach them. On the other hand, the place 
where Rose stood, or the bilge of the vessel, was two or 
thi'cc feet above tho surface of the sea, though 8lip|>ery and 
inclining in shape. 

It was not half a minuto from the time that Mulford 
sprang to Rose’s succor, ere ho had her on the vessel’s 
bottom. In another half minute, ho had waded down on 
the schooner’s counter, wlierc Jack Tier was lustily calling 
to him for *' help ! “ and acristed the widow to her feet, 
and supported ber uutil sh.^ stood at Rose’s side. Leav- 
ing tho last in her aunt’s arms, half distracted between 
dread and joy, he turned to the assistance of Biddy. Tho 
rope at which the Irishwoman had caught was a strag- 
gling end that had been made fast to the main channels of 
tho schooner, for the support of a fender, aud had been 
hauled partly in-board to keep it out of tb€ water. Biddy 
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hail found no difficulty in dragging liorscU up to the cliaina, 
therefore; and had she been coutent to sustain herself by 
the ro|)e, leaving as much of her body sulnuerged as com- 
ported with breatl.ing, her task vvou'ld have been easy, 
liut, like most }>ersuii3 who do not know how to swim, the 
good woman was fast t-shansting her strength, by vain cf- 
forts to walk on the surface of an clement that was never 
made to sustain her. Unpraciiccd per.'Oiis, iii .such situa- 
tions, cannot bo taught to believe that their greatest safely 
IB in leaving as much of their bodies as possible beuc.iih the 
water, keeping the mouth and nose alone free for breath. 
But we have seen even instances in which men, who were 
ill danger of drowning, seemed to believe it might be pos- 
Bible for them to crawl over the waves on their hands and 
kiicus. Ihc pliilosupliy of the contniry course k so very 
simple, that one would faney a very child might ho made 
to comprehend it; yet, it is rare to find one uuaccu>U)tucd 
to the water, and who is suddenly c.'cposed to its dungera, 
that does not resort, under the pressure of present alarm, 

to the very reverbo of the true means to save hia or her 
life. 

ISIiiIford liad no diffic.iUy in finding Bridget, whose ex- 
clamations of *• imiriher ! " “ help ! ” “ he-l-lnp ! ” “ Jasusl " 
and other similar cries, leil him directly to the spot, where 
Bhe w:u fa>t drowning herself by her own senseless strug- 
g OB. Seizing her by the arm, the active young mate soon 
placcl her on her feet, though her cries did not cease until 
Bhe was ordereil by her inistrcas to keep silence. 

Having thus rescued the whole of his companions from 
immeiliate danger, Mulford began to think of the future, 
lie was seized with sudden surprise that the vessel did nut 
sink, and for a minute he was uuahle to account for the un* 
usual fact. On the former occasion, the schooner had gone 
down almost as soon as she fell over ; but now she floated 
with 80 much buoyaucy as to leave most of her keel and all 
of her bilge on one side quite clear of the water. As one 
of the main hatches was off, and thecabiu-doors, aud booby, 
hatch doors forward were open, and all were uuder water, 
tt required a little reflection on the part of Mulford to ua- 



226 


JACK TIER. 


dersLand on what circumstance all their lives now depended. 
Tho mate soon ascerlaiucd the trulli, Iiowcvcr, and we may 
aa well explain it to the reader in our own fashion, in or- 
der to put him on a level with the young seaman. 

The puli' of wind, or little squall, had struck tho schooner 
at the most unfavorable moment for her safely. Slie had 
just lost her way in tacking, and the hull not moving ahead, 
as happens when a craft is thus assailed with the motion on 
her, all the power of the wind was expended in the direc- 
tion necessary to capsize her. Another disadvantage arose 
from tho want of motion. The rudder, whicli acts solely 
by pressing against the water as the vessel ineeis it, was 
useless, and it was not possible to luff, and throw the wind 
from the sails, as is usually practiced by fore-and-aft rigged 
craft, in moments of such peril. In conse«juence of these 
united dltrioulties, the shifting of ll>e cargo in the hold, the 
tenderness of the craft itself, and the force of the squall, the 
Bchootjer had gone so fur over as to carry all three of ihe 
openings to her interior suddenly under water, where they 
remained, held by the pressure of the cargo that bad rolled 
to leeward. Had not the tvater completely covered these 
openings, or hatches, the schooner must have sunk in a 
minute or two, or by the time Mulford had got all his com- 
panions safe on her bilge. But they were completely sub- 
merged, aud so continued to be, which circumstance alone 
prevented the vessel from sinking, as tho following simple 
explanation will show. 

Any person tvho will put an empty tumbler, bottom up- 
wards, into a bucket of water, will find that the water will 
not rise within the tumbler more than nuinch at most. At 
that point it is arrested by the resistaitcc of the air, which, 
unable to escape, and compressed into a narrow compass, 
forms a body that the otlicr fluid cannot penetrate. It is 
ou this simple and familiar principle, that the chemist keeps 
his gases, in inverted glasses, placing them on shelves, 
slightly submerged in water. Thus it was, then, that the 
schooner continued to float, though nearly bottom upward, 
and with three inlets open, by which tho water could and 
did penetrate. A considerable quantity of the element had 
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rofihcd in at tlic iiistnut of capsizing, but nK-eling with re- 
Biataiice from the compre^od uinl pent air, its progress liad 
been arrested, and the wreck continued to lloat, susUaiued 
by the buoyancy tliat was imparted to if, in containing' so 
large a body of a substance no heavier than atmospheric 
air. After <lisplacjng its weight of water, enough of buoy- 
ancy renuiincd to raise the keel a few feet above the level 
of the sea. 

As soon as Mnifoid hud ascertained the facts of their 
situation, he communicated them to his companions, encour- 
aging them to hope for eventual safely. It was true, their 
sjtuation was nearly desi>erate, admitting that the wreck 
shoiil.l conunuc to float forever, since they were almost 
without food, or anything to drink, and ha.l no means of 
nrgmg the hull througli the water. They must fIo.it, too. 
at the mercy of tlie winds aiu) wuvoss, ainl sliould ix sea 
up, »t might soon be iinpoisible for iMulfoiil hitnsclf'’to 
rnaint.am his footing on the hotiom of the wreck. All this 
the young man had dimly sinulowcd forth to him. through 
his professional experience; but the certainty of the ves- 
sel s not sinking immediately had so far reviv.-d his spirits, 
as to cause him to look on the brigl.t si<le of the future, 
pale as that glimmering of lio[)C was made to npiiear when- 
ever reason cast one of ii.s severe glances .athwart it. 

Ilarry had no difliculiy in making Ko>e comprehend 
their precise situation. II<t active .iml clear mind under- 
stood at once the causes of their present preservation, and 
most of the hazards of the future. It wa.s not so with 
Jack Iior. lie w.i.h composed, even rc.signed ; but bu 
could not SCO the reason why the schooner still floated. 

‘I know that the cabin doors were open," he said, “and 
It they wasn’t, of no great innllcr would it be, since llio 
joints aren’t caulked, and the water would run thromdi them 
as through a sieve. Im afcanl, Mr. .Mulford, wo shall 
find the wreck going from under our feet afore loin', and 
when wo least wish it, i>erliaps.’’ 

“ I tell you the wreck will float so long as the air re- 
mama in its hoM” returned the mate, clicerrully. “ Do you 
Bot eoo how buoyant it is ? — the corulu proof that there ii 
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plenty of air withm. So long as that reinaing, the hull 
must float,” 

I VC always understood,” sai«l Jack, slicking to his 
opinion, “ iliat wesscls floats l)y vartue of water, and not by 
vartue of air ; and, that when the water gels on the wrong 
side on ’em. there’s little hope left of keepin ’em up.” 

” 'What has become of the boat?” sud«Ienly cried the 
mate. “ I have been eo much occupied as to have for- 
gotten the boat. In that boat wc might all of us still 
reach Key West. I see nothing of the boat ! ” 

A profound silence succeeded this sudden and unexpected 
ijuestion. All knew that the boat was gone, and all knew 
that it had been lost by the widow’s perliriacity and clum- 
siness 5 but no one felt disposed to betray her at that grave 
moment. Mulford left the bilge, and waded as far aft as 
it was at all prudent for him to proceed, in the vain hope 
that the boat might be tliere, fastened by its painter to the 
schooner’s taffcrel ns lie had left ii, but concealed from 
view by llio darkness of the night. Not finding what he 
w’us after, ho returned to his companions, still uttering 
excl.ainations of surprise ;it the unaccounUiblc loss of the 
boat. Rose now told him that the boat had got adrift some 
ten or fifteen minutes before the accident befell them, and 
that they were actually endeavoring to recover it when the 
squall which (Xipsizcd the schooner struck them. 

“ And why did you not call mo, Rose ? ” asked Harry, 
with a little of gentle reproach in his manner. “ It must 
have soon been my watch on deck, and it would have been 
better that I should lose half an liour of my w'atch below, 
than that wc should lose the boat.” 

Rose was now obliged to confess that the time for cJl- 
iiig him had long been past, and that the faiut streak oi 
light, which was just appearing in the east, was the near 
approach of day. This explanation was made gently, but 
frankly ; and JluUord experienced a glow of pleasure at 
his heart, even in that moment of jeopardy, when he un- 
derstood Rose’s motive for not having him disturbed. As 
the boat was gone, with little or no prospect of its being 
recovered again, no more was said about it j and the widow 
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who bad stood on thorns the wliile, had the ulief oi (m.- 
lieving that her awkwaniiiess was forgotten. 

It was such a relief from an iinuiiucut danger to have 
escaped from drowning when the schooner capsized, lliat 
those on her bottom did not, for some little time, realize all 
the terrors of their actual siluaiiotn The inconvcnienco 
of being wet was a trifle not to be thought of. and. in fact 
the light summer drosses worn by all, linen or cotton as 
they were entirely, were soon olTertuully <liio.i in the wind, 
lha koed made u tolerably convenient seaU and the whole 
party placed themselves on it to await the return of day, in 
order to obtain a view of <dl that their situation o(rere<l in 

the w.ay of a prospect. While thus awaiting, a broken and 
bliort (haloguo occurretl. 

“IIa«l you stood to the northward the whole ni-dit?’* 
asked Mulford, gloomily, of Jack Tier; for gloondiv ho 
began to feel, as all the facts of thedr case bemn to press 
more closely on Ills mind. “ If so. wo must be well off 
the reef, and out of the track of wreckers and turticrs. 

ilow had you the wind, and how did you head hefoio the 
Bcciilent Iiappcnci] ? ” 

“ Iho wind was light the whole lime, and for some hours 
It \y.i9 nearly calm," answercii Jack, in the wnie vein ; 
“I kept the schooner’s head to the nor’anl, until I thou-dit 
we were getting too far ofF our course, and then I put 
her .about. I do not think we could have been any cre.at 
disl.incc from the reef, when the boat got aw.ay from us, 
and 1 suppose wo are in its neighlmrhood now, for I was 
Ucking to fall m with the boat when the craft went over.” 

*• lo fall in with the boatl Did you keep olT to leo- 
pard of It, then, that you expected lo fetch it hy lacking:-'’' 

“Aye, a good bit; and I think the boat is now away 
here to windward of us, drifting athwart our bows.” 

This was important news to ilulfonl. Could he only 
get that boat, the chances of being saved would ho in> 
creased a hundred fold, nay, would ahiiobt amount to a 
certainty ; whereas, so long as the wind held to the south- 
ward and eastward, the drift of the wreck must !« toward 
tho open water, and couscrjuently so much the further r©- 
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moved from the means of succor. Tbo general direction 
of the trades, in that quarter of the world, is east, and 
should they get round into their old and proper quarter 
it would not benefit them much ; for iho reef running 
Bontliwcst, they could scarcely hope to hit the Dry Tor* 
tugas again, in their drift, were life oven spared them 
Rutllciently long to float the distance. Then there might 
1)0 currents, about which Mulford knew nothing with cer- 
tainty ; they might set them in any direction ; and did 
tlicy exist, as was almost sure to bo the case, were much 
more powerful than the wind in controlling the movements 
of a wreck. 

The mate strained his eyes in the direction pointed out 
by Jack Tier, in the hope of discovering the boat through 
the liaze of the morning, and he actually did discern sojue- 
thing that, it appeared to him, might bo the much desired 
little craft. If ho were right, tliere was every reason to 
think the boat would drift down so near them as to cnahlo 
him to recover it hy swimming. This cheering intelligence 
was communicated to his contpnnions, who received it with 
gratitude and delight. Hut the approach of day gradually 
dispelled that liope, the object which Mulford had mistaken 
for the boat, within two hundred yards of the wreck, turn- 
ing out to be a small, low, but baro hummock of the reef, 
at a distance of more than two miles. 

“ That is a proof that we arc not far from the reef, at 
least,*' cried Mulford, willing to encourage those around 
him all he could, and really much relieved at finding him- 
self so near even this isolated fragment to terra jirma. 
“This fact is the next encouraging thing to finding our- 
Bclvcs near the boat-, or to falling in with a sail.” 

“ Aye, aye,” said Jack gloomily ; “ boat or no boat, ’twill 
make no great matter of difference now. T/itre’s cus- 
tomers that'll ho sarUiin to take ail the grists you can send 
to their mill." 

“What things are those glancing about the vessel?” 
cried R)6e, almost in the same breath; “those dark, sharp- 
looking sticks — see, there are five or six of them 1 and 
they move ns if fastened to something under tho wat6f 
that pulls them about," 
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** Them’s the customers I mean, Miss Rose,” answered 
Jack, iu tlio same straio as that in wlicb ho liad first 
spoken ; “ thej’re tbo same thing at sea as lawyers be 
ashore, and seem mado to live on other folks. Thera’s 
slrarks.” 

“And yonder is truly the boat!” .addeil Midford, with 
a sigli that almost amounted to a groan. The liglit had, 
by this time, so far returiio<l as to enable tbo party not 
only to sec the fiiis of half a do7en sharks, which were 
already prowling about the wreck, the almost necessary 
consequence of llicir proximity to a reef in that latitude, 
hut neiiially to discern the boat drifting «lown toward iliem 
St a ilisfance that promised to carry it past, within the 
re.acli of Mulford’s powers of swimming, though )iot as 
near as he could have wished, even umler more favorable 


cirenmstaiices. Had their extremity been greater, or had 
Rose begun to suller from hunger or thirst, Mulford might 
have altcin|)lcd the experiment of eixle-ivoring to regain 
the boat, ihongh the chatices of death by means of the 
sharlvs would bo more than equal to those of escape ; but 
still fresh, aud not yet feeling even the heat of ilie sun of 
th^t low latitude, ho was not quite goaded into such an net 
of desperatiott. All that remained for the party, there- 
fore, was to sit on the keel of the wreck, and gaze with 
longing eyes .at a little object floating past, whicli, once at 
their command, might so readily be made to save lliera 
from a fato tli.at already began to appear terrible in the 
j)ers|)cclive. Near an hour was thus consumed, ere the 
boat w.'is about lialf a mile to leeward ; during which 
scarcely an eye was turned from it for one insLaut, or a 
word was spoken. 

“ It is beyond my reach now,” Mulford at length ex- 
tlaiiiietl, sighing hwivily, liko one who became conscious 
of some great and irretrievable loss. “Were there no 
bharks, I could hardly venture lo attempt swimming so far, 
with the boat drifting from mo at tbo same lime.” 


“ I 

IMrry, 

Ur.” 


should never consent to Jet you make the trial, 
” murmured Rose, “ though it were only half M 
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Ajiotlicr j)aust; suceoeded. 

“We have now il,c lifjht of daj," resurucrl the mate a 
minute or two later, “.and may see our true situation. No 
sail IS in sight, and the wind stands steadily in its old quar, 
ter. .Still I do not think we leave the reef. There you 
may see breakers ofT hero at the southward, and it seems 
as if more rocks rise above the sen, in that direction. I 
do not know that our situation would be any the hotter 
however, were we actually on them, instead of being oii 
this lloating wreck.” ® 


“The rocks will never sink,” said Jack Tier, with eg 
much emphasis as to startle the listeners. 

^ “ I do not think this hull will sink until we arc taken olT 

d. or are hoyoml caring whether it sink or swim,” returned 
Nulfonl, 


“ I do not know that. Mr. Mulford. Nothing keeps us 
up hut Iho air m the hold, you s.ay.” 

“Certainly not; but that air will suflice as lonf' as it 
remains there.” ® 


And what do you call these things?” rejoined the as- 
fiislant steward, pointing at the water near him, in or on 
which no one else saw anything worthy of attention. 

Mulford, however, was not satisfied with a cursory ghincc 
but went nearer to the spot where Tier was standing! 
Ihen, indeed, he saw to what the steward alluded, and was 
impressed by it, though he said nothing. Hundreds of little 
bubbles rose to the surface of the water, much as one sees 
them rising in springs. These bubbles arc often met with 
in lakes aud other comparatively shallow waters, but they 
are rarely seen in those of the ocean. The mate under- 
stood, at a glance, that those he now beheld were protlnced 
by the air which escaped from the hold of tho wreck ; in 
small quantities at a time, it was true, but by a consUxnt 
and increasing process. The great pressure of tho water 
lorccd tins air through crevices so minute that, under ordi- 
nary circumstances, they would have proved impenetrable 
to this, as they were still to the other fluid, though they 
now permitted the iwssage of the former. It might take a 
long time to forco the air from Uie interior of tba vessol by 
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BOch means, but the result was as certain as it bo 

Blow. As constant (l.-.-pping will wear a stone, so“ini<:ht 
the power that kept ilie wreck atloat bo exhausted by the 
ceaseless riaiinj ot these luijiute air-bubbles. 

Although Mulfor.l was entirely sensit.le of the nature of 
this new source of danger, we cannot say he was much 
nfrectci by it at the moment. It seemed to him far more 
probable that they must die of exhaustion, long before the 
wreck would lose all of its buoyancy by this .low process, 
than that even the strongest of their numher could survive 
for such a period. The new danger, therefore. lost most 
of Its terrors under this view of the .ubject, though it cer- 
t.mly d.d not ;nhl to the small .sense of securitV that ro- 
maincd to know that inevitably their fate must be sealed 
ihrougli Its agency, sl.ould they be able to hold out for a 
Buiricienl lime against hunger and thirst. It caused Mul- 
lord to muse in silence for many more minutes. 

“1 hoiie we are not aliogetlicr without food," tho mulo 

at length said. » It someti.nes happens that persons at sea 

tarry pieces of biscuit in their pockets, especially those who 

keep watch nt night. The smallest morsel is now of tho 
last miporUince.'' 

At this suggestion, every one set about an examination, 
ihe resu t was that neither Mrs. Hudd nor Uose had a 
particle of food, of any sort, about their persons, lliddy 
produced fiom licr pockets, however, a whole biscuit, a 
urge bunch of excellent raisins that she had lilehed from 
the stewards stores, and two apples. — tho last being tho 

remains of sonm fruit that Spike had procured a month 
tor her in Nev/ iork. Mulford had half a biscuit, at which 
he bad been accu6toine4l to nibble in his watches ; and .luck 
lugged out, along with a small plug of tobacco, a coti.ilo of 
sweet oranges. Here, then, was everything in the slmpo 
of victuals or dnnk, that could be found for the u.se of live 
ppon.s, in all probability for many days. The importai.co 
o j^cunng It for equal distribution was so obviius. that 
MuUonU proposal to do so met with a common assent. 
Ihe wdiolc was put Mrs. Budd’s bag, and she was 
with the keeping of this precious store. 
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“ It may be harder to abstain from food at first, when 
we l)avo not suflered from its want, than it will become 
after a little endurance,” said the mate. “We are now 
strong, and it will be wiser to fast as long as we conven- 
iently can, to-day, and relieve our hunger by a moderate 
allowanec toward evening, than to waste our means by too 
iiiiuli induli'cnce at a time when we are strong. Weak- 
ness will be sure to come if w'e remain long on the wreck.” 

*• Have you ever suffered in this way, Harry? ” demanded 
Rose, with interest. 

“I have, and that dreadfully. But a merciful Providence 
came to my resevm then, and it may not fail mo now. The 
seaman is accustomed to carry his life in his hand, and to 
live on the cilge of eternity.” 

The trnili of this was so a|)|)arcnt as to produce a thought- 
ful silence. Anxious glances wero cast around the horizoti 
from time to time, in quest of any sail that might come in 
sight, hut uselessly. Notie appeared, and the day advanced 
without bringing the slightest prospect of relief. ISIulford 
cotild see, by the now almost suukeir hummocks, that they 
were slowly drifting along the reef, toward the southward 
and eastward, a current no doubt acting slightly from the 
northwest. Their proximity to the reef, however, was of 
no advantage, as the distance was still so great as to render 
any attempt to reach it, even 6n the part of the mate, un- 
available. Nor would ho have been any better off could ho 
havo gained a spot on the rocks that was shallow enough to 
admit of his walking, since wading about in such a place 
would havo been less desir.ablo than to bo floating w’here 
iio was. 

The waut of water to drink threatened to be the great 
evil. Of this, the party on the wreck had not a single 
drop ! As the warmth of the day was added, to the feverish 
feeling produced by excitement, they all experienced thirst, 
though no one murmured. So utterly without means of 
!elicving this necessity did each person know them all to 
be, that no ono spoke on the subject at nil. In fact, ship- 
wreck never produced a more complete destitution of all 
ibo ordinary agents of helping themselves, in any form or 
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manner, lliuJi was ihc case lierc. So sutldcn aii<l cooipleto 
had hccu the disaster, that not a single article, beyond 
those on tlic persons of the sufferers, came even in view. 
The mast’s sails, rigging, spare spars, in a word, every* 
thing belonging to the vessel was si«bniergc<l atid hiiMen 
from tlieir sight, with the exception of a portion of the 
vessel’s bottom, which might be forty feet in length, ani 
some ten or fifteen in width, including that which was above 
water on both sides of the Led, though one only of tlieso 
sides was available to the females, as a place to move about 
on. Had ^Inlfoid only a boat-hook, he wouM have fe!t it 
a relief; for not only did the sliarks increase in immher, 
hut they gi ew more audacious, swimming so near the wreck 
that, inoi'c than once, I^Iulfonl apprehended that some one 
of the boldest of them might make an effort literally to 
board thcjii. It is true, he had never known of one of 
these fishes attempting to quit his own clement in pursuit 
of his prey; but such things were reported, and those 
around the wreck swam so close, and scorned so eager to 
get at thoso who were on it, that there really might I>e 
some excuse for fancying they might resort to unusual 
means of efTecting their object. It is probable that, like 
all other animals, (hey were emboldened I>y their own num- 
bers, and were acting in a sort of concert, that was gov- 
erned by some of the many mysterious laws of nature that 
have still escaped human observation. 

Thus passed the earlier hours of that appalling day. 
Toward noou, Mulford had insistt^l on the females dividing 
one of the oranges between them, and extracting its juice 
by way of assuaging their thirst. The effect was most 
grateful, as all admitted, aud even Mrs. Uiidd urged Hurry 
and Tier to take a portion of the remaining orange; but 
this both steadily refused. Mulford did consent to receive 
a small portion of one of tlio apples, more with a view of 
moMtening his throat tliau to appease his hunger, though 
it had, in a slight degree, the latter cfTcct also. As for 
Jack Tier, ho docHoed oven the morsel of apple, saying 
that tobacco answered bis purpose, as iodcod it temporarily 
BiigbU 
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It was near minset, when the steward's assistant called 
Mulford aside, and whispered to him that he had something 
private to communicate. The mate bade him say on, as 
they were out of oar-shot of their companions. 

“ I've been in siliations like this afore,” said Jack, “and 
one I’anis c.xper’enco by e.xper’enco. I know how cruel it 
18 on the fcolin’s to have the hopes disapp’inicd in tlie^e 
cases, and therefore shall proceed with caution. Hut, Mr. 

Mnlfoi^, there's a sail in sight, if there is a drop of water 
in the Gulf!” 


“A .sail, Jack! I trust in Heaven you arc not deceived ! " 
“Ohl eyes are true eyes in such matters, sir. Be care- 
ful not to start the women. They go off like gunpowder, 
and, Lord help 'em I have no more command over them- 
selves, when you loosen ’em once, than so many Hyin^^-fish 
with a do7.cn dolphins u’ter them. Look hereaway; sir^ just 
clear of the Irishwoman’s bonnet, a little broad off the spot 
where the reef was hast seen — if that an’t a sail, my name 
IS not Jack Tier.” ^ 


A sad there was, sure enough I It was so very distant, 
Imwever, as to render its character still uncertain, though 
Mulford fancied it was a square-rigged vessel heading to 
the northward. By its position, it must be in one of the 
channels of the reef, and by its course, if be were not de- 
ceived, it was standing through, from the main passage 
along the southern side of the rocks, to come out on the 
northern. All this was favorable, and at first the young 
mate felt such a throbbing of the heai t as we all experien4 
when great and une.vpocled good intelligence is received. 
A moment’s reflection, however, made him aware hosv little 
was to be hoped for from this vessel. In the first place, 
her distance was so great as to render it uncertain even 
winch way she was steering. Then, there was the proba- 
bility that she would pass at so great a distance as to render 
It impoMible to perceive an object as low as the wreck, and 
the additional chance of her passing in the nighU Under 
all the circumstances, therefore, Mulford felt convinced that 
t ere was very little probability of their receiving any sue- 
»r from tho strange sail j and be fully appreciated Jack 
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Tier’s motive ia forl>eariiig to give the usual call of “ S.ii) 
ho!” when he made this discovery. iStill, he couUl not 
deny himself the pleasure of commuiiic;iiiiig to Hose the 
cheering fact that a vessel was actually in sight. She could 
not reason on the circumstances as he had done, ami might 
at least p.-tss several hours of comparative happiness by 
believing th.at there was some visible chance of ileliverv. 

The females received the intelligcMice with v. ry dilTcr. 
ent degrees of hope. Ilose was dciiglited. To her their 
rescue appcareil an event so very probahle now, that Harry 
Mulford almost regretted he had given rise to an exjieo- 
tation which he himself feared wxs to bo disappointed. 
The feelings of Mrs. 13udd were more suppressed. The 
wreck and her present situation were so completely at 
yariance with all her former notions of the sea and ius 
incidents, that she was almost dumfounded, and feared 
either to speak or to think. Hiddy differe<l from either of 
her mistresses — the young or the old; she appeared to 
have lost all hope, and her physical energy was fast giving 
way under her }irofoiinil moral debility. 

Krom the return of light that day. Mulford had thought, 
.if it were to pro^e that Providence had withdrawn its 
protecting hand from them, Huldy. who to all appeaiance 
ought to he the longest liver among the females at least, 
would be the first to sink under her sufferings. Such is the 
influence of mor.al causes on the mere animal. 

Rose Raw the night sliut in around them, amid the sol- 
emn solitude of the ocean, with a mingled sensation of awe 
and hope. She had played devoutly, and often, in the 
course of the preceding day, and her devotions had con- 
tributed to calm her spirits. Once or twice, while kneeling 
with her head bowed to iho keel, she bad raised her eves 
toward Harry with a look of entreaty, a.s if she would 
implore him to humble his proud spirit and place himself 
at her side, and ask that succor from God which was so 
Luch nce<led, and which indeed it began most seriously to 
ajjjiear that God alone could yield. The young mate did 
uot comply, for his pride of profession and of manhood 
•ffiwoJ themselves as stumbling-blocks to prevent submii* 



288 


JACK TIER. 


eion to his secret wishes. Though ho rarely prayed, Harry 
Mulford was far from being an unbeliever, or one alto* 
gethor regardless of his duties and obligations to his Di- 
vine Creator. On the contrary, his heart was more dis* 
posed to resort to such means of self-abasement and sub- 
mission than he put in practice, and this because ho had 
been taught to beiievo that the Anglo-Saxon mariner did 
not call on Hercules, on every occasion of difliculty and 
distress tliat occurred, as was the fashion with the Italian 
and Romish seamen, but he put his own shoulder to the 
wheel, confident that Hercules would not forget to help 
him who knew how to help himself. But Harry had great 
difficulty in withstanding Rose’s silent appeal that evening, 
as she knell at the keel for the last time, and turned her 
gentle eyes upward at him, as if to ask him once more to 
take his |)lacc .at her side. Withstand the appeal be did, 
however, though in his inward spirit he prayed fervently 
to God to put away this dreadful aflliction from the young 
and innocent creature before him. When these evening 
devotions wore ended, the whole party became thoughtful 
and silent. 

It was necessary to sleep, and arrangements were made 
to do so, if possible, with a proper regard for their secu- 
rity. Alnlford and Tier were to have tho lookout, watch 
and watch. This was done that no vessel might pass near 
them unseen, and that any change in the weather might be 
noted and looked to. As it was, the wind had fallen, ainS 
sccinod about to vary, though it yet stood in its old quar- 
ter, or a liiile more easterly, perhaps. As a consequence, 
tlic drift of iho wreck, insomuch as it depended on tho 
currents of the air, was more nearly in a line with the 
direction of tho reef, and there was littlo ground for ap* 
prchcinllng that they might bo driven further from it in 
ilio iiighL Although that reef offered in reality no place 
of safety, that was available to his party, Mulford felt it 
as a sort of relief, to be cerbiiu that it was not distant, 
possibly inflnonced by a vague hope that somo passing 
wrecker or turtler might yet pick them up. 

Tho bottom of tho schooner, and the destitute condition 
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of tbe party adooittcd of only %cry slrnplo aiTaiigeuicuta 
for tho night. The females placed themselves against the 
keel in the best manner they could, and thus endeavored 
to get a little of the rest tliey so much nee<led. Tim <I:iy 
had been warm, as a matter of course, and the coiilra>t 
produced by the setting of the sun Wiis at lirst rather 
agreeable than otherwise. Luckily Rose had thrown a 
shawl over her shoulders, not long before tho vessel cap- 
sized, and in this shawl she h.ad been saved. It liad been 
dried, and it now served for a light coveting to herself 
and her aunt, and added essentially to their eomfni t. As 
for Biddy, she was too liaidy to need a shawl, and sho 
protested that she should not think of using one. lia»l she 
been belter provide*!. The patient, meek m.inner in which 
that humble, but generous-hcarterl cretituro subinitteil to 
her fate, and the earnestne.ss with whieli .she 1iad begged 
that “ Miss Rosy ” might have her morsel of the [lortion 
of biscuit each received for a supper, had sensibly im- 
pressed Mulford in her favor ; and knowing how 'much 
more necessary food was to sustain one of her robust fnimo 
and sturdy habits than to Rose, he hail contrive.! lo give 
the tvoman, unknown lo heisclf, a double allowance. Nor 
w:w it surprising that Biildy did not delect ihis little act of 
frautl in licr favor, for this double allowance was merely a 
single mouthful. Tho want of water had made itself 
nmcli more keenly felt than tho want of food, for as yet 
anxiety, excitement, and apprehension prevonted tin' appe- 
tite from being much awakene*!, whilo the claims of thirst 
were increased rather than tho revci'se, by llieso very 
causes. Still, no one had compluinc<l,«on this or on any 
other account, throughout the whole of tho long and weary 
tiy which had passed. 

Mulford look tho lirst lookout, with tho intention of 
cjitciiing a litilo sleep, if possible, during tho miildlo hours 
of tho night, and of returning to his duly ns morning 
approached, hor the first hour nothing occ»>rred to divert 
his attention from brooding on tho melancholy circum* 
stances of their situation. It seemed as if all around him 
bad actually lost tho seusa of Uieir cares in sleep, and oo 
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uoaDcI waa audible amid that ocean waste, but the light 
washing of the water, as the gentle waves rolled .at inter* 
vals against the weather side of the wreck. I( was now 
that Mulford found a moment for prayer; and, seated on 
the keel, he called on the Divine aid, in a fervent but 
silent petition to God, to j>ut away this trial from the 
youthful .and beautiful Hose, at least, though he hitnself 
jterished. It was the first prayer that Mulford had made 
in many months, or since ho had joined the Swash — a 
craft in which that duty was very seldom thought of. 

A few minutes succeeded this petition, when Biddy 


spoke. 

“ Missus — Madam Budd — dear missus!” half whis- 
pered the Irishwoman, anxious not to disturb Hose, who 
l.ay furthest from her ; “ missus, bees ye asleep at sich a 
time as this ? ” 


“ No, Biddy ; sleep and I uro strangers to each other, 
and arc likely to bo till inoiaiing. Wliat tlo you wish to 


say 




“Anything is betther than my own t’ouglits, missus dour, 
ninl I wants to talk to ye. Is it no wathcr at all they’ll 
give us so long as wo stay in this place r* ” 

“ There is no one to give it to us but God, poor Biddy, 
and he alone can say what, in his gracious mercy, it may 
please him to do. Ah! Biddy, 1 fear me that I did an 
unwise and thoughtless thing, to bring luy poor Rose to 
sucli a j>Iace as this. Were it to be <ione over again, tho 
riches of Wall Street would not tempt me to bo guilty of 
so wrong a thing ! ” 

The arm of Uo9C was thrown around her aunt’s neck, 
and its gentle pressure aoDounced how completely tho 
offender was forgiven. 

“ I’s very sorry for Miss Rose,” rejoined Biddy, “ and 
I suffci's 80 much the more mcself in thinking how hard it 
must be for the like of her to be wantin’ iu u swallow of 
fresh wathcr.” 

“ It is no harder for me to bear it, poor Biddy,” an- 
swerod tho gentle voice of our heroine, “ than it ii fo> 


yourself." 


7 
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• le it meseif, then ? Sure am I. that if I had a quar-rd 
of pood, swatc wather from our own [menu, uml that’s far 
bellhcr is it than the Crolhon the best day the Crothoii 
ever seed — hut had I quar-r-t of it, every <ihraj> would 1 
give to you, Miss Hose, to a|)|»’ftse your iliirst, I woul<l.’' 

“ IVater would he a great r.dief to us all, just now. mv 
excellent Biddy,” answered Hose, “ and I wi<h we had hut 
B tumblerful of that you name, U) divide equally amon.» 
the whole five of u>." '' 

“ Is it divide ? Then it would he ag in dividin’ that my 
voice would he raided, for that same ra’soii that the timi 

bier wouhl never hold us much as you could tlhrink vour 
self, Miss Hose." 

\ et the tuinblcrfiil would l )0 a great blessing for us 
all, just now,” murmured Mrs. Budd. 

“ And isn’t mutlhon good ’atin’, ladies ! Och ! if I had 
but a good swato pratie, now, from my own native Ire- 
land, and a dhrap of milk to help wash it down ! It's 
mighty little that a body thinks of sicli thrillos wh.-a 
there s nbundaneo of them; hut when there’s none iit 
all, they get to Imj stronger in the mind than riches and 
honors." 

“ lou s;iy the truth, Biddy," rejoiiiiHl the mistress, “ and 
there is a pleasure in talkit.g of them, if one c;ui't enjoy 
them. Tvo been thinking all the afternoon, Rose, what a 
ilehcwus food is a goml roast turkey, wifli cranberry saueo; 
aim I woiiflcr, now, I have not been more gratdnl for 
the very nmny that l*rovideiice has hestowe I on me in my 
time. My poor Mr, Bmld was passionaUjly fond of niut- 
toii. and I used wickedly to laugh at his fondness for it, 
sometimes, when he always had his answer reaily, and that 
was that tliero are no sheiqi at sea. How true that is, 
Rosy dear ! there tire indeed no sheep at seti ! ” 

^«o, Aunty, answered Rose's gentle voice from be- 
ne.itlt^lhe shawl; '•there are no such animals on the occtm, 
Vmt God U with us here as much os he would he iii Now’ 
Vork." 

A long silence succee<lea this simple reiutirk of bis woU 
beloved, and the young mate hoped that there wouhl be uo 

A 1 
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more of a <11alo«uc, every sylla\)le of which was a dagger 
to his feelings. Hut nature was stronger than reflectio9 
in Mrs Hinhl and Hichly, and the latter spoke again, aftci- 
a j^anse of near a quarter of an hour. 

I’ray for me, missus,” she sai<l nmaningly, “ that I 
may sleep. A hit of sleep would do a body almost as 
much good as a hit of bread — I won’t say as much as a 
dhiap of wather.” 

He quiet, Hiddy, and we will pray for you,” answered 
Rose, who fancied hy her breathing that her aunt was 
about to forget her sufferings for a brief space, in broken 
slumbers. 

“ Is it for you I’ll do (hat — and sure will I, ftllss Rose. 
Nivor would I have quitted Ireland, could I have thought 
tliere was sich a spot on this earth as a place where no 
watlior was to be had.” 

This was the last of Biddy's audible complaints, for the 
remainder of this long and an.\ious watch of Mulford. 
lie then set himself about an arrangement which shall ho 
mentioned in its proper place. At twelve o’clock, or when 
he thought it was twelve, ho called Jack Tier, who in turn 
called the mate again at four. 

“It looks dark and threatening,” said Mulford, as ho 
rose to his feet and beg;in to look about him onco more, 
“ though there does not appear to be any wind.” 

“ It’s a Hat calm, Mr. l^Iatc, and the darkness comes 
from yonder cloud, which seems likely to briug a little 

* X 

rain. 

“ Rain ! Then God is indeed with us here. You are 
right, Jack ; rain must fall from that cloud. Wo must 
catch some of it, if it be only a drop to cool Rose’s parched 
tongue.” 

“In what?” answered Tier, gloomily. “She may 
Vring her clothes when the shower is over, and iu that 
way get a drop. 1 see no other metliod.” 

“ 1 have bethought me of all that, and passed most of 
my watch in making the preparations.” 

Alulford then showed Tier what ho had been about, in 
the long and solitary hours of the first watch. It would 
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fleeui lliat tlic yonijn; man h.t<l «lug a liitle trench wrih hij 
knife, along the schooner’s bottom, cotuniencing two or 
three feet from the keel, and near the spot where Rosa 
was lying, aiul carrying it as far as was convenient toward 
the run, until he reached a {>oint where he had dug out » 
sort of reservoir to contain the precious Iluid, should any 
he sent them by Providence. While doitig this, there were 
no signs of rain ; but the youug man knew that a shower 
alone could save them from insanity, if not from death ; 
and in sjHJCulating on the means of j)roliting by one, should 
it come, he had bethought him of this expedient. The 
large knife of a seaman had served him a good turn, in 
carrying on his work, to complete which there remained 
now very little to do, and that was in enlarging the recep- 
tacle for the water. The hole was already big cnou^'h U> 
contain a pint, and it might easily be sufficiently enlarged 
to liold double that quantity. 

Jack was no sooner made acquainted with what had 
been done, thau he out knife and commenccil tearing 
splinter after splinter from the planks, to help enlarge the 
rosei\oir. This could only be <lonu hy cutting on the sur- 
face, for Iho wood was not three inche.s in thickness, and 
thy smallest Jioly through the plank, would have le*l to ti»e 
rapid escape of the air and to the certain sinking of the 
wreck. It require/! a good deal of judgment to preserve 
the necessary level .also, and Mulford was obliged to inter- 
fere more (ban onc*5 to prevent his companion from doing 
more harm than good. Ho succeeded, however, and hud 
actually made a cavity that might contain more than a 
quart of water, when the first largo drop fell from the 
heavens, ibis cavity was not a hole, but a long, deep 
trench, — deep for tlio eirciimsLiuces, — so nicely cut on 
the proper level, jis to admit of its holding a fluid in the 
quantity mentioned. 

“ Ii,,se — dearest — rise, and bo ready to drink,” said 
Mulford, tenderly disUirbbg the uneasy slumbers of hit 
beloved. “ It is about to rain, and Giod is with us here, 
as he might be on the land.” 

“Wather! exclaimed Biddy, who was awoke with tlie 
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same call. "W hat a Messed thing is good stv.ate wather, 
and sure .am I wc ought nil to he ihunUfnl that thoro is 
Buch a j.rcciuiis gift in the wor-r-hl.” 

“ Cotiio, then,’’ s;iid r^Iulford, hurriedly, “it will soon 
rain — I hoar it pattering on the sea- Come hither, all 
of you, ami drink, .ns a merciful God furnishes the means.” 

This summons was not likely to be neglect^l. All arose 
in haste, and the word “ water ” was murmured from every 
hp. Biddy had less self-command than the others, aial slie 
was heard saying aloud, “ Och ! and didn't I dhramc of 
the blessed springs and wells of Ireland the night, and 
haven’t I dhrunk at ’em all ? but now it’s over, and I am 
awake, no good lias’t done me, and I'm ready to die for 
one dliraj) of wallicr.” 

Diat drop soon enrne. however, atal with it the blcssod 
relief which sueli a boon bestows. IMulford bad barely 
lime to explain his arrangements, and to place the party 
on their knees, along his little reservoir and the gutter 
wlilch led to it, when the paltering of the rain advanced 
along the sea, with a deep rushing sound. Presently, the 
uplifted faces and open mouths cattght a few heavy strag- 
gling drops, to cool the parched tongues, when the water 
came tumbling down upon them in a thousand little streams, 
riiero was scarcely any wind, and merely the skirt of a 
large black cloud floated over the wreck, on which the 
rain fell barely one minute. But It fell us rain comes 
down within the troj)ics, and in sulTicient quantities for all 


present purposes. Everybody drank, and found relief, 
and, when all was over, ISIulford ascertained by esamina- 
tiou that his receptacle for the fluid was still full to over- 
Qowiiig. ITjc abstincnco h.ml not been of sijfhcieut length, 
nor the quantity taken of large enough amount, to pro- 
duce injury, though the thirst was generally ami teinpo- 
rarly appeased. It is probable that the coolness of the 
hour, day dawning as tlic cloud moved. past, and the cir- 
cumstance -that the -sufferers were welted to their skiu^ 
contributed. to ths chauge. . , j 

‘‘Oh, blessed, blessed watlier V* at 

,ihe rose from bee knQC8,^}‘f.An^ricu, .a^tlmr aUj -iftn't m 
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dhry a coantry as some say. I’ve uivor tasted swater 
Watber in Ireland itself! ” 

Kose murmured her thanksgiving in more appropriate 
language. A fca- eiclamalions also escaped ^Irs. lludd» 
and .Jack Tier had his sententious eulogy on the precious 
qualities of sweet water. 

The wind rose as the day .advanced, and a swell began 
to he.ave the wreck with a power that had hitherto been 
dormant Ululford undei-stood this to be a sign that there 
li.ad been a blow at some distance from thcin, that bad 
thrown the sea into a stale of agitatioti, whicli extended 
itself beyond the influence of the wind. Eagerly did the 
young mate examine the horizon, as tlie curtain of ni<»ht 
aro-->e, hich by inch, as it might be, on the watery pano- 
rama. in the hope that a vessel of some sort or other nii'dit 
be brought within the view. Nor was ho wholly disa])- 
pointed. The strange sail seen the previous evening was 
actually there ; and what was more, so near as to allotv her 
hull to be distinctly visible. It w.as a ship, under her square 
canva.s, stamling from betweeu dividc<l portions of the 
reef, ns if getting to the northwanl, iu order to avoid the 
opposite current of the Gulf Stream. VesseU hound to 
ISIohile, New Orleans, and other ports along the coa.st of 
tlie Uepuhlic, iu that quarter of the ocean, often did this ; 
an,l when the young mate firU caught glimpses of the 
shadowy outline of this ship, he supposed it to be soino 
packet, or cottou-drogcr, standing for her port on the 
northern shore. But .a few mimiti-s removed the veil, uud 
v/ith It the error of this notion. A seaman could no louger 
iiiihtjike the craft. Her length, her square and inas.sivo 
with ihu symmetry of her spars, an<l tlie 
ttiraight outline of the hull, left no do.ibi that it w:i. "i 
cruiser, with her hammocks unstowed. Jlulford now cheer- 
fully announced to his coinjianions, that ilic ship they so 
plainly saw, scarcely a gun-shot distant from them, was 
the sloop-of-war which had already become a sort c£ au 
uc<{uaintancc« 

“If we can succeed in making iheni see our signal" 
CTJo,! Mulford, “all wUl yet be well. Como, Jack? and 
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belp me to put abroad this shawl, the only ensign we cao 
show/' 

riie shawl of Rose was the signal spread. Tier and 
Mulford stood on the keel, and holding oj>|)osite corners, 
let the rest of the cloth blow out with the wind. For near 
an hour did these two e.Ttcnd their arms, and try all pos- 
sil)lo expedients to make their signal conspicuous. But, 
cnfortimately, the wind blew directly toward the cruiser, 
iiid Instead of exposing a surface of any breadth to the 
vision of those on board her, it must, at most, have offered 
little more than a flitting, waving lino. 

As the day advanced, sail was made on the cruiser. She 
bad stood through llie passage, in which she had been be- 
calmed most of the night, under short canvas ; but now she 
tlirew out fold after fold of her ^tudding-s^ils, and moved 
away to the westward, with the stately motion of a ship be- 
fore the wind. No sooner had she got far enough to the 
northward of tlio reef, than she made a deviation from lior 
course as first .sccji, turning her stern entirely to the wreck, 
and rapidly becoming less and less distinct to the eyes of 
those who floated on it. 

l^Iulford saw the hopelessness of their case, as it respected 
relief from this vessel ; still, he j)ersevered in maintaining 
his position on the keel, tossing and waving the shawl, in 
all the vnriations that his ingenuity could devise, lie well 
knew, however, that their chances of being seen would 
have been trebled could they have been ahead insicail of 
astern of the ship. Mariners liavo few occasions to look 
behind them, while a hundred watchful eyes are usually 
turned ahead, more especially when running near rocks and 
shoals. IVIrs. Budd wept like an infant when she saw the 
sloop-of-war gliding away, reaching a distance that ren- 
dered sight useless, in detecting an object tliat floated as 
low on the water as the wreck. As for Biddy, unable to 
3ontrol her feelings, the poor creature actually called to 
the crew of the departing vessel, as if her voice had the 
power to make itself heard, at a distance which already 
exceeded two leagues. It was only by means of the car- 

Deet remons'iTancos of Rose, that the faithful creature coold 
be quieted. 
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‘‘■Wby will yo not come to our relaif ? ’* ciicl at the 
top of her voice. “Hero are we, helpleis .as new-born 
babies, .and yo sailing .away from us in .a conthmry way 
H \e not bethink you of the missus, who is much of 3 
sailor, but not sich .a one as to sail on a wrack ; and poor 
Wiss Rose, who is llie char-rin and deli^dit of all eyes. 
Only come and take off Miss Rose, and lave the rest of i;s, 
if yc so likes ; for it's a sin and a shame to lave the likes 
of her to die in the midst of the ocean, as if she was no 
betlhcr nor a fish, 'fhen it will I»e soon that we .shall 
a^in feel the want of walhcr, and that, too, with nothin^ 
but watlicr to be seen on all sides of us.” * 

“ It IS of no use,” said Harry, mournfully, slopping down 
from the keel, and haying aside the shawl. “Tli.-y cannot 
Bce us, and the distance is now so great .as to render it 
cerLain they never will. Tliere is only one hope left. \Vq 
aro eridontly set to and fro hy the tides, and it is posi.il)lo 
that by keeping in or near this passage, some other craft 
m.y appc.ar, and we be more fortunate. The relief of the 
rain is a sign lliat we are not forgotten by Divine Provi- 
dence, and with such a protector wc ought not to despair.” 

A gloomy and scanty breaking of the fast succocde<l. 
KacU person had one large moutlifn! of broad, which w.as 
all th.at pnideiice would authorize Mulfonl to distrihute- 
He attemptwJ a pious fraud, Iiowcvt, hy phicin.r his own 
allowance along with that of Rose's under the im[.re.vsion 
that her strength might not endure privation a> well as his 
own. Rut the tender solicitude of Ro<e was not to he lliirs 
deceived. Judging of his wishes and motives hy her own, 
she at once detected the deception, and insisted on rotain- 
’ng no more than her proper share. When this distribu- 
vion was completed, and the meagre allowance taken, only 
sufficiciit bread remained to make one more similar scinly 
meal, if meal a single mouthful could be termed. As for 
llic water, a want of which would be cerLain to be felt as 
soon as the sun obuined iu noonday power, the shawl was 
e-xtended over it, in .a way to prevent evaporation as much 
as possible, and at the same Ume to offer some resistance 
to ibe fluid’s being washed from its shallow receptacle by 
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tho motion of the wreck, \thich was sensibly increauDi^ 
wit), the iacrcaso of the wind and waves. 

Mulford had next an anxious duty to perform. Through- 
o..i tlie whole of the preceding day he liad seen tho air es- 
ca|»iiig fi'otn the imll, in ati incessant succession of small 
bubbles, which wero formidable througli their numbers, if 
not through their size. The mate was aware that this un- 
ceasing loss of the buoyant property of the wreck must 
eventually lead to tlicir destruction, should no assistance 
come, and he ha<I marked the floating line, on the bottom 
of tho vessel with his knife, ere darkness set in, on the pre- 
vious evening. No sooner did his thoughts recur to tliis 
fact, after the excitement of the first lionr of d.ayliglit was 
over, thai» he stepped to the ilifferent places thus marked, 
and saw, with an alarm that it would bediincult to describe, 
that tho wreck had actually sunk into the water several 
inches within the last few hours. This wa<, indeed, men- 
acing their security in a most serious manner, setting u 
limit to their existence, which rendered all lu-ecaution on 
the subject of food and water useless. liy tho Ciilculations 
of the mate, the wreck could not float more than eight-and- 
forty hours, should it contiuuc to lose the air at the rate at 
which it had been hitherto lost. Bad as all this appeared, 
things were fated to become much more serious. The mo- 
tion of the water (piite sensibly increased, lifting the wreck 
at times in a way greatly to increase the danger of their 
situation. The reader will underslaud this uiovemcut did 
not proceed from the waves of tho existing wind, but fioin 
wl>at is technically called a ground-swell, or the long, heavy 
utidulations that are left by the tempest that is past, or by 
some distant gale. The waves of tlic present breeze wero 
not very formidable, the reef making a leo ; though they 
might pos'ibly become inconvenieut from breaking on tho 
weather side of t)ic wreck, as soon as the drift carried the 
latter fairly abreast of the passage already mentioned. But 
the dangers that proceeded from the heavy ground-swell* 
which now began to give a considerable motion to the 
wreck, will best explain itself by narrating the incidents m 
they occurred. 
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Harry liail left liia marks. an«l ha'l tsiken his seal on the 
keol at Rose’s side, impatiently waiting for any turn that 
Providence might next give to their situation, when a lieavj 
roll of the wreck first attracted his attention to this new 
circumstance. 

“If any one is thirsty,” he obscrve<l quietly, “he or she 
lia<l better drink now, while it may be done. Two or three 
more such rolls as this lost will wash all the water from 
our gtitters.” 

“ Wather is a blcssc<i thin 
expression of the eyes, “ atr 
low it than to let it l>e lost.” 

“ 'J'hcn drink, for Ileaveti's sake, good woman ; it may 
be the last occasion that will offer.” 

“ Sure ant I that I would not touch a «lhrap, while the 
missus and Miss Rosy was a sufferin’.” 

“ I have no thirst at all,” answered RoiC. sweetly, “and 
have alrea<ly taken more water than was good for ni«*, with 
so little food on mv stomach.” 

“ Rat another morsel of the bread, beloved.” whis[>ered 
Harry, in a manner so urgent tliat llose graternlly com* 
plie«l. “ Drink, Uiddy, aiul wo will come and share with 
you before the water is wasted by ibis increasing motion.” 

Uiddy di<l as desired, and each knelt in turn and took a 
little of the grateful fluid, leaving about a gill in the gutters 
for the use of those whose lijwj might again become 
parched. 

“ Wather is a blessed tiling," repealed Uiddy, for the 
twentietli time, “a blessed, L1 o9>lm 1 thing is w’atber !” 

A Hltlo scream from Mrs. Uudd, which was dutifully 
taken up by the maid, iuterruptu<l the speech of the latter, 
and every eye was turned on Mulford. as if to ask an cx- 
jilaiiation of tlio groaning sound that had been heard 
within the wre<lK. The young male comprehemlcd only 
too well. The rolling of the tvreck had lifted a portion 
of the open hatchway above the undulating surface of tho 
soa, and a large quantity of the pent air within tho bold 
had escaped in a body. Tlie entrance of water to supply 
the vacuum had produced the groan. Mulford had imtd* 


g.” said Ui Idy. with a l<)T"_'iiig 
1 it would ho bctlher to swal* 
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T\cw marks on the vesseKs bottom with his knife, and ho 
stepped down to them, anxious and nearly heart-broken, 
to note the (rfTect. ITiat one surging of tlie wreck b.ad 
permitted .air enough to escape to lower it in the water 
Bcvcral inches. As yet. however, the visible limits of thei? 
floating foundation had not been sufliciently reduced to at- 
tract the attention of the females ; and the voung man said 
nothing on tlie subject. He thought that’ Jack Tier was 
sensible of the existence of this new source of danger, 
but if he wore, that experienced mariner imitated his own 
reserve and made no allusion to it Thus passed the day. 
Occasionally the wreck rolled heavily, when more air c«* 
capcil, the hull settling lower and lower in the w,ater an a 
necessary consoqncnce. The little bubbles continued iu- 
ccssautly to rise, and Mullord became satisfied that anollior 
day must decide their fate. Taking this view of their sit- 
uation, he saw no use in reserving their food, but encour- 
aged his companions to share the whole of what rem.aincl 
at sutiset. Little persuasion w.as necessarv, and when 
night once more came to envelop them in d’arkness, not a 
mouthful of food or a drop of water remained to meet the 
necessities of the coming morn. It liad rained again for a 
short time, in the course of the afternoon, when enough 
water had been ctiught to allay their thirst, and what was 
almost of as much imporUince to the females now, a suffi- 
cioiicy of sun had succeeded to dry their clothes, thus en- 
abling them to sleep without enduring the chilling damps 
that niiglit otherwise have prevented iu The wind had 
sensibly fallen, and the ground-swell was altogether gone, 
hut Mulford was cerUiin that the relief had come too late. 
So much air had c-enped while it lasted as s'carco to leave 
him the hope that the wreck could flout until morning. 
Ihc rising of tno bubbles was now incessant, the crevices 
by which they escaped b.aving mo>t jn-obably opened a 
Imle, in consequence of the pressure and the unseasing 
notion of the currents, small as the latter were. 

Just as darkness was shutting in around them for the 
Mcon^ time, Rose remarked to Mulford that it seemed to 
OGT tluit they had not as large a space for their little 
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world as when they were first placed on it. Tlie mate 
however, .successfully avoided an explanation; and wlu-n 
the watch was a"aiu set for the night, the fi rn ilos 1 ly 
down to seek their repose, more troubled with apprehen* 
sions for a morrow of hunger .ami thirst, than by any 
just fcar,s that might so well have arisen from the phy.sioa! 
certainly that the body which alone kept them from hein_» 
engulfed in the sea could float hut a few hours lon-'er. 
This iiiglit Tier kept the lookout until Jupiter reacliedlho 
zenith, wlicn Mulford was called to hold the watch until 
light leturned. 

It nuy seem singular that any cmiM >l,-, p at all in sm h 
a situation. Hut we get aeciislouie<i, in an incrotlihlv sli<irt 
lime, to the most violent cliangcs ; and calamities that s»*em 
insiipportahle, when looked .at from a disfiinco, lo^i half 
their power if met and resUted with fortitmle. Tlie ia>i 
may. indeed, he too insignificant a wonl to he applied to 
all the party on the wreck, on ilio occision of which wo 
are writing, though no one of them .all betrayed fears 
that were troiihlosomc. Of Mulford ii is unnece.'&iry to 
speak. His deportment had been quiet, thoughtful, and 
full of a manly interest in the comfort of others, from tlio 
fiist moment of the calamity. That H.)=o should share the 
largest in his atteniions w.is natural enough, hut he nc‘'- 
iected no essential duly to her conqianioiis. lioso, her* 
self, had little hope of heing rescued. Her natur.illy 
courageous chara/.-ter, however, prevented any iimhic exhi* 
bitions of despair, .atMl now it was that the niece became 
the principal support of the aunt, completely changing iho 
relations that had formerly existed between them. iMr.s. 
Hudd had lost all the litllu bpoyancy of her mind. Not a 
syllabic did she now utter concerning shi[)s and their 
manccuvrcs. She ha<l been, at first, a little di.sposml to bo 
querulous aud despairing, but the soothing and pious con- 
versation of Rose awakened a certain degree of resolutiou 
in her, and habit soon exercised its influence over even her 
naclivo mind, lliddy was .a strange inixluro of courage, 
despair, humility, and consideration for others. Not oifco 
bad she taken her small allowance of food without first 
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offering it, an<l that, too, in perfect good faith, to hef 
“missns and Miss Rosy;” yet her moanings for this sort 
of support, ntxi her complaints of bodily suffering, much 
exceeded that of all the rest of the party put together. 
As for Jack Tier, his conduct singularly belied his appear- 
ance. No one would have expected any great show of 
tnanly resolution from the little rotund, lymphatic figure of 
Tier; but he had manifested a calmness that denoted either 
great natural courage, or a resolution derived from famil 
iarity with danger. In this particular, even Mulford re- 
garded his deportment with surprise, not unmingled with 
respect. 

“ You have luad a tranquil watch, Jack,” 8.ai(l Harry, 
when he was Gilled by the person named, and had fairly 
aroused himself from his slumbers. “Has the wind stood 
as it is since sunset? ” 

“ No change whatever, sir. It has blown a good working 
breeze tfio whole watch, and what is surprising not as much 
lippor has got up as would frighten a colt on a sea-beach.” 

“ Wc must be near the reef, ny that. I think the only 
currents we feel come from the tide, and they seem to be 
setting us back and forth, instead of carrying us in any one 
settled direction.” 

“ Quite likely, sir ; and this makes my opinion of what 
I saw an hour since all the more probable.” 

“ What you saw ! In the name of a merciful Provi- 
dence, Tier, do not trifle with me! Has anything been 
seen near by ? " 

“ Don’t talk to me of your liquors and other dhrinks,” 
murmured Rkldy in her sleep. “ It’s wather that is a 
blessetl thing ; and I wish I lived, the night and the day, 
by the swate pump that’s in our own yar<l, I do.” 

“ The woman has been talking in lier sleep, in tlu.s fash- 
ion, most of the watch,” observed Jack, coolly, and perhaps 
a little contemptuously. “ But, Mr. Mulford, unless my 
eyes have cheated me, we are near that boat again. The 
passage through the reef is close aboard* us, here, on our 
larboard bow, as it might bo, and the current has sucked ui 
in it in a fashion to bring it in a sort of athwart-hawse dh 
roctioQ to US.” 
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“If t!tat boat, after nil, should l)e sent by Providence to 
oar relief! How long is it since you saw it Jack?” 

“ Put a bit since, sir ; or, for that matter, I think I sco 
it now. Look liercaway, sir, just where the dead-ejes of 
the fore-rigging would bear from us, If the craft stood upon 
her legs, as she ought to do. If iliat isJi't a boat, it’s a 
rock out of water.” 

JIulford ga2ed through the gloom of midnight, and saw, 
or fancied he saw, an object tliat really might ilio boat. 
It could uot bo very distant eitlier; .lU'l his mind w.as in* 
stautly m;ule up as to the coiirso he wouhl pur.MK.*. Should 
it actually turti out to be tliat \\hi«h he n<»\v so much 
hoped for, ami its distanco in the morning «lid not prove 
too great for ljum.in j)owers. he was resolvc<I to swim for it 
at the hazard of his life. In the mean time, or until liuht 
shouhl return, there remained nothing to do hut to exorcise 
as much paliencc as could be summoned, ami to ctJiilide in 
Goil, soliciting his powerful succor by secret prayer. 

Mulford was no sooner left alone, as it might he, by 
Tier’s seeking a place in which to take Ids res', than bo 
again examined the sLite of the wreck. Little us he had 
hoped from its long continued buoyancy, he hiund matters 
even worse than he apprclntmled they would he. Tlio hull 
had lost much air, aud hud consctjucnlly sunk iu the water 
in an exact proporiion to this loss. The space th.it was 
actually above the water was reduced to ..n area not mure 
than six or seveu feet in oiio direction, by some ten or 
twelve in the other. This was reducing its extent, since 
the evening previous, by fully one half ; and there could 
he no doubt that the air was escaping, in consequence of 
the additional pressure, in a ratio that increased by a sort 
•>f arithmetical progresaion. The young man knew that 
the whole wreck, under its peculiar circumsUinces, might 
sink entirely beneath the surface, ami yet possess sulRcieut 
buoyancy to sustain those that were on it for a time longer, 
but this involved the terrible necessity of leaving the fe- 
males partly submcrgeil themselves. 

Our maUi beard his own heart beat, as he became sat 
UHediof the actual coodition of tho wreck, and of the 
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physical certainty that existed of its sinking, .at least to tho 
point last lueiitioned, ere the sun came to throw his gloriea 
over the last view that the sufferers would he permitted to 
take of the face of day. It appeared to liim that no time . 
w.as to he lost. There lay the dim and shapeless object 
that seemeil to be the boat, distant, as he thoucrlit, about a 
mile. It would not have been visible at all but for tho 
lierfcct sraootliness of the sea, and the low position occu- 
pied by the observer. At times it did disappear altogether, 
when it would rise agaiu, as if undulating in the ground- 
iwell. Tliis last circumstance, more than any other, per- 
suaded Harry that it was not a rock, but some floating ob- 
ject that he beheld. Thus encouraged, he delayed no 
longer. Every moment was precious, and all might be 
lost by indecision. He did >iot like the appearance of 
deserting his companions, but, should he fail, the motive 
would appear in the act. Should ho fail, every ono would 
alike soon ho beyond tlio reach of censure, ami in a stale of 
being that would do full justice to all. 

Harry throw off most of his clothes, reserving only his 
shirt and a pair of light summer trousers. Ho could not 
quit tho wreck, however, without taking a short of leave ol 
Rose. On no account would he awake her, for ho appre- 
ciated tho agony she would feel during the period of bis 
struggles. Kneeling at her side, he made a short prayor, 
then pressed his lips to her warm cheek, and loft her. 
Rose murmured his name at that instant, but it was as the 
iunoceiit and young betray their secrets iu their slumbers. 
Neither of the party awoke. 

It was a moment to prove the heart of man, that in 
which Harry Mulford, in the darkness of midnight, alone, 
unsustaiued by any eucouragiug eye, or approving voice, 
with no other aid than his own stout arm, and the unknown 
ilcsigns of a mysterious Providence, committed his form 
to the sea. For an instant he paused, after he had waded 
down on the wreck to a spot where tlie water already 
.ciouuted to bis breast, but it was not in naisgivings* Ho 
calculated the chances, and made an intelligent use of such 
assistance as could be had. There bad been no 
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near the wreck that day, but a splash in the water minht 
bring them back again in a crowd. They were probably 
prowling over the reef, near at hand. The mate used great 
care, therefore, to make no noise. There was the distant 
object, and he set it by a bright star, that w.anted about an 
hour before it would sink beneath the horizon. That star 
was his beacon, and muttering a few words in earnest 
prayer, the young man threw his botly forward, and left 
the wntek swimming lightly but with vigor. 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Tht \tfi% \ycen unnilj: Tvhere i»e lay, 

ihir chlniHcya \rtr^ blotrh down; and, &<< they nay, 

I^THcntin^ hc^rd i" the air; atrange ecrcnrus of daathi • 

And proj)bea)UiCi with accents terrible, ^ 

Of dire combustion, and confused events, , 

Kew hatebod to the wofol ttoie. 

MACDSTir. 

It is sol-.loin lliat man is rcqnirc<l to make an exertion 
as desperate ami appalling, in all iis circnnistiinces, as that 
on wliich Harry iNIulford was now bent. The night waa 
sUirlight, it was true, and it was possible to see objects 
near by with tolerable distinctness; still, it was midnight, 
and the gloom of that hour rcstc<l on the face of the sea, 
lending its solemn mystery and obscurity to the other try- 
ing features of the undertaking. Then there was the un- 
certainty whether it was the boat at all, of which he was 
in pursuit ; and, if the boat, it might drift away from him 
as fast as he could follow It. Nevertheless, the perfect 
conviction that, without some early succor, the ]iarty on 
the wreck, including Rose Budd, must Inevitably perish, 
stimulated him to proceed, and a passing feeling of doubt, 
touching the prudence of his course that came over the 
young male, when he was a few yards from the wreck, 
vanished under a vivid renewal of this last conviction. On 
he swam, therefore, riveting his eye on the “ thoughtful 
star ” that guided his course, and keeping his mind as Iran* 
quil os possible, in order that the exertions of his body 
might bo the easier. 

Mulford was ou excellent swimmer. The want of food 
was a serious obstacle to his making one of his best efforts, 
but, 08 yet, he was not very sensible of any great loss of 
strength. Understanding fully the necessity of smmming 
easily, if he would swim long, ho did not throw out all his 
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ener;;ry at first, out miule tho movements of hia limbo ■;8 
rc^bir, coutiii jc.l, and skillful as possible. No strcrwtb 
was thrown away, and his progress was in profiortloirto 
the prudence of tliis manner of proceeding. For some 
twenty minutes lie Iteld on his course, in this way, when 
ho began to experience a little of that weariness which is 
apt to .accompany an unremitted uso of tho same sot :.i 
uincles, in a monotonous and undeviating mode. Accn<- 
lorncd to all the resonrees of hU art, he tmneil on hla 
back, for the double purpose of relieving his arms for a 
ininuto, an.l of gt-itlng ;i glimpse of the wreck, if possilde, 
in onler to ascertain the distance he had overcome. Swim 
long in tliis new manner, however, he could not wiili pru- 
dence, as the star was necessary in order to keep the direct 
lino of his course. It may bo well to explain to some of 
our readers, that, though the surface of the ocean may bo 
like glass, ns sometimes really bnppcns, it is never ab- 
solutely free fiom tho long, undulating motion that is known 
by tho name of a ‘‘ground swell.” This swell on tho 
present occasion, was not very heavy, but it was snllicient 
to place our young mate, at moments, between two dark 
mounds of water, that limited his view in either direction 
to some eighty or .a hundred yards; then it raised him on 
tho summit of a roumlcd wave, that enabled him to see, 
far as his eye could reach umler that obscure light. Vrofit’ 
ing by this advantigc, Mnlford now looked beliiinl liim in 
quest of the wreck, but uselessly. It might have been in 
the trough, while he wa.s thus on the summit of tho waves, 
or It might bo that it floated so low as to bo totally lost 
to tho view of one whoso head was scarcely above the sur- 
face of the water. For a single instunt, the young man 
felt a chill at his heart, as ho fancied that tho wreck liad 
already sunk ; but it passed away when ho recalled tho 
slow progress by which tho air escaped, and ho saw tho 
certainty that tlio catastrophe, however inevitable, couhl 
not yet have really arrived. lie waitoil for another swell 
to lift him on its summit, when, by “ trcailing w.atcr,” ho 
raised his head and shouWors fairly above tho surface of (ho 
sea, and strained his eyes in another vain effort to catch a 



258 


JACK TIER. 


glimpse of the u-icok. Ho couM not seo It. In })oint of 
fact, ilie mate had swum much further than he had sup* 
posed, and was already so distant as to render any such 
attempt hopeless. Ho wag fully .a third of a mile distant 
from the point of his departure. 

Disappointed, aud in a slight degree disheartened, Jfitl- 
ford turned, and swam in the direction of the sinking star, 
lie now looke<l anxiously for the boat. It was time that it 
came more plainly into view, .and a new source of anxiety 
besot him, as ho could discover no signs of its vicinity. 
Tcrtain tlnxt he was on the course, after making a duo al- 
lowance for the direction of the wind, the stout-hearted 
young man swam on. He next determined not to annoy 
himself by fruitless searches, or vain regrets but to swim 
steadily f(tr a certain time, a period long enough to carry 
him a material distance, cre ho again looked for tlio object 
of Ills search. 

I‘or twenty minutes longer did that courageous and ac- 
tive youth struggle with the waste of waters, amid the ob- 
scurity and solitude of midnight- He now believed himself 
near a mile from the wreck, and the star which had so loug 
8crvc<l liiin for a beacon was getting near to the liorizon. 
1 lo took a new observation of another of the heavenly 
bodies nigh it, to servo him in its stead when it should dis- 
appear altogether, and then ho raised himself in the water, 
and looked about again for the boat. The search was in 
vain. No boat was very near him, of a certainty, and tlio 
dreadful apprehension began to possess hia mind, of perish- 
ing nselos<»ly in that waste of gloomy waters. While thus 
guzing about him, turning his eyes in every quarter, hoping 
intently to catch some glimpse of iho much-desired object 
in ilio gloom, ho saw two dark, pointed objects, that resem- 
bled small stakes, in tlio water, within twenty feet of him. 
Mulford knew them at a glance, and a cold shudder passed 
through his frame, os he recognized them. They were, out 
of all question, the fins of an enormous shark; an animal 

that could mt measure less than eighteen or twenty feet in 
length. 

It is scarcely necessary to say, that wlion our young matt 
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diBCovcrcd tlic proximity of thia dangerons aiiimal, eituatod 
as Im was, he gave himself up for lost. He possessed his 
knife, however, and ha<l heard of tlio manner in which even 
sharks were overcome, ami that too in their own elemen* 
hy the skillful and resolute. At lirst, he was resolved to’ 
make one desperate elTort for life, before ho suhtnittc.l to a 
fate as horrible as that which now menacctl him; but the 
movemenlsof his .langcrous neighbor induced him to wait 
It di.l not approach any .rearer, but continued swimrninrr’ 
bac.v an.) fro, on the .surlace of the water, acconllii-r (y ti,e 
known habits of the li.h,ms if watching hLs oun n.ov” ments. 
Ihcro bearg no lime to be wasted, our young mate turrred 
on his face, and began again to swim in the direction of the 
Bctta.g star, though nearly chillc<l by despair. For tvu 
mmutes longer did ho struggle on, begiuning to feed ex- 
haustion, however, and always .accompanied by those two 
dark, sharp and gliding fins. There was no dillkulty In 
knowuig the position of the auimal, and iMulfords eyes 
were oftener on those fms than on tlic beacon before him. 
Strange as it may appear, he actually became accustomed 
to ilio vicinity of this formidable creature, and soon felt his 
presenco a sort of relief .ag.Vmst the dreadful solitude of his 
situation. He had Imjcu told by seamen of instances, mid 
had once wilnesscil a c.ase liimstdf, in which a shark had 
attended a swimming man for a long dUtaiice, either for- 
l^ariug to do him harm, from repletion, or innueiiced hy 
liiat awe which nature has instilled into all of the inferior 
for the highest animal of the creation. He began to think 
t.jrit he was thus favored, and really regardml the shark as 
A friendly neighlwr, rather than as a voracious foe. In 
this manner di<l the two proceed, nearly anoiher third of x 
mile, the fins sometimes in sight ahead, gliding hitlior and 
tliilhcr, and sumeliincs out of view behind the swimmer 
leaving limi in dreadful doubU os to tho movemobts of clio 
fish, irhen Mulford suddenly felt soiuelhing luird hit his 
fooh Believing it to be tho shark, dipping for his prey, a 
slight exclamation escaped him. At the next instant both 
feet hit the unknown substance again, and ho stoot erocL 
Ore water no higher than his waist! Quick, and comprtJ 
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heiuHng everything conncclc<l with the soa, the young man 
Bt once uiulerstood that he was on a part of the reef where 
tlic water was so shallow as to admit of bis wading. 

Mulford felt that he bad been providentially rescued 
from death. His strength had been about to fail him, when 
he was thus led, unknown to himself, to a spot where his 
life might yet be possibly prolonged for a few more hours, 
or days. He had leisure to look about him, and to reflecl 
on what was next to be done. Almost unwittingly, be 
turned in quest of his terrible companion, in whoso vora- 
cious mouth ho had actually believe<l himself about to bo 
immolated, a few seconds before. There the two horn-like 
fins still were, gliding about above the water, and indicating 
the smallest movement of their formidable owner. Tho 
mate observed that they went a short disUuicc ahead of him, 
describing ue:uly a semicircle, and then returned, doing the 
same thing in his rear, re|>eating the movements incessantly, 
keepitig always on his right. This convinced him that 
shoalcr water existed on his left hand, and he waded iu that 
direction, until he reached a small spot of naked rock. 

For a time, at least, ho was safe 1 The fragment of coral 
on which the male now stood was irregular iu shape, bul 
might have contained a hundred feet square in superficial 
measurement, and was so little raised above the level of the 
water as not to be visible, oven by daylight, at tlie distance 
of a hundred yards. Mulford fouud it was perfectly dry, 
however, an important discovery to him, as by a close cal- 
culation he had made of the tides, since quitting the Dry 
Torlugas, he knew- it must be near high water. Could he 
have even this small portion of bare rock secure, it made 
him, fur the moment, rich as the most extensive landholder 
living. A considerable quantity of sea-weed had lodged on 
the rock, and, as most of this was also quite dry, it con- 
vinced the young sailor that tho place was usually bare. 
But, though most of this sea-weed was dry, there were por- 
tions of the more recent accessions there that still lay in, 
or quite near to the water, which formed exceptions. In 
handliog these weeds, in order to ascertain the facts, Mul- 
ford caught a small shell-fish, %nd finding it fresh and easy 
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to oi»eu, ho swallowoJ it wiih the oagcrceas of a 
man. Never had food proved Ituif so grateful to lihn a° 
that single swallow of a very palatable testaceous aniina. 
Uy fee.’ing further, he found several others of the same 
family, and niado quite as large a meal, as, under the cir- 
cumstances, was probiibly good for him. Tlian, grateful for 
his escape, but overcome by fatigue, he hastily arranged 
a bed of sea-weed, drew a portion of the plant over his 
l)0(ly, to keep him warm, and fell into a deep sleep iha/ 
lastf^l for hours. 

Slulford difl not regain his consciousness until the rays 
of the rising sun fell upon his eyelids, and the genial 
wai niih of the great luminary shed its benign influence over 
his frame. At first his mind was cotifused, and it required 
a few sectjiids to bring a perfect recollection of the ]Xist, 
and a true understauding of bis real situation. They came, 
however, and the young man moved to the highest part of 
his little domain, and cast an anxious, hurried lot'k around 
iu quest of the wreck. A knowledge of the course in which 
he had swum, aided by the position of the sun, told him on 
what part of the uake»l waste to look for the object he 
sought. Gwl had not yet forsaken them ! There was the 
wreck; or it might be more exact to say, there weie those 
whom llio remaining buoyancy of the wreck still upheld 
from siuking into the depths of the Gulf. In point of fact, 
but a very little of the bottom of the vessel actually re- 
mained above water, some two or three y.ards square at 
most, and that liltle was what seameu tertn nearly awash. 
Two or three liouis must hury that small portion of the 
still naked wood beneath the surface of the sea, though 
sulllcicut buoyancy might pos.sibly remaitt for the entire 
day still to keep the living from death, 

There the wreck was, however, yet floating; atid, though 
not visible to Mulford, with a small portion of it above 
Water, lie saw the four persons only : and what was more, 
they saw him. This was evident by Jack Tier’s waving 
his hat like a man cheering. When Mulford roturnetl this 
signal, the shawl of Rose was tossed into the air, in a way 
to leave no doubt that he was seen and known. The ox- 
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pi.Miation of this early recognition nn<l discovery of tlio 
YouTig mate was very 6i«nplo. Tier was not asleep when 
llarrv left the wreck, though, seeing the importance of the 
stop the other was taking, he had feigned to bo so. When 
Uoso .awoke, ini-ssed her lover, .and was told what had hap- 
pened, her heart was kept fixna sinking by his encouraging 
tale and ho[)es. An hour of agony lia«l succeeded, never- 
theless, when light returned aud no Mulford was to be seen. 
Tbo despair that burst upon tho heart of our heroine was 
followed by the joy of discovering him ou the rock. 

It is scarcely necessary to say bow much the parlies were 
relieved ou asccrt:uning their respective positions. Faiut 
as wore the hopes of each of eventual delivery, the two or 
llirco minutes tliat succeeded seemed to be minutes of per- 
fect bappinc.ss. After this rush of unlooked-for joy, filuU 
ford continued his iutclligctit examination of surrounding 

The wreck was fully half a mile from the rock of tho 
mate, but much nearer to the reef tlihii it had been tho 
previous night. “ Coiild it hut ground ou the rocks,” 
tliought the young man, " it would bo a most bieesed 
event.” Tho thing was possible, though the first half 
liour of his observations told him that its drift was in tho 
direction of the open passage so often named, rather tliun 
toward tho nearest rocks. Still, that drift brought Uoso 
each minute nearer aud nearer to himself again. In look- 
ing round, however, the young man saw tho boaU It 
was a quarter of a milo dislaul, with open water between 
them, apparently grounded ou a rock, for it was more 
within the reef than he was himself, llo must havo 
passed it in tho dark, and tho boat had been left to obey 
the wind and currents, and to drift to the spot where it 
tl'.cn lay. 

Mulfoi'd ehouted aloud when he saw tho boat, and at 
once determined to swim in quest of it, ns soon os ho had 
collected a little refreshment from among tho sea-wced. 
On taking a look at his rock by d.aylight, ho saw that ita 
size was quadrupled to tlie eye by the falling of tlie tide, and 
that water was lying in sovcral of the cavities of ita ua« 
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sTcn sarEaco. At first he supposed this to be sea^vvater 
by the lloo<l ; but, reflectinjj a moment, he nimembere<l 
t’lc rain, and hope^l it might be possible that one little 
cavity, couuiiuuig two or three gallons of the fluid, would 
tuni out to 1)0 fresh. Kneeling beside it, he apidicJ tils 
lips in feverish haste, and drank the sweetest draught that 
harl ever passed his lips. Slaking his thirst, which had 
begun again to be painfully severe, he arose with a heart 
overflowing with gnititudo — could ho only get Rose fa 
that narrow and barren rock, it would seem to be an earthly 
paradise. Mulford next made his scanty, but, all things 
conshlercd, suflicicut meal, drank moderately afterwanl, 
und then turned his attention and energies toward the boat, 
which, though now aground and fast, might soon float on 
the rising ti«lc, and drift once more beyond hia reach. It 
was his first intention to swim directly for hU object; but, 
just when about to enter the water, he saw with horror the 
tins of at least a dozen sharks, which wore prowling about 
in the deeper water of llio reef, and almost encircling his 
hold. To throsv himself in the midst of such enemies 
would ho madness, and ho stoppcil to reflect, and again to 
look about him. I'pr the first time that morning, ho took 
a survey of the entire horizon, to sec if anything were in 
sight ; for, hitherto, liLs thoughts had been loo much occu- 
pied with Rose and her companions, to remember anything 
else. To ^hc northward and westward he distinctly saw 
the upper sails of a large ship, that was standing on a 
wind to the northward and ea.stward. As there was no 
poit to which a vessel of that character ivould be likely to 
be bound in the quarter of the Gulf to which such a 
cou.“se would lead, filulford at onco inferred it was the 
'oop-of-war, which, after having examined the islets, at 
ihe Dry Torlugas, and fimliiig them deserted, was beating 
up, either to go into Key West, or to pass to the south- 
ward of the reef again, by the passage through which sho 
hiid come as lately as the previous day. This was highly 
encouraging; and could ho only get to the boat, and ro- 
move the jxirty from the wreck bufo.-o it sunk, thero was 
now every prospect of a final eec.ipo. 
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To tlie southwanl, nlso, the mate faiic.Icd he eat? a saiL 
It was probably a much smaller vessel ilian the ship in 
the northwest, ami at a greater distance. It might, how- 
over, be the lofty sails of some large craft standing along 
the reef, going westward, bound to Now Orleans, or to 
that now aii<l important port, Point Isabel: or it might be 
tome, wrecker, or other craft, edging away into tho passage. 
As it w.as, it appeared only as a speck in the horizon, and 
sras too far off to offer much prospect of succor. 

Thus acquainted with the state of things around him, 
iMiilford gave his attention seriously to his duties. Ho was 
chiefly afraid that tho returning tide might lift the boat 
from tlio rock on wliicli it bad grounded, and that it would 
float beyond Ins reach. Then there was the frightful and 
over-incrcasing peril of tho wreck, and tho dreadful fate 
that so inevitably menaced those that it held, were not 
relief prompt. This thought goaded him nearly to des- 
peration, and he felt at moments almost ready to plunge 
into the midst of the sharks, .uni fight his way to his object. 

Hut reflection showed him a less hazardous way of mak- 
ing an effort to reach the boat The sharks’ fins described 
a .semicircle only, as bad been the c-ase of his single at- 
tendant during the night, and he thought that the shoalness 
of the water prevented their going further than they did, 
in a southeasterly direction, which was that of the boat, 
llo well knew that a shark required sufficient water to sink 
beneath its jircy, cro it made its swoop, and that it uni- 
formly turned on its back and struck upward whenever it 
gave one of its voracious bites. Tins was owing to the 
greater length of its upper than of its lower jaw, and Mul- 
lord had heard it was a physical necessity of its formation. 
Right or wrong, he determined to act on this theory, and 
began at once to wado along the part of the reef that his 
cnenucs seemed unwilling to approach. 

Had our young mate a weapon of any sort larger than 
his knife, he would have felt greater ccnfidenco in his suc- 
ccM. As it was, however, he drew that kuife, and was 
prepared to sell his life dearly should a foe assa il l»n>. 
No sooner was his step heard in the water, than tho whole 
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g^^t.p of filiarks wore set in violent motion, glancing past, 
and frequently quite near him, as if aware their intended 
prey was about to escape. Had the water deepened much, 
Harry would have returned at once, for a conflict with such 
numbers would have been hopeless; but it did not; on the 
contrary, it shoaled ag:iiD, after a very short distance, at 
which it liad been waist-deep ; anrl Jlulfonl found himsolf 
wa<liiig over a long, broa«l surface of rock,aijfl that directly 
toward tlio boat, through water that seldom rose above his 
knees, and which, occasionally, scarce covered his feeL 
'Ihere was no absolutely naked rock near him, but there 
seemed to be acres of that which might be almost said to 
bo awash. Amid the greedy throng that cmleavored to 
accompany him, the mate even fancied he recognized the 
enormous fins of his old companion, who sailed to and fro 
in tliO crowd in a stately manner, as if merely a curious 
looker-ou of Ids own movements. It was tlio smaller, and 
probably the younger sharks, that betrayed the greatest 
ha (lihcM and voracity. Ouo or two of these made fierce 
svoops toward Harry, as if bent on having him at every 
I •^. '•d; but they invariably glided ofT when they found 
their customary mode of attack resisted by the shoalness 
of the water. 

Our young mate got ahead but slowly, being obliged to 
pay a cautious attention to the movements of his e^cort, 
Sometimes ho was compelled to wade up u> his arms in 
order to croj^s narrow places, that ho might get on portions 
of the rock th.at were nearly haro ; and once ho was actu- 
ally compelled to swim eight or ten yards. Nevertheless, 
he did get on, and after an liour of this sort of work, bo 
found himself within a hundred yards of the boat, whicN 
lay grounded near a low piece of naked rock, but 8oparate<l 
from it by a channel of deep water, into which all ibo 
sharks rushed in a body, as if expressly to cut off* his es- 
cape. Mulford now paused to tako breath, aud to coiisifler 
wliat ought to be done. On the spot where ho stood ho 
was quite safe, though anklc-decp in the sc.a, the shallow 
water extending to a considerable distauco on all sides of 
him, with the single exception of the channel in his front. 
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110 stood on tlio very verge of that channel, ajid could see 
in the pellucid <doiueiit before him, that it was deep enough 
to float a vcssol of some size. 

To venture into the midst of twenty sharks require^'' 
desperation, and Harry was not yet reduced to that. Ha 
lia«* been so busy in making bis way to the j)oint whore ho 
stood as to have no leisure to look for the wreck; but 'd 
now turned his eyes in <|iiest of that all-intcrcsting objc 1 
lie aaw the shawl fliitteting in the breeze, and that was al 
be could see. Tier had contrived to keep it flying as a 
signal where he was to be found, but the hull of tlio schoon- 
er bad sunk so low in the water that they who were seate<l 
oji its keel were not visilile even at the short distance which 
now separated them from Mulford. Encouraged by tliis 
lignal, and animated by tlic revived hope of still saving his 
companions, Harry turned toward the cljannel, half inclinc<l 
to face every danger rather than to wait any longer. At 
tliat moment the I'nis were all 'tlidin^ alon^ the channel 
Irom him, and in (he same <lireciion. Some object di tw 
(bo sliarks away in a body, and the young tnale let liiiusc’f 
easily into the water, and swatn as noiselessly us lio-wtnj 
toward tlio boat. 

It was a fearful trial, but Miilford felt that everything 
depended on his success. Stimulated by his motive, and 
strengthened by the food and water taken an hour before, 
never bad he shown so much skill and power in the water. 

111 an incredibly short period he was half-way across the 
channel, still switniuim; strong; and uuliarmod. A few 
strokes more sent him so near the boat that hope took full 
]iosscssion of his soul, and he sliouted iu exultation. That 
indiscreet but natural cry, uttered so near the surface of the 
60a, turned every shark upon him, as the pack springs at the 
fox in view. Mulford was conscious of the folly of his cry 
the instant it escaped him, and involuntarily he turned his 
head to note the effect on his enemies. Every fin was 
gliding tow’ard him — u dark array of swift and furious foes. 
Teu thousand bayonets, leveled in their lino could not have 
been oue-half as terrible, and the efforts of tbo young man 
became nearly Mantle. But strong as he was, and rc.ady in 
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the jlement, wliat is tbo iDovonictit of a luaD in iho water 
compared to that of a vigorous and voracious fish? l\IuU 
ford could see those fins coming on like a tempest, and ho 
had just given up all hope, and was feeling his fiesh creep 
with terror, when his foot hit the rock. Giving himself an 
onward plunge, he threw his body upwanl toward the boat, 
and into so much shoaler water, at least a dozen feet by 
that single effort. Uecovering his legs as soon as possible, 
he turned to look behind him. 'Iho water soetnofl alive 
v/ith fins, each pair gliding back and forth, as the bull-do-^ 
bounds in front of the ox’s muzzle. .Inst then a light* 
colored object glanced past the young man, so near as al- 
most to touch him. It w.as a shark that had actually (ui iumI 
on its back to seize its prey, and was only prevcniial from 
Buc<^eding by Iwing driven from the line of its course by 
hitting the slimy rock, over which it was coiup(‘Ilu<l to mako 
Us plunge, 'riic momentum with wliich it c.-»mo on, ad<led 
to the ioclination of the rock, forced the head and half of 
the body of this terrible assailant into the air, giving the 
intcudcil victim an opportunity of seeing from what n fate 
ho had escijpcil. Mulforcl nvoitled this fish without much 
trouble, however, and the next inst.ant he threw himself into 
the boat, on the bottom of which lie lay panting with the 
violence of his exertious, and unable to move under the re- 
action which now came over his system. 

The mate lay in the bottom of the boat, exhausted and 
unable to rise, for several minutes; during that space ho 
devoutly returned thanks to God for his csc.ape, nn.l he- 
thought him of the course he was next to pursue, in order 
to efiect the rescue of his companions. The l>oat was larger 
than common. It was also well crjuipiicd — a mast ami Jail 
lying ftvong with the oars on its thwarts, 'rhe rock placed 
Hurry to windward of the wreck, and by the time ho felt 
saOiciently revived to rise and look about him, his plan of 
proceeding was fully arranged In his own mind. Among 
other things that ho saw, as ho still lay in the bottom of the 
boat. Wits a breaker which ho knew contained fresh water 
and a bread-bag. These wore provisions that it was cua^ 
tomary for the men to make when omplovod on boat dutyi 
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and the articles had been left where he now saw them, in 
the hurry of the movements, as the brig quitted the isle^- 

Hairy rose the instant he felt his strength returning 
Striking the breaker with his foot, and feeling the basket 
with a hand, lie ascertained that the one held its water, and 
the other its bread. This was immense relief, for by this 
time the sufferings of the party on the wreck must be re- 
tnining with redoubled force. The mate then stepped the 
mast, and fitted the sprit to the sail, knowing that the latter 
wouhl be seen fluttering in the wind by those on the wreck, 
and carry joy to their hearU. After this considerate act, 
he began to examine into the position of the boat. It was 
still aground, having been left by the tide ; hut the water 
had already risen several inches, and by placing himself on 
a gunwale, so as to bring the boat on its bilge, and pushing 
willi an oar, he soon got it into deep water. It only re- 
mained to haul aft the sheet, and right the helm, to be stand- 
ing through the channel, at a rate that promised a speedy 
dclivorance to his friends, and, most of all, to Rose. 

llulford glanced past the rocks and shoals, attended by 
the whole company of the sharks. They moved before, 
boliind, and on each side of him, as if unwilling to abandon 
tlieir prey, even after be bad got beyond the limita of their 
]iower to do him harm. It was not an easy thing to manage 
iho boat in that narrow and crooked channel, with no other 
guide for the courses than tlie eye, and it required so much 
of the mate’s vigilance to keep clear of the sharp angles of 
the rocks, that he could not once cast his eyes aside, to look 
for the fluttering shawl, which now composed the standing 
signal of the wreck. At length the bout sliot through the 
last passage of the reef, and issued into open water. MuU 
ford knew that ho must come out half a mile at least to 
leeward of his object, and, without even raising his head, 
be flattened in the sheet, put his helm down, and luffed 
close to the wind. Then, and then only, did he venture to 
look aixiund him. 

Our mate felt his heart leap toward his mouth, as ho ob> 
served the present state of the wreck. It was dead to wind 
ward of him, in the first place^ and it seemed to bo entirely 
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snbmeri'C-l. He snvr tbe tliavvl fluttering as before; for Tier 
had fastened one corner to a bullon-holo of his own jacket, 
and another to the dre&s of Biihiy, leaving the part which 
mjf^ht be called the fly to rise at moments almost perpen- 
dicularly in the air, in a way to render it visible at some 
distance. He saw also tho heads and tho bodies of Ujoso 
on the schooner’s bottom, but to him they appeared to lo 
standing in, or on, the water. Tbe distance may have con- 
tributed a little to this appear.ance, but no doubt remained 
that so much air had escaped from the hol<l of the vessel, 
as to permit it to sink altogether beneath the surface of iho 
sea. It was time, indce<l, to proceed to the relief of the 
sufferers. 

Notwithstanding the boat sailed particularly fast, and 
worked beautifully, it could not equal the impatienco of 
Mulfurd to get ou. Passing away to tbe noribeast a suf- 
ficient distance, as ho thought, to weather ou tho wreck, tho 
young man tacked at last, and had tho hapiiincss to see that 
every foot ho proceeded was now in a direct lino lowanJ 
Rose. It was only while tacking ho perceived that all the 
fins had disappeared. Ho felt little doubt that they had de- 
serted him, in order to push for tho wreck, which offered so 
much larger, and so much moro attaiuabio prey. This in- 
creased his feverish desire to get ou, tho boat seeming to 
drag, in his eyes, at the very moment it was leaving a wako 
full of eddies and little whirlpools. The wind was steady, 
but it seemed to Mulford that the boat was set to Icewnixl 
of her course by a current, though this could hardly have 
been the case, as the wreck, the solo mark of his progress, 
would have bad at least os great a drift as tho boat. At 
length Mulford — to him it appeared lo bo an ago ; in truth 
it was after a run of about twenty minutes— -camo near tho 
goal he so earnestly sought, and got au accurate view of 
the state of the wreck and of thoso on it. The bull of tho 
schooner had, in truth, sunk entirely bcneatli thesurfaco of 
the sea ; and tho party it sustained stood already knee-duep 
in tho water, 'fhis was suflUciently appalling; but tbe pres- 
ence of tbe sharks, who were crowding around tho spot, 
tiodered the whole scene frightfol. To the young mate it 
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60c;!; :1 ns if !jo must still be too late to save Rose from a 
/.ito more terrible than drowning, for his boat fell so far to 
L'ewanl as to compel him to tack once more. As be svrept 
past the wreck, he called out to encourage his friends, beg- 
giug thorn to be of good heart for live minutes longer, whai 
he should be able to reach them. Rose lield out her arms 
entreatlngly, and the screams of ]\Irs. Rudd and Bid.ly, 
v.hich were extorted by iho closer and closer approach of 
the sliaiks, proclaimed llio immiiicncy of the danger they 
ran, and the importance of not losing a moment of time. 

JIuIford took his distaucc with a seaman’s eye, and tho 
boat Went about like a top. The latter fell off, and the sail 
lillod on the other tack. Ihen llio young mariner saw, with 
a joy no description can portray, that ho looked to wind- 
wanl of llio fluttering shawl, toward which his little craft 
was already Hying. Ho afiei waitl believed that sliawl alone 
prcventc<l the voracious party of ri>h from assailing those 
on the wreck, for, ihough there might not yet be sullicieut 
depth of water to allow of their customary mode of attack, 
creatures of their voracity did not always wait for such con- 
veniences. But tho boat was soon in tho midst of the fins, 
scattering them in nil directions; aixl Mulfoinl let go his 
shed, put his helm down, and sprang forward to catch the 
extended arms of Rose. 


It might have been accident, or it might have boon the 
result of skill and interest in our heroine, but certain it is, 
that the bows of the boat came on tlio w’reck precisely at 
the phico where Rose stood, and her liand was the first ob- 
ject iliat the young man touchol. 

" lake my aunt first,” cric*l Rose, resisting Mulford's 
efforts to lift her into the boat; ‘‘she is dreadfully alarmcl, 
nud cao stand with difficulty.” 

Although two of Rose’s activity and lightness might 
have been dnnvn into tho boat, while tho process was go- 
ing on in behalf of the widow, Mulford lost no time in 
discussion, but did as he was desired. First directing Tier 
to bold on to the painter, he applied his strength to tlie 
wma of Mrs. Budd, and, assisted by Rose and Biddy, got 
her safely into the boat, over ita boirs. Bose now waited 
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not for assifitADCo, bat foifowc*! ber acut with a haste that 
pioveti fear lent her etreuglh in (lePi.ite her long fa-;, 
liuhly came next, though clumsily, ami not without troul.’e, 
ami Jack Tier followwl the inslatjt he was pcrmiltc<l so to 
do. Of course, the boat, no longer held by its painter, 
drifted away from the spot, ami the hull of the schooner,’ 
relicvetl from tho weight of four human beings, rose so 
near the surface again us to bring a small lino of its keel 
oat of wafer. No better cvideiico could have been given 
of tho trifling power which sustaincrl. it, and of tho ihnuly 
nature of the succor brought by .’Mulford. Had the boat 
romaine*! near the schooner, it wouhl have been found half 
an hour later that the bull bad sunk slowly out of sight, 
fimluig its way, doubtless, iuch by inch, toward tho Iwttotjj 
of tho Gulf. 

Ily thU time the sun was well up. aii*l the warmth of 
the hour, season, ami latitude, was shed on tho sufferers. 
There was an old sail in the lK>at, ami in this tlie parly 
dried their limlw aod feet, which wore getting to l>o nuinl) 
by their long immersion. Then the mate produced ilio 
bfig and of>cncd it, in quest of bread. A small portion 
was given to each, ami, on looking farther, tho mate dis- 
wveretl that a piece of boiled ship’s beef had been secreted 
ill this receptacle. Of this also ho gave each a moderato 
slice, taking a larger portion for himscdi, as requiring b-sa 
precaution. 1 he suffering of the party from hunger was 
far less than that they emlural from thirst. Neither 
Iwcn cmlurcd long enough seriously to cnfeehlo them or 
render a full meal very ilaiigerous. but the thirst had been 
much the lianlest to be borne. Of lliis fact IJiddy soon 
gave audible evidcnco. 

“ Iho mate is good,” sho saitl, “ auil the bread tastei 
swato and refreshing, but watlicr is n blessed thing. Can 
you no give us one dlirap of the walher that falls from heav 
e:i, 3Ir. Mulfcrd; for this walher of the saa is of no use 
hut to drown Christians in ? ” 

In an instant tlio malo had opened a breaker, and filled 
Uie tin i»t which is almost always to bo found in a boat. 
Biddy said no more, but hor ryos pleaded so eloquently. 
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A Rqso begged the faithful creature might have the first 
^ik. One eager swallow went down, and then a cry of 
disappointment succeeded. Uhe water was salt, and had 
been put in the breaker for ballasu The other breaker 

was tried with the same success, 

“ It is terrible to bo without one drop of water,” mur- 
mured Rose, “ and this food makes it more necessary than 


ever.” 

“Patience, patience, dearest Rose, — patience for ten 
minutes, and you shall all drink,” answered the mate filling 
the sail and keeping the boat away while speaking. ‘‘ There 
is water, God bo praised, on the rock to which I first swam, 
and wo will secure it before auother day’s sun help to make 


it evaporate*’’ 

This announcement quieted the longings of those who 
endured a thirst which disappointment rendered doubly 
hard to boar ; and away tho boat glided toward the rock. 
As bo now flew over the distance, lessened more thai\ one 
half by Ibo drift of the wreck, I\Iulford recalled tho scene 
throtjgli whicli ho bad so painfully passed tho previous 
night. As often happens, he shuddered at the recollection 
0 ° things which, at the moment, a desperate resolution had 
enabled him to encounter with firmness. Still, ho thought 
nothing less than tho ardent desire to save Rose could 
have carried him through the trial with tho success which 
altoudcd his struggles. The dear being at hU side asked 
a few oxjdanations of what had passctl ; and %ho bowed her 
head and wept, equally with pain and delight, as imagina- 
tion pictured to her the situation of her betrothed, amid 
tliat waste of water, with his fearful companions, and all iu 


tho hours of deep night. 

But that was over now. Thoro was tho rock — tho 
blessctl rock on which ISIulford had so nccidouUilly struck, 
close beforo them — and presently they were all on it. 
Tho mute took the pot and ran to tho little reservoir re- 
turning with a sweet draught for each of tho party. 

“ A blessed, blessed thing, is wather 1 ” exclaimed Biddy 
this time finding tho relief she sought, “ and a thousand 
blessings on you, Mr. M.ilford, who have niver done tw 
anything but good.” 
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Roso looked a etili highor eulogy on the young man, and 
even Mrs. Budd bad soineiliiug commendatory and grateful 
to say. Jack Tier was silerit, but he had all his eyes about 
him, as he now proved. 

** We ve all on us been so much taken up with our own 
affairs,” remarked the steward’s assistant, “ that we’ve 
taken but little notice of the neighborhoo<l. If that isn’t 
the brig, Mr. Mulford, running through this very passsige, 
with stun’saiU set alow and aloft, I don’t know the Mofly 
Swash when I see her ! ” 

“The brig!” exclaimed the mate, recollecting the ves* 
sels he had seen at the break-of-<lay, for the first lime in 
hours. *• Can it be possible that the craft I made out to 
the southward, is the brig?” 

“ Look, and judge for yourself, sir. Tliere slie comes, 
like a raccdiorse, and if she holds her present course, she 
must pass somewhere within a mile or so of us, if we stay 
where we are.” 

Mulford did look, as did all with him. There was tho 
Swa.sh, sure enough, coming down before the wind, and 
under a cloud of canvas. She might be still a league, or 
a league and a half distant, but, at the rate at which she 
was traveling, that distance would soon be past. She was 
running though the passage, no doubt with a view to pro- 
cc^l to the Dry Tortugas, to look after the schooner, 
Spike having the hope that he had dodged his pursuers 
on the coast of Cuba. Tho mate now looked for tho ship, 
ui tho northwestern board, believing, as he did, that she 
Was the sloop-of-war. That vessel had gone about, and 
was standing to the southward, on a taut bowline. Sh» 
was still a long way off, three or four leagues at least, bu^ 
the change she had matle in her position, since lost seen, 
proved that abo was a great sailer. Then she was more 
Ilian hull down, whereas, now, she was near enough to let 
tho outline of a long, stsaigbt fabric bo discovered boneatb 
her canvas. 

“It' is hardly possible that Spike should not seo the ves* 
•ol here in the nortliorn board,” MulfonI observed to Tier, 
wlio had boon examining the ship with him. *• The lookout 
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is usually goo*l on hoard the Swash, and, just now, should 
certainly ho as good as common. Spike is no dawdler with 
eeriotis business before him.” 


“ lie’s a willaiti !” nmttercd Jack Tier. 

'Jlie male regarded Ijis com])auion with some surprise, 
vack was a vcr}' insignificant-looking personage in cominoU| 
and one would scarcely pause to give him a second look, 
unless it might be to laugh at his rotundity and little wad- 
diing legs. Ilut, now, the mate fancied ho was swelling 
with feelings that actually imparted somewhat more than 
usual slature and dignity to his appearance. Ilis face wjis 
full of indignation, and there was something jd)Out the eye, 
that to Mulford was iuexjdicable. As Hose, liowcver, had 
related to him the scene that took place on the islet, at the 
moment when Spike was dei>arling, the mate supposed tinu 
Jack still fell a portion of the resenUnent that such a col- 


lision would he apt to create. I'rora the cx])ression of 
Jack’s countenanco at that instant, it struck liim Spike 
might not be exactly safe, should accident put it in the 
power of tho former to do him an injury. 

It was now ncccss:iry to (Iccido on the course that ought 
to bo pursued. The bag contained sulRcicnt food to last 
the parly several days, and a gallon of water still ro- 
maineil in the cavity of the rock. This last was collected 
and put in one of the breakers, which was emptied of the 
salt water iu onler to receive it. As water, however, was 
the great necessity in that latitude, Mulford did not deem 


it prudent to set s.ail with so small .a supply, and he ac- 
cordingly commenced a search, on some of tho adjacent 
rocks, Jack Tier accomp.inying him. They succeeded in 
doubling tlieir stock of water, and collected several slioll- 


fisb, that tho females found exceedingly grateful and re- 
freshing. On the score of hunger and thirst, indeed, no 
one was now suffering. By judiciously sippiug a littio 
Water at a lime, and retaining it iu the mouth before swal- 
lowing, tho latter painful feeling had been gotteu rid of ; 
and ns fo** food, there was even more than was actually 
needed, and that of a very good quality. It is probable 
that slauding iu tho water for hours, as Rose, and her aonti 
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And Biddy had been obliged to do, had contribLtod to les- 
sen the paiu endured from thirst, though they had all suf- 
fered a good deal from that cause, especially while the sun 
eoonc. 

JIulfoid and Tier were half nn hour in obtaining the 
water. By the end of that period the brigantiue wat so 
near as to render her hull distinctly visible. It was high 
tunc to decide on their future course. The saU liad beec 
flailed when the boat reached the rock, au.l the boat iUelt 
l.iy on the side of the latter opposite to the brig, and where 
no part of it couM lie seen to those on hoani eho Sw-ash 
with the exception of the mast. Under the circumstances, 
therefore. Mnlford thought it wisest to remain whore they 
were, smd let the vessel pass, before they attempted to pro- 
cecd toward Ivey West, their inlen<lc(l place of refuge* lu 
order to do this, however, it was necessary to caii^ iho 
whole parly to lie down, in sueli a way as to bo hid by the 
inequalities in the rock, as it was now very evident the brig 
would pass within half a mile of them. Hiihcrto. it wm 
not probable that they had l>ccn seen, and by usiii" due 
caution, the chances of Spikes overlooking thcm%Uo- 
gethcr amounted! nearly to certainty. 

The necessary arrangements were soon made, the boat’s 
masts unslepiied, the party placed behind their covers, and 
the females comfortably bestowe<l in the spare sail, where 
they might get a little undisturbed sleep after the dreadful 
night, or morning, they Jiad passed. Even Jack Tier lay 
down to catch his nap. as the nio^t useful manner of bestow- 
nig himself for a couple of hours; the time Mulford had 
'Uentioned as the period of their slay whore they were. 

As for the mate, vigilance was his portion, and ho took 
his position, hid like all iho rest, where he could watcli tho 
movements of his old craft. In about i^veuty minutes, tlia 
brig was quite near; so near ibat Mulford not only saw tho 
people on board her, who showed themselves in the rigging, 
but fancied he could rccognuc their persons. As yet, noth- 
ing had occurred in the way of change, but, just as tho 
Bwash got abreast of tho rock, she he^jaa to uko in her 
•tuddiug-cails, and that hurriedly, os is apt to occur on boaixj 
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a vessel in sudden emergencies. Oui young man was g 
little alarmed at first, believing that they might Imvo been 
discovered, but he was soon induced to think that the crew 
of the brigantine had just then begun to suspect the char- 
acter of the ship to the nortliward. Xhat vessel had been 
drawing near all this time, and was now only some three 
leagues distant. Owing to the manner in which she headed^ 
or hows on, it was not a very easy matter to toll the char- 
acter of this stranger, though the symmetry and squareness 
of his yards rendered it nearly certain he was a cruiser. 
Tliough Spike could not expect to meet his old actjuainlance 
here, after the chase he had so lately led her, down on the 
opposite coast, he might and would have his misgivings, and 
Mulford thouglit it was his intention to haul up close round 
the northern angle of the reef, and inainUiin his advantage 
of the wind, over the stranger. If this were actually done, 
it might expose the boat to view, for the brig would pass 
within a quarter of a mile of it, aiul on the side of the rock 
on which it lay. It was too late, however, to attempt a 
cliango, since the appearance of human beings in such a 
place would be certain to draw the brig’s glasses on them, 
and the glasses must at oucc let Spike know who they were. 
It remained, therefore, only to await the result as patiently 
as possible. 

A very few minutes removed all doubt. The brig hauled 
as close round the reef as she dared to venture, and in a 
very short time the boat lay exposed to view to all on board 
her. Ihe vessel was now so near that IVIiilford plainly saw 
the boatswain get upon the coach-house, or little hurricaue- 
iiouso deck, where Spike stood examining the ship with his 
glass, and point out the boat, where it lay at the side of the 
Tock. In an instant, the glass was leveled at the spot, aud 
the movements on board the brig immediately betrayed to 
Mulford that the boat was recognized. Sail was sborteiied 
board the Swash, and men were seen preparing to lower 
her stern boat, while everything indicated that the vessel 
was about to be hove-to. There was no time now to be 
lost, but the young man immediately gave the alarm* 

No sooner did the party mise and show themselves, tbao 
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tho crow of the Swa&h gave three choerf. Ry the aid 
of tho glass. Spike doubtless lecogtiizcii lliuir persons, 
anti the fact was announced to the men, by way of stiiuu- 
lating their exertions. This gavo an atMitional spur to tho 
moreinents of those on tlie rock, who hastened into their 
own bout, and made sail ns soon as possible. 

It was far easier to do all that has been described, t han 
lo determine on tho future course. Capture was certain if 
the fugitives ventured into the open water, and their only 
hope was lo remain on the reef. If channels for the pas- 
sage of the boat could be foun<l, escape was highly probable, 
as tho schooner’s boat could sail much faster tliau tlie brig’s 
boat could row, fast as Mulford knew tlie last to be. Rut 
tho experience of tho morning hud told tho mute that the 
rock rose too near the surface, in muny places, for tho boat, 
small as it was, to pass over it; and ho must trust a great 
deal lo chance. Away be went, however, standing along a 
narrow channel, through which the wind ju<^t permitted him 
to lay, with tho sail occasionally shaking. 

Ry this time tho Swash had her boat iu tho water, 
manned with four powerful oars, Spike steering it in liis 
own person. Our young mate placed Tier in tho bows, to 
point out the deepest water, an<l kept his sail a rap full, in 
order to get ahead as fast as possible. Ahead ho did get, 
but it was on a course tliat soon brought him out iu tho 
open water of the main passage through tho reof, leaving 
Spiko materially astern. The latter now rose in his boat, 
and made a signal with his hat, wliicli the boatswain per- 
fectly understood. Tho latter caused the brig to ware short 
round on her heel, and boarded his forctack in chase, haul- 
ing up into tho passage as soon as bo could again rouu<l tbo 
reef. I^Iulford soon saw that it would never do for him to 
venture far from the rocks, iho brig going two feet to his 
one, though not looking quito as high as ho did in tho boaL 
But tho .Sw:u>h had her guns, and It was probable they would 
•e used nither Ilian ho should escape. When distant two 
huiidrc<l yards from the reef, theroforo, he tacked. Tho new 
course brought the fugitives nearly at right angles to that 
floored by Spike, who stood directly on, ns if oonsvooi 
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that, sooner of later, tocH a rencounter lanst occur. It 
would scorn that the tide was setting througli the passage, 
for wlien ilic hout of Mulford again reached the reef, it was 
considerably to windward of the channel out of which she 
had issuecl, and opposite to another which ofTered very op- 
portunely for her entrance. Into this new channel, then, 
the mate somewhat blindly ran, feeling the necessity of 
getting out of gun-shot of the brig at every hazard. She at 
least could not follow him among tho rocks, let Spike, in 
his boat, proceed as ho might. 

According to appearances, Spiko was not likely to be very 
successful. lie was obliged to diverge from his course, in 
order to go into tho main passage at the very point where 
hlulfonl had just before done the same thing, ainl pull along 
the reef to windward, in order to got into tho new channel” 
into winch the boat he was pursuing had just entered. This 
brought him not only astern again, but a long bit astern, in- 
asmuch .as ho w.as compelled to make tho circuit described. 
On he went, however, as eager in tho chaso as the hound 
with his game in view. 

Aluifords boat seemed to fly, ami glided ahead at least 
three feet to that of Spike s two. The direction of the 
clianncl it was in brought it pretty close to tho wind, but 
the water was quite smooth, and our mate managed to keep 
Ibo sail full, and his little craft at the same time quite near 
Die Weatherly side of the rock*. In the course of ten min- 
utes tho fugitives wore fully a mile from the hrig, which 
was unable to follow them, but kept standing off and on, in 
the main passage, waiting the resulu At one time Alulford 
thought the channel would bring him out into open water 
again, on tho northern side of tho reef, and more than a 
mile to the o.astward of tho point where the ship-channel in 
n Inch the Swash was plying commenced ; but an accldcnlul 
c.rcumshinco prevented his standing in far enough to ascer- 
tain tho fact. That circumstance was as follows : 

In running a mile and a half over the reef, in tho man- 
ner described, JVIulford bad loft the boat of Spiko quite half 
mile astern. He was now out of gun-shot from the brig 
or at least beyond th© range of her grape, the only missUo 
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ho foru-fed, and so far to windward that he kept his eye on 
every opening to the southward, which he fancied niii-ht 
allow of his making a stretch deeper into the mazes of ilio 
reef, among which he iKsIievetl it easiest for him to escape, 
Qud to weary the oarsmen of his pursuers. Two or three 
of these o{)euiiigs offerc*! as he glided along, hut it struck 
him that tliey all looke<l so high that the boat would not 
lay through them — an opinion in which ho was right. At 
length he came abreast of one that seemed straight ancl 
clear of obsLicIcs as far as he could see. and through which 
lio might run witli a flowing sheet. Down went his lu lcn, 
and about went liis boat, running aw.ay to the southward as 
fact as ever. 

Hail Sj)ikc followeil, doubled ibo same sboal, and kept 
away again in ibo same channel as had been done hr tlio 
boat ho cliascd, nil his lioi>e8 of success must have vanished 
»t once. This ho did not attempt, therefore; hut sheeting 
into one of the openings which the inato h.ad roj«!otcd, ho 
;ut off quite half a mile in his distance. This was easy 
enough for him to accomplish, :is .a row-boat would [uJl 
oven easier, near to the wind, than with lltc wind broail 
on its bow. In oonscquonce of this short cut, therefore, 
Spiko was actually crossing out into Mulford’s new chan- 
nel, just as the latter had handsomely cleared the mouth of 
the opening througli which ho effected his purpose. 

It is scarcely necessary to say that tlio two boats must 
hnvo been for a few minutes quito near to each other ; so 
near, indeed, did the fugitives now pass to their pursuers, 
that it would have been easy for them to have conversed, 
had they, been so disposed. Not a word was spoken, how- 
ever, but Ululford wont by, leaving Spiko about a hundred 
yards astern. This was a trying moment to the latter, and 
the devil tempted him to seek Ins revenge. lie had not 
come unarmed on his enterprise, but three or four loa<led 
muskets lay in the etern-shects of his yawl, lie lookctl at 
L.s men, and s.aw tliat they could not hold out much longer 
to pull as they had been pulling. Then ho lookctl at jful- 
ford*8 boat, and saw it gliding away from him at .a r.ite lliat 
vould shortly place it another half mile in advance. He 
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eeizeii a rouakct, and raided it to his shoaldc-r, nay, was in 
the act of taking aim at his mate, when Hose, who watched 
his movements, threw herself before Harry, and if she did 
not actually save his life, at least prevcntcwl Spike’s attempt 
on it for that occasion. In the coarse of the next ten 
mimites tlie fugitives had again so far gaine<l on their pur- 
suers, that the latter began to see that their enbrts were 
useless. Spike multercil a few bitter curses, and told his 

men to lav on their oars, 

% 

“ It’s well for the runaway,” ho added, “ that tho gal 
put herself between us, else would his grog have been 
stopped forever. I’vo long suspected this ; but had I been 
sure of it, tho Gulf Stream wouhl have ha<l the keeping of 
his body, the first dark night we were in it together. Lay 
on your oai-s, men, lay on your oars; I’m afeared tho villain 
will get through our fingers, a’ler all.” 

The men ol)eyed, and then, for the first time, did they 
turn their heads, to look at those they hail been so vehe- 
mently pursuing. The other boat was quite half a mile 
from them, and it had again tacked. This last occurrence 
induced Spiko to pull slowly ahead, in quest of another 
short pasaago to cut tho fugitives off; but no such opening 
o/Tcred. 

“Thci'O he goes about again, by George!” exclaimed 
Spiko. “ Give way, lads — give way ; an easy stroke, for 
if ho is embayed, he can’t escape us! ” 

Suro cuough, poor Mulford teas embayed, and could seo 
no outlet by which to pass ahead. Ho tacked his boat two 
or three times, and he wore round as often ; but on every 
side shoals, or rocks that actually rose above tho surface 
of tho water, impeded his course. The fact was not to be 
concealed after all his efforts, and so many promises of 
success, not only was liis further progress ahead cut off, 
jkut equally so was retreat. The passage was not wide 
enougli to admit tho hope of getting by his pursuers, and 
the young man came to the conclusion that his better 
Jeourso was to submit with dignity to his fate. For him- 
•elf he had no hope — he knew Spike’s character too well 
Cor that; but bo did not apprehend anj greet immediate 
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danger to liis companions. Spike lia.l .a brutal aU- 

miration lor Rose ! but her eipectcxl fortune, which was 
believed to bo of more amount than was actually the case 
was a sort of pledge that he would not willingly put him- 
self in a situation that would prevent the possibility of 
enjoying it. Strange, hurried, and somewhat confusc^I 
thoiighu passetl through Harry Mulford’s mind, as he 
bralled his sail, and waited for his captors to approach and 
take possession of his boat and himself. This was done 
:juiet!y, and with very few words on the part of Spike. 

Miilfottl would have liked the appearance of ihinf's 
better had his old commander cursed him, and betrayeil 
other signs of the fury tlmt was hoiling in his very soul 
On tlie contrary, never Iwd Stephen Spike seemed inoio 
ailm, or under better self-command. He smiled, an<l 
saluted Mrs. Kudd, just as if nothing unpleasant had oc- 
curred, and allude<l to the sharpness of the chase with fa- 
Mtiousness and seeming good-humor. The females were 
deceived by this manner, and hoped, after all, that the 
worst that would liappcu would bo a return to their old 
posit, ou on board the Swash. Tim was being so much 
better off than their horrible situation on the wreck, that 
the change was not frightful to them. 

“ Wliat has become of the schooner, Mr. Mulford?” 

asked Sptke, as the boaU began to p.iss down the channel 

to return to the brig— two of the Swa-dis men taking 

heir seats ,n that which had been captured, along with 

thtir commander, while the other two got a tow from the 

use of the sail. “ I see you have the boat hero that wo 

med alon^ido of her, and suppose you know something of 
the craft itself. ® 

“ Slio capsi^ wUh U3 in n s,uall an.wared Iho mate, 
and we only left tlio wreck this morning.” 

“Capsued !— .hum — tlmt was a hard fate, to bo sure, 
and deiio^ had seamanship. Now I’ve sailed all sorts 
of craft these forty years, or five-aud-thirty at least, ami 
never capsized anything in my life. Stand by there for’ard 
So hold on by that rock.” 

A solitary cap of the conil rose above the water two or 
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three feet, close to the channel, and was the rock to which 
Spike alliuled. It was only some fifty feet in diameter, 
and of an oval form, rising quite above the ordinary tides, 
as was apparent by its appearance. It is scarcely necessary 
to say it had no other fresh water than that which occa« 
eionally fell on its surface, which surface being quite smooth, 
retained vciy little of the rain it received. Tlie bjat was 
soon alongside of tliis rock, where it was held hroadside-to 
by the two seamen. 

“ Mr. MuUonl, do mo the favor to step up here,” said 
Spike, leading the w'ay on to tlic rock himself. “ I have a 
word to say to you before we get on board the old Molly 
once more.” 

Mulford silently complied, fully expecting that Spike 
intended to blow his brains out, and willing the bloody 
ilced shouhl bo done in a w'ay to bo as little shocking to 
Hose as circumstances would allow. Hut Spike manifested 
no such intention. A more refined cruelty was upper- 
most iu his mind ; aud his revenge was calculated, and took 
care to fortify itself with some of the quibbles and arti- 
fices of the law. lie might not bo exactly right in his 
legal reservations, but he did uot the less rely on their 
v'vtuc. 

“ ilark’co, Mr. Mulford,” said Spike, sharply, os soon as 
both >vero on the rock, “ you have run from my brig, 
thereby showing your distaste for her; aud I've no dispo- 
sition to keep u man who wishes to quit me. Hero you 
are, sir, on terrmn Jirm^ as the scholars call it; and here 
you have my full permission to remain. I wish you a good 
morning, sir ; anil will not fail to report, when wo get in, 
tlmt you left the brig of your own pleasure.” 

You will not liavo the cruelty to abandon mo on this 
naked rock, Captain Spike, nu I that without a morsel of 
food, or a drop of water.” 

“ Watber is a blessed thing 1 ” exclaimed Biddy. “ Do 
aot think of lavin’ tho gentleman widout watber.” 

“ You left m«, sir, without food or water, and you can 
dt out your own rock ; yes, d — e, sir, you loft me under 
firct and that is a thing no true-hearted man would lutTt 
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thought of. Stan.l l>y to make sail. l>oys; and if he offer 
to enter the boat, pitch liim out with the boat-hooks.” 

Spike was getting angry, an.l ho entered the boat ag.ain 
without perceiving that Uose ha<l loft it. Light of foot 
an.l resolute of spirit, the be.autiful girl, hamlsomcr than 
ever perhaps, by her excited feelings and disheveled hair 
had sprung on the rock, as Spike sleppe-l into the bo i‘ 
forward, .and when the latter turned round, after loosen 
ing the sail, ho found he was drifting .away from the verv 
beiiig who was the object of all his efforts. ."Mulfonl. be 
beving that Hose was to bo abandoned as well as liimM-lf, 
receive<l the noble girl in his arm?, though n-.i-ly to iin].lor.* 
Spike, on his knees, to return and at least to take her off. 
Hut Spike wanted no solicitation on that point. He re- 
turned of his own accord, and had just rcaehc.l tho rock 

again when a report of a gun drew all eyes toward tho 
brig. 

'Xlie Swash had .again run out of tho passage, and was 
beating up, close to tho reef as sho dare.1 to go, with a 
signal flying. All the seamen at once understood tho enuso 
of this hint. Tho strange sail was getting too nc.ar, and 
everybody could see that it was tho sloop-of-war. Spiko 
looked at Rose, a moment in doubt. But Mulford raised 
Ins beloved in his arms, and carried her to the sido of tho 
rock, stepping on bourtl the boat. 

Spiko watched the movements of tho young man with 

(calous vigilance, and no sooner was Rose placed on her 

scat, than ho motioued significantly to the mate to quit tho 
boat. ^ 

“I cannot and will not voluntarily. Captain Spike,’' 

answered Harry, calmly, « It would bo committing a sort 
of suicide.’ 

of the men to tho captain’s nssifetauco. 
While the latter held Rose in herpl.aco, tho sailors shoved 
Harry on the rock again. Had Jlulforil been disposeil to 
resist, these two men could not very easily have ejected him 
from the boat, if they could have done it at all ; but he knew 
there were others in reserve, and feared that blood might 

0 shed, in the iriitoteil state of Spike, in tho prescnco of 
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Rose. "Wliilo, therefore, he woald not be accessary to hia 
own destruction, he would not engage in what lie knew 
would prove not only a most harassing, but a bootless lesist- 
ancc. The consequence was that the boats proceeded, leav- 
ing him alone on the rock. 

It was perhaps fortunate for Rose that she fainted. Her 
condition occupied her aunt and Biddy, and Spike was 
enabled to reach his brig without any further interruption. 
Rose was taken on board still nearly insensible, while her 
two female companions were so much confused and dis- 
tressed, that neither could have given a reasonably clear 
Hccount of what had just occurred. Not so with .Jack Tier, 
however. That singular being noted all that passed seated 
in the eyes of the boat, away from the confusion that pre- 
vailed in its stern-sheets, and apparently undisturbed by it 

As the parly was sailing back toward the brig, the light- 
house boat towing the Swash’s yawl, Jack took as good an 
observation of the channels of that part of the reef as his 
low position would allow. He tried to form in his mind a 
sort of chart of the spot, for, from the instant Mulford was 
thus deserted, the little fellow hud formed a stern resolution 
to attempt his rescue. How that was to bo done, however, 
was more than he yet knew; and when they reached the 
brig's side, Tier may be said to have been filled with good 
intentions, rather than with any very availablo knowledge 
to enable him to put them in execution. 

As respects the two vessels, the arrival of Spike on board 
his own was not a moment too soon. The Poughkeepsie, 
for tho stranger to the northward was now ascertained to bo 
that sloop-of-war, was within long gun-shot by this time, 
and near enough to make certain, by means of her glasses, 
of the character of the craft with which she was closing. 
Luckily for the brig she lay in the channel so often men- 
tioned, and through which both she and her present pursuer 
had 80 lately come, on their way to the northward. This 
brought her to windward, as the wind then stood, with o 
clear passage before her. Not a, moment was lost. No 
sooner were the females sent below, than sail was made on 
the brig, and sho began to beat througb the passage, making 
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long l0g8 and short ones. Sho was chased, as a uiatt«r of 
course, and that hard, the differonco in sailing between tho 
two crafts not being BufFicieiitly great to render the brigan- 
tmo’s escape by any means cerniiu, while absolutely within 
tho range of those terrible missiles that were used by the 
man^of-wai^g men* 

llut Spike soon determined not to leave a point so delicate 
as that of his own and his vessel’s security to be decided by 
a mere superiority in the way of heels. The Florida Reef, 
with all its dangers, windings, and rocks, was as well known 
to him as tho entrances to the port of New York. In ad- 
dition to its larger channels, of which tliere aro three or 
four, through which ships of sizo can pass, it had many 
others that would admit only vessels of a lighter draught of 
water. The brig was not flying light, it is true, but she was 
merely in good ballast trim, atul passages would be available 
to her, into which tho Poughkeepsie would not dare to 
venture. One of these lesser channels was favorably jilacod 
to further the escape of Sjiikc, and he shoved tho brig into 
it after tho struggle had lasted less than an hour. This 
passage offered a shorter cut to the south side of the reef 
than the main channed, and tho s1oop-of-war, doubtless per- 
ceiving the uselessness of pursuit, under such circumstances, 
wore round on her heel, and came down through tho main 
clianncd again, just entering tho open water, near the spot 
where tho schooner had sunk, os tho sun was scltiug. 
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Dhalltfw, DiJ [i«r kuvc licr Bevcn Luridrcd pound? 

A'curu. Aye, atid licr Catbcr u innke her o {lOlter iieiiijy. 

Shallout. 1 >.ho>f the joung ^ntlewonmi; she bne 
Krnm, Seven liundred pouude, and po&eibilitiet, Is i^vod gifU. 

A3 for Sj)iko, ko Imd no iuteution of going to the south- 
ward of the I'ioi'iila Uoof nsain until his business called him 
there. The lo.st b<<g of doubloons was still gleaiuing before 
Ills imagination, ami no sooner did the l^oughkecpsic bear 
up, than he shortened sail, standing back and forth iu his 
narrow and crooked channel, rather losing ground lhau 
gaining, though he took groat pains uol to let his artifice bo 
seen. ^Vbcn the Poughkeepsie was so far to the uorlliward 
as to render it safe, ho took iu everything but one or two of 
his lowest sails, and followed easily iu the same direction. 
As the sloop-of-vvur carried her liglit and loftier sails, she 
reiuained visible to the people of the Swash long after th» 
Swash had ceased to be visible to her. Profiting by tliu 
circumstauce. Spike entered the main channel again some 
lime before it was dark, and selected n safe anchorage there 
(bat was well kuowu to him; a spot where sufltciont sand 
lia«I collected on (be coral to make good holding ground, and 
where a vessel would bo nearly embayed, ibough always to 
wliuhvaixl of her channel going out, by the formation of the 
reef. Here he anchored, in order to W’uit until morning 
ere iTc ventured further north. During the whole of that 
dreadful day, Rose had remained in her cabin, disconsolate, 
nearly unable, as she was absolutely unwilling, to converse. 
Now it was that she felt the total insulTiciency of a tniod 
feeble as that of her aunt’s to administer consolation to mis< 
cry like her own. Nevertheless, the aflcctionato solicitude 
of I^Irs. Budd, as well as that of the faithful creature, Bid^ 
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brought some relief, and reason and resignation began slowly 
to resume their influence. Yet was the horrible picture of 
Harry, dying by inches, deserted in tlie midst of the waters 
on his solitary rock, ever present to her iboughu, until, 
once or twice, her feelings verged on madness. Prayer 
brought its customary relief, however; and wc do not think 
that we much exaggerate the fact, when wc say that Uoso 
passed fully one-half of that terrible afternoon on her 
knees. 

As for Jack Tier, he was receivc<l on hoanl ho brig 
much us if nothing ha<l hap|K;ned. Spike passcil and ro- 
passed him fifty limes, without even an angry look, or a 
woid of abuse ; and the deputy-steward <lropped quietly 
iuto the duties of his ofllce, without ineeiing with either 
reproach or hindnuice. 'i'be only allusion, intlecd, that was 
made to his recent adventures, took place in a conversa- 
tion that w:ls held on the subject iii the galley, the inter- 
locutors Ireing Jack himself. Josh, the slewanl, and Simon, 
Ute cook. 

“ Where you been scullin’ to, ’bout on <Iat reef, Jack, wid 
dem 'cr-c woujcn, I won’er now ? ” deinanded Josli, after tast- 
ing the cabin soup, in order to ascertain how near it was 
lo being done, “I t’ink it no great fun Ut tlodgo 'bout 
among dein rock in a boat, for aimdilor Imrricanc might 
conic when a Irody least cxpeck him.” 

‘•Oh,” said Jack, cavalierly, “two hurricanes no more 
come in one month, tlmn two shot'in the B.ime hole. Wc’vo 
been tnrlliii , thuts all. I wish we hud in your cuppers, 

cook, some of the critlurs that we fell in with in our 
cruise.” 

“Wish o had, Master Steward, wid all my heart,” an- 
swered the fat, glistemiig potentate of the galley. ‘ But, 
liark'cc, Jack ; what be&«mo of our young mate, can ’c toll r 
Sonic say ho get kill at ’o Dry Torlugas, iud some say lie 
War scullin round in dat boat you hah, wid 'e yomiff woman 
ch?” 

“ Ah, boys,” answerd Jack, mournfully, “ sure enough, 
what has hecomo of him ? * 

“Yon know, why can’t you IcU? What good to liaV 
oocrot among friend?” 
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“ Are ye liis friends, lads? Do you really feel aa If yoQ 
roulil give a poor soul in its agony a liclpiu* Laud? ” 

“Why not?” said Josh, in a reproachful way. “ Miaser 
Miill'ord ’o bess mate dis brig ebber get ; and I don’t see 
n hy Cap’in SpiUe want to be rid of him.” 

“ llccause he’s a willaiu ! ” returned Jack between his 
grated teeth. “ D’ye know what that menus in English, 
blaster Josh ; and can you and cook here, both of whom 
have sailed with the man years in and years out, say whether 
my words be true or not ? ” 

■“ Dat as a body understand ’em. Accordin' to some rule, 
Stephen Spike not a worry honest man ; but accordin’ to 
'uudder some, he as good as anybody else.” 

“ Yes, dat just be usphot of do matter,” put in Simon, ap« 
provingly. “ Dc whole case lie in dat mcaninV 

“ D'ye call it right to leave a human being to starve, or 
to sun'er for water, on a naked rock, in tlie midst of the 
ocean ? ” 

“ Wlio do dat ?” 

“ Tlic willain who is captain of this brig ; and nil because 
he thinks young eyes and bloomin’ cheeks prefar young eyes 
and bloomin’ checks to bis own grizzly beard and old look- 
outs.” 

** Dat bad ; dat werry bad,” said Josh, shaking his head, 
a way of denoting dissatisfaction, in which Simon joined 
him ; for no crime appeared sufficiently grave in the eyes 
of these two sleek and well-fed otficiuls to justify such a 
punisliinent. “ Dat mons’ous bad, and cap'in ought to know 
better dan do dat, I nebber starves a mouse, if I catches 
him in de bread-lockcr. Now, dut a sort of reason’blo pun- 
ishment, too; but 1 nebber does it. If mouse cat my 
bread, tt do seem right to tell mouse dat ho hah enough, and 
dat bo must not cat any more for a week, or a moot’, but it 
too cruel for me, and I nebber docs it; no, I t’rowe do littlo 
debil overboard, and lets bim drown like a gcutle’enn” 

“ Y-c-s,” drawled out Simon, in a philanlhropical tone of 
voice, *‘dat ’e best way. What good it do to torment n 
fellow critter? If Miseer Mulford run, why put him down 
run, and let him I say, ou’y mulk his wages ; but what 
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good it do anybody (o starve him ? Now dis is my opinion 
goiitlo’em, and dat is, dat slarwatioii be wuss dan choleric. 
Choleric kill, I knows, and so does starwadoii kill; but of 
lie two, gib me de choleric fuss; if I geU well of dat, den 
try starwation if you can.” 

“ I’m glad to hear you talk in this manner, my hearties,” 
put in Jack ; “ and I hope I may find you accommodatiu’ in 
a plan I’ve got to help the maty out of this difliculty. As 
a friend of Stephen Spike’s I would do it; for it must bo 
a terrible thing to die with such a murder on one's soul. 
Here’s the boat that wc pick’d up at the light-house, yoiuk-r, 
in tow of the brig at this minute ; and there’s everythin*^ in 
her comfortable for a good long run, as I know from having 
sailcrl in her; and what I mean is this: as wc left 11* 
Mulford, I took the bearings, and distance of the rock he was 
on, dye understand, and think I could find my way back to 
iU "iou see the brig is Iravclin’ slowly north ag’in, nud 
afore long W'e shall be iu the neighborhood of that very rock. 
We, cook and sUJwards, will be called on to keep an anchor- 
watch, if the brig fetches up, as I beard the cajitain tell the 
Spanish gentleman he thought she would ; and then we can 
take the boat that s iu the water and go and have a huut 
for the maty.” 

llie two blacks looked at Tier earnestly; then they 

turned their heads to look at each other. The idea struck 

each as bold and novel, but each saw serious difficulties in 

It. At length Josh, as became his superior station, took on 

biinsclf the office of expressing the objections that occurred 
to his mind. 

“ Dat nebber do I ” exclaimed tbe stewanl. “ Wo be’s 
quite willin’ to sarve ’o mate, who’s a good gentle’em, and as 
Dice a young man as ever sung out, ‘hard a-lee,’ but we 
must t ink little bit of number one ; or, for dat matter, of 
number two, as Simon would bo implercated os well as my- 
self. If Cap’in Spike once knew we’ve lent a band in sick 
job, he’d never overlook iL I knows him, well ; and that 
is^ sayiu ns much as need be sold of any man’s character. 
You nebber catch me runnin’ myself into his jaws ; would 
rather fight a shark widout any knife. No, no — I knows 
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him well. Don comes auiuliler werry nuanswerable ob- 
jecsli’un, mil ilat is, dut ’e brig owo bot’ Simon and I money. 
Fifty dollars, each on us, if she owe one cent. Now, do 
y )U t’ink in candor, Jack, dat two color’ gentle’oin, like u?, 
can t'row away our fortius like two sons of a York merchant 
dat has inherited a hundred I’ousand dollar tudder ilay ? ” 

“'J'here is no occasion for running at all, or for losing 
yonr wages.” 

“ How you get ’e male off, den? Can he walk away on 
water? If so, let him go widout us. A worry good 
gcntle’cm is Jlisser JIulford, but not good cuough to mulk 
Simon and me out of lifty dollar each.” 

“ You will not hear iny project, Josh, and so will never 
know what I would be at.” 

“ Well, come, tell him jest as you surposcs him. Now 
listen, Simon, so dat not a word he loss.” 

*‘ My plan is to take the boat, if we anchor, os anchpr I 
know we shall, and go nnd liiul the rock and bring Mr. 
Miilford off; then we can come back to the brig, and get 
on board ourselves, and let the male sail .away in the boat 
by himself. On this plan nobody will ruu, and no wages bo 
mulcted.” 

“ Ilut dat take time and an anchor-watch last but two 
hour, surpostn’ even dat ’ey puts all t’reo of us in the fame 
watch.” 

“ Spike usually does that, you know. ‘ Let the cook and 
the stewards keep the midnight watch,’ ho commonly says, 
and that will give the foremast hands a bettor snooze.’ ” 

“ Yes, he do say dat, Josh,” put in Simon, “ most ebbery 
time wo comes-to.” 

“ I know ho does, and surjioscs he will say it to-night, if 
he couics-to to-night. Dut a two hour watch may not bo 
long cuough to do all you wants ; ami den, jest t’ink for u 
nromeut, should ’o cap'in come on deck and bail 'o foix!- 
castle, and find us all gone, 1 woiiULi’t be in your skin, Jack, 
for dis brig, in sich a kcrlamity. I knows Cap’in Spike 
well ; t’reo time 1 endebber to ruu myself, and each time 
ho bring mo up wid n round turn ; so, nowadays, 1 uebbor 
t'iuks of sich a projeck any longer.” 
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‘'I5ut I <lo not intend to leave tho forecastle without 
some one on it to answer a hail. No. all I want is a com- 
panion ; for I do not like to go out on the reef at midni»ht, 
all alone. If one of you will go will. mo. the other cm *tay 
and answer the captain’s li.iil. M.ould he really como on 
dock n. our watch— a thing very little likely to happen. 
W hen once his he:ul is on his pillow, a'ler a hunl .1 ,ys 
uork, It's not very apt to he lifted ag’in without a adl, or 

a squall. If you do Know Stcjdieii Siiike wnlL Josh. I 
know him bettor/* 

“ ell, Jack, «hs here is a now idee, d’ye sec, and a body 
must Like time to consider on it. If Simon and I do ship 

for dis v’y'ge, -twill ho for li>l> of Mr. Mulfoiil, and not 
for his money or yoiii’n.” 

This was all the encouragement of his project Jack Tier 

could obUin, on tliat occiision, from cither his brother 

sloward, or from tho cook. These blacks were well enou-di 

disposeil to rescue an innocent and unoffending man fro°m 

ll.e atrocious death to which Spike had condemnc<l his 

mate, Inil neillier lost sight of hw own security and inter- 

tsL 'Ihey promised Tier not to helniy him, however; 

and lie had the fullest coididencc in their pledges. They 

y/ho live together in common, iwually niidorsUmi the feel- 

mg that prevails, on any given point, in their oan set ; .and 

Jack felt pretty certain that Harry was a g,-e;Uer favorite 

m and alwul the camliooso lhai; the capiahi. On that feel- 

nig he relied, and he was fain to wait the course of evcMiU. 

ere he came to any absolute conclusion as to his owu 
course. 

The interview in the galley took place about half an hour 
bofore the brig anchored for the uigbL Tier, who often 
Orfisted on such occisious, went aloft to help secuix* the 
royal, ono of tho gaskets of wliich had got loose, and from 
the yard bo Itul an excellent oiipoi Innity to lake a look at 
the reef, the situation of tho vessel, ami tJio probable bear- 
mgs of the rock on which |)oor Mulford hud been devoted 
to a miserable deaUi. This opiKn tuiiily was raucii in- 
cre^d by Spike’s hailing him, while «a the yard, and or- 
dcniig him to uko a good look at tho skxip-of-war, aud at 
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the same time to ascertain if any l>oat8 were “prowUn* 
about, in onier to make a set u|)oii us in the niglit.” Ou 
receiving tliis welcome order, Jack answered witli c, cheer- 
ful “ Aye, aye, sir,” sind sUiiidiiig up on the yard, lie placed 
on arm around the mast, and remained for a long time 
making his observations. The command to look out for 
boats would have beeu a suincicnt excuse Lad be continued 
on the yard us long as it was light. 

Jack had no difliculty in finding the Poughkeepsie, 
which was already through the passage, and no longer 
visible from the deck. She appeared to bo standing to 
the northward and westward, under easy canvas, like a craft 
that was in no burry. This fact was communicated to 
Spike in the usual way. The latter seemed pleased, and 
he answered in a hearty manner, just as if no dilRculty 
had ever occurred between liiiu and the steward s assistant. 

“ Very well, Jack ! bravo, Jack ! — now Uke a good look 
for boats ; you’ll have light enough for that this half hour,” 
cried the captain. “ If any are out, you’ll find them pull- 
ing down the channel, or may be they’ll try to shorten the 
cut, by attempting to pull athwart the reef. Take a good 

and steady look for them, my man.” 

♦‘Aye, aye, sir; I’ll do all I can with naked eyes,” an- 
swered Jack, « but I could do bcUer, sir, if they would 
only send me up a glass by these hero sigual-halyards. 
"With a glass, a fellow might speak with some sarUiiiity.” 

Spike seemed struck witli the truth of this suggestion : 
and he soon sent a glass aloft by the signal-halyards. Thus 
provided. Jack deseeialeil as low as the cross-trees, where 
he look his seat, and began a survey at his leisure. AVhile 
thus employed, the brig was secured for the night, her 
decks were cleared, and the people were ordered to get 
their suppers, previously to setting an anclior-watch, anil 
turning-in for the night. No one heeded the movements 
of Tier, — for Spike had gone into his own state-room, — 
with the exception of Josh and Simon. Those two 
worthies were still in the galley, conversing on the subject 
of Jack’s recent communications ; and ever and anon one 
of them would stick his head out of the door and look 
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ftloft, withdrawing it, nnd shaking it significantly, as soon 
fts his observations were cnde<l. 

As for Tier, he was seated quite at his ease; and hav- 
ing slung his glass to one of the shromls, in a way to ad- 
mit of its being turned as on a jiivof. he had every op- 
portunity for observing accurately, and at his leisure. The 
first tiling Jack did, w.as to eianiiiio the cliarinel very 
closely, ill order to make sure that no boats wore in it, 
after which he turned tlio glass with great eagerness to- 
ward the reef, in the almost hopeless olFiee of ascertaining 
something concerning Mulford. In point of fact, the brig 
had anchored quite three leagues from (ho solitary rock of 
the desertcil mate, .and, favoreil as he was by his elevation, 
Jack couhl hanlly expect to discern so small and low an 
object as that rock at so great a distance. Nevertheless, 
the glass was much better than common. It had been a 
present to Spike from one who was c.areful in his selec- 
tions of such objects, ami who hml accidentally been under 
a serious obligation to the captain. Knowing the impor- 
tance of a goo<l look, as regards the beats, Spike hud 
brought this particular instrument, of wh.cli, in common, 
he was very chary, from his own sLate-roora, and sent it 
aloft, io order that Jack might have every available op- 
portunity of ascertaining his farts. It was this glass, then, 
which was the means of the imjmrtant discoveries tho 
little fellow, who ivas thus perchcil ou the fore-topmast 
cross-trees of the Swash, did actually succeed in making. 

Jack actually started, when he first ascertained how dis- 
tinctly and near the glass ho was using brought distant 
objects. The gulls that sailed across its disk, (hough a 
league off, appeared as if near enough to be touched by 
tho band, and even their feathers gave out not only their 
hues, but their forms. Thus, too, was it with the surface 
of the ocean, of which tho little waves that agitated tho 
water of the reef might be seen tossing up and down, at 
more than twice the range of the Poughkeepsie’s heaviest 
gun. Naked rocks, low and sulxlued as they were in 
color, too, were to be noted, scattered up and down in 
tho panorama. At length Tier fancied his gloss covered 
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a field th(it lie rcoogcizccl. It was distant, but miglit hi 
seen from bis present elevation. A second look satisfied 
lilni he was right; and lie next clearly tracoil tlio last 
channel in which they had endeavored to escape from 
Spike, or (hat in which the boat had been taken. Follov.’- 
ing it along, by slowly moving tbe glass, he actually hit 
the rock on wliich ^lulford had been deserted. It was 
peculiar in shape, size, and elevation above the water, and 
connected with the circumstance of the channel, which 
was easily enough seen by the color of the water, and 
more easily from his height than if he had been in it, ho 
could not be mistaken. The little fellow’s heart boat 
quick as he made the glass move slowly over its surface, 
anxiously searching for the form of the mate. It was 
not to bo seen. A second, and a more careful sweep of 
the glass, made it certain that the rock was deserttnl. 

Although H little reflection inigiit have satislh'd any ono 
Ululfonl was not to be sought in that particular spot, eo 
long after he had been left there, Jack Tier felt grievously 
disappointed when he was first made certain of the accu- 
racy of his observations. A minute later he began to rea- 
son on the matter, and he felt more cncouragetl. 'I'lie 
rock on which the male had been abandoncil was smooth, 
and could not hold any fresh water that might have been 
left by tbe late showers. Jack also remembered that it 
had neither sea-weed nor shell-fish. In short, the utmost 
malice of Spike could not have selected, for the immola- 
tion of liis victim, n more suiUiblo place. Now Tier bad 
heard Harry’s explanation to Rose, touching the manner in 
which be had waded and swum about the reef that very 
morning, and it at once occurred to him that the young mao 
had too much energy and spirit to remain helpless and 
in.'v:tive to perish on a naked rock, when tlicro might bo n 
possibility of at le;ist jnolunging existence, if not of sav- 
ing it. This induced the steward to turn the glass slowly 
over tbe water, and along all the ranges of visible rock 
that he could find in that vicinity. For a long time the 
search was useless, the distance rendering such an examina- 
tk>D not only difficult but painful. At length Jack, about (o 
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give uptlio lUiittor in despair, took one sweep with the glass 
ncjircr to the brig, as much to obtain a general idea of iho 
boat-channels of the reef, as in any hope of finding Mul- 
ford, when an object moving in the water came wiiliiti tlio 
field of tlic glass. He saw it but for an instant, as the 
glass swept slowly past, but it struck hitn it was something 
that had life, ami was in motion. Carefully going over 
iho same ground again, after a long search, ho again found 
what he so anxiously sought. A gootl look satisfied him 
that he was right- Jt was certainly a man waditig along 
iho shallow uatcr of the reef, immersc<l to his waist — and 
it must be .Mulford. 

So oxcileil was Jack Tier hy this cliscoverv that ht 
trembleil like a leaf. A minute or two elapscil before he 
could again use the glass; ami when he did, a long and 
anxious search was necessary before so small an object 
could Ikj once more found. Kind it he diil, liowover, and 
then lie got its range by the vessel, in a way to make sure 
of it. Yes, it was a man, and it was Mulford. 

Circumstances conspired to aid Jack in the investiga- 
tion that succeeded. Tlie sun was near setting, but a 
stream of golden light gleamed over the waters, particularly 
illuminating the portion which came within the fiehl of 
the glass. It apjicnrcd then that Harry, in his cflbrts to 
escape from the rock, aud to get nearer to the edge of the 
main channel, where his chances of being seen and res- 
cued would bo tenfold what they were on his rock, had 
moved south, by following the naked reef and the shallow 
places, and was actually more than a league nearer to tho 
brig tlmn ho would have been had ho remained station* 
nry. Tbero had been hours in which to roako tliis change, 
and tho yotmg man had probably improved thorn to tho 
iitroosL 

Jack watched the form that was wading slowly along 
with an interest ho had never before felt in tho movements 
o* any human being. Whether Mulford saw the brig or 
not, it was diincult to say. She was (piitc two leagues 
from Lio, and, now that her sails were furled, she oUerod 
hut lUtlo for the cyo to rest on at that distance, At liri^ 
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Jack (lioiight the young man was actually endeavoring to 
get nearer to her, though it must have been a forlorn hope 
that should again place him in the hands of Spike. It 
was, however, a more probable coiijecturo that the young 
man was endeavoring to reach the margin of the passage, 
where a good deal of rock was above water, and near 
to which ho had already managed to reach. At one timo 
Jack saw that the mate was obliged to swim, and he actu- 
ally lost sight of him for a time. His form, however, 
reappeared, ami then it slowly emerged from the water, 
and stoocl erect on a bare rock of sorao extent. Jack 
hrc:ithc<l freer at this ; for Mnlford was now on tho very 
margin of the channel, and might he easily reached by tho 
boat, should he prevail on Josli or Simon to attempt the 
rescuc- 

At lirst. Jack Tier fancied that iNIiilford had knelt m re- 
turn thanks on his arrival at a place of comparative safety ; 
hut a second look satlsBed him that Harry was drinking 
Irom one of the little pools of fresh water left by the late 
shower. When he rose from drinking, tho young man 
walked about tho place, occasionally stooping, signs that he 
was picking up shclI-fish for his supper. Suddenly Mul- 
ford darted forward, and passed beyond the field of tho 
glass. When Jack found him again, ho was in the act of 
turning a small turtle, using his knife on tho animal imme- 
diately after. Had Jack been in danger of starvation him- 
self, and found a source of food as ample and as grateful 
as this, he couhl scarcely have been more delighted. Tho 
light now begun to wane perceptibly, still Harry’s move- 
ments could be discerned. The turtle was killed and 
dressed, sufficiently at least for the mate’s purposes, and 
tho latter was seen collecting sea-weed, and bits of plank, 
boards, and sticks of wood, of which moro or less, in drift- 
ing past, had lodged upon the rocks. “Is it possible,” 
thought Jack, “that ho is so worry partic’lar he can’t cat 
his turtle raw! Will he, Indeed, venture to light a fire, or 
has he the means?” Mutford was so particular, however, 
ho did venture to light a fire, and he h.id tho moans. This 
Dtay bo paid to bo the ago of matohos — not In a connubiali 
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though in an inflammatory sense — and iho mato had a 
small stock in a tight hox that he habitually carried on hia 
person. Tier saw him at work over a little pile he had 
made for a long time, the beams of day departing now so 
fast as to make him fearful ho should soon lose hi“ object 
in the increasing obscurity of twilight. Su'ldenlj .1 light 
gleamctl, and the pile scut forth a clear flame. Mulford 
went to aiid fro, collcciing materials to feed his fire, atnl 
was soon busied in cooking Ins turtle. All this Tier saw 
and understood, the light of the flames coming in proper 
time to supply the vacuum left by the ileparluro of that of 

Jn a minute Tier had no difricnlly in seeing the fire that 
Mulford had lighted on his low and insuhite<l domains 
with the naked eye. It gleamed brightly in that solitary 
place : and the steward was mucli afraid it would he seen 
by someone on deck, get to be rc|X)rled to Spike, and lead 
to Harry’s destruction after all. The mate appeal c<l to bo 
insensible to his danger, however, occasionally casting piles 
of dry Bca-weed on iiis fire, in a way to cause the flames to 
flash up, 08 if kindled anew by gunpowder. It now oc- 
curred to Tier that the young man had a double object in 
lighting this Are, which would answer not only the purposes 
of his cookery, but as a signal of distress to anything pass- 
ing near. The sloop-of-war, though more distant than tho 
brig, was in his neighborhood; and she might possibly yet 
send relief. Such was the state of things wlien Jack was 
startled by n sud<len hail fnom below. It was Spike’s voice, 
and came up to him short and quick. 

“ Fore-topmast cross-trees, there ! What aro ye about 
all this time, Master Jack Tier, in them fore-topmast cross- 
trees, I say?" demandefl Spike. 

" Keeping a lookout for boats from the sloop-of-war, as 
you bade me, sir," answered Jack, coolly. 

“ D’ye SCO any, my man ? Is the water clear ahead of 
os, or not ?” 

** It’s getting to be so dark, sir, I can see no longer. 
While there was daylight, no boat was to bo seen." 

“ Come down, man — como down ; I’vo bosincss for yoo 
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below. l*ho sloop is far enough to the nor’.ard, anti we 
shall neither see nor hear from lier to-night. Como down, 
I say, Jack — come down.” 

Jack obeyed, and securing the glass, he began to descend 
the rig'^ing. He was soon as low as the top, when ho 
paused a nioment to take another look. The fire was still 
visible, shining like .a torch on the surface of the water, 
casting its beams abroad like “a good deed in a naughty 
world.” Jack was sorry to see it, though he once more 
•ook its bearing from the brig, in order that ho might know 
where to find the spot, in the event of a search for it. 
^Vllcn on the stretcher of the fore-rigging, Jack stopped 
ni»d again looked for his beacon. It had disappeared, hav- 
ing sunk below the circular formation of the Ciirth. By 
ascen<ling two or three ratlins, it came into view, and by 
going down as low as the 8trel<-her again, it disappeared. 
Trusting that no one, at that hour, would have occasion to 
go aloft. Jack now descended to the deck, and went aft 
willi the s|)y-glass. 

Sj>ike and the Sonor Monlofaldcron were under the 
coacli-house, no one else appearing on any part of the quar- 
ter-deck. The pco])1o were eating their suppers, and Josh 
and Simon w'ere busy in the galley. As for the females, 
they chose to remain iu their own cabin, w'bcro Spike was 
well pleased to leave them. 

“ Come this way, Jack,” said tho captain, in hia best- 
humored tone of voice, “I*ve a word to say to you. Put 
the glass in at my state-room window, and come hither.” 

Tier did ns ordered. 

“ So you can make out no boats to tho nor’ard, ha, Jack ! 
nothing to be seen tbereaway ? ” 

‘ Nothing in the w.ay of a boat, sir.” 

“ Aye, aye, I dare say there’s plenty of water, and some 
rock. The Florida Kccf has no scarcity of either, to them 
that knows where to look for one, and to steer clear of tho 
oOter. Mark’c, Jack; so you got the schooner under way 
from the Dry Tortugas, and undertook to beat her up to 
Key West, when she fancied herself a turtle, and over she 
Went with you is that it, my man?** 



JACK TTER. 


299 


“The schooner turned turtle with us, sure enough, uir; 
iiul we nil came near drowning on her bottom.” 

“ No sharks in that Jatitu«lo and longitude, eh Jack?” 

“Plenty on ’em sir; and I thought they would have got 
us all, at one time. More than twenty set of Has were 
in sight at once, for scver.il hours.” 

“ You could hardly have supplied the gentlemen with a 
leg, or an arm, each. Put where was tl.e boat all this timo 
— yon had the light-house boat in tow, I suppose?” 

“She had been in tow, sir; but Madam Ilndd talked so 
much dictionary to the painter that it got adiiiu” 

“ Yet 1 found yon all in it.” 

“Very true, sir. Mr. .Mulfonl swam quite a mile to 

^A;ach the rocks, and found the Ijoat agrouinl on one on 

'em. As soon as ho got the boat, ho mado sciil, and cam* 

and took us ofT. "Wo ha<l reason to thank God he coiihi 
do 60 .” 


Sptko looked d.irk an.l thoughtful, lie muttereil the 
words “swam,” atid “rocks,” but ivas too cautions to .allow 
any expressions to escape him, that might betray to tho 
Mcxi&an oincer that winch was uppermost in his mind. Ho 
was silent, however, for quite a minute, and Jack saw that 

bo bad awakened a dangerous source of distrust in the 
caplam's breast, 

“ Uell, Jack,” resumed Spike, afier tho pause, “can you 
tell us anything of the doubloons ? I nafrally eipceted to 
find them in the boat, hut there were none to l>e seen. You 
scarcely pumped the schooner out, without overhauling her 
lockers, anti falling in with them doubloons.” 

“ Wo found them, sure enough, and had ihom ashore 
4 wu down to tho moment when we sailed.' 

‘ When you took them olT to the schooner, ch ? My life 

for It, tho gold was not forgotten.” 

“ It was not, sure enough, sir; but we took it oflT with 

us to Iho schoouor,and it went down in her wheu sho 
finally sunk. 

Another pause, daring which Sefior MontefalderoD and 

Captain Spike looked significantly at each otlicr. 

“ Do you think, Jack, you could find the spot wboro the 
Rboooer went down ? ” 
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“I couM come pretty near it, sir, though not on the very 
spot itself. Water leaves no mark over the grave of a 
sunken ship.” 

“If you can lake us within a rea.son.ablG distance, we 
might find it by sweeping for It. Them doubloons are 
worth some trouble; ami their recovery would bo bettor 
than a long v’y’ge to ns, any day.” 

'* Ihey would, indeed, Don Kstehan,” observed the Mex- 
ican ; “ and my poor country is not in a condition to boar 
hea\y losses. If Senor Jack 'I'icr can find the wreck, and 
wo regain the money, ten of those doubloons shall be his 
reward, thongh I take them from my own share, much di- 
roiiiisheil as it will he.” 

“ \ou hear. Jack — liero is a chance to make your for- 
tune! You say you sailed with mo in oM times — and 
old times were good times wiih this brig, though times 
has changed ; but if you s;iih'<l with me, in oA/ times, you 
must retnember that whatever the Swash touched she turnud 
to gold.” 

“ 1 hope you don’t doubt, Captiiin Spike, my having 
sailed in the brig, not only in old times, but in her best 
time.s.” 

Jack soomed hurt as he put this question, and Spike ap- 
peared in doubt. Tlio latter gazed at the little rotund, 
queer-looking figure before him, ns if endeavoring to re- 
cognize him ; and when ho had done, ho passed his hand 
over his brow, like one who endeavored to recall past ob- 
jects by excluding those that are present. 

“ ^ou will then show us the spot where my nnfortunata 
schooner did sink, Senor Jack Tier? ” put in the Mexican. 

“ Willi all my heart, Sefior, if it is to be found. I think 
T could take you within a cable’s length of the place, though 
hunger, and thirst, and sharks, and the fear of drowning, 
will keep a fellow from having a very bright lookout for 
such a matter," 

“ In what water do you suppose the craft to lie, Jack ?" 
demanded the captain. 

“ ^ ou know as much of that os I do myself, sir. She 
tront dowa about a cablp’s loQgth from tho roof, toward 
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which Bho was a scttiu* at the time ; and had eho kept 
aHoat ao hour longer, ehe might have grounded cn tho 
rocks.” 

“ She's better where she is, if we can only find her by 
sweeping. On the rocks we could do nothing witli her 
hut break her up and ten to one tho doubloons would Ixs 
lost By the way, Jack, do you happen to know where 
that ficoundrcl of a mate of mine stowed the money ? ” 

“ AVhen wc left the island, I cs»rrie<l it down to the boat 
myself — and a good lift I had of it. As sure as yon are 
there, Senor. 1 was obliged to lake it on a shoulder. When 
it came out of the boat. li(r. Mulford carried it below ; and 
I heard him tcdl Miss Rose a’turwards that ho had thrown 
it into a brcad-locker.” 

'Where wo shall find it, Don Wan, uotwithstanding all 
this veering and hauling. The old brig has luck when 
doubloons are in question, and ever h.as had since I’ve 
commanded her. Jack, wc shall have to call on the cook 
and stewards for an anchor-watch to-night. 'Hie |>eopIe 
are a good deal fagged with boxing about this reef so 
much, and I shall want ’em all as fresh to-morrow as they 
can be got. You idlers had better take the middle watches, 
which will give the forecastle chaps longer naps.” 

“Aye, aye, sir; we'll manage that for 'cm. Josh and 
Simon can go on at twelve, and I will lake the watch at 
two, which will give the men all the rest they want, as 1 
can hold out fur four hours full. I’m us good for an 
anchor watch as any man in tho brig, Captain Spike.” 

“ 'riiat you arc, Jack, and belter than some on ’em. 
Take you all round, and round it is, you'ro a rum’uu, my 
lad ; the queerest little jigger that ever lay out on a royal- 
yard.” 

Jock might have been a liltlo offended at Spike^s com- 
pliments, hut lie was certainly not Borry to find him so 
good-natured, after all that passed. Ho now left the 
captain, and his Mexican companion, seemingly in close 
confcreiico together, while he went below himself, and 
dropped as naturally into the routine of his duty as if ho 
■had utivor left tho brig. In tho cabin he foQud the fcmalesi 
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of course, — Rose scarce raisiug her face from the shawl 

which lay on the bed of her own berth. Jack busied 

himself in a locker near this berth, until an opportunity 

occurred to toucli Rose, unseen by her aunt or Biddy. 

Iho poor heait-strickeii girl raised her face, from which 

all the color had departed, and looked almost vacantly at 

Jack, as if to ask an explanation. Hope is truly, by a 

most benevolent provision of Providence, one of the very 

hast blessings to abainlon us. It is probable that we are 

thus gifted, in order to encourage us to rely on tho 

great atonement to the last moment, since, without this 

natural endowment to cling to hopo, despair might well 

ho the fate of millions, who, there is a reason to think, 

reap the benefit of that act of divine mercy. It would 

hardly do to say that anylhing like hopo was blended with 

Iho look Rose now cast on Jack, but it was anxious and 
inquinug. 

The steward bent his head to the locker, briugiii<» his 
face quito near to that of Rose, and whisperwl, “There is 
hope, Miss Roso ; hut do not betray me.” 

These were blessed words for our heroine to hear, and 

they i)roduwd an immediuto and great revolution in her 

feelings. Commanding licrself, liowever, she looked her 

questions, instead of trusting even to a whisper. Jack did 

J.ot say any more, just then ; but, shortly after, he called 

Rose, whoso eyes were now never off him, into tho main 

lahin, which was empty. It was so much pleasanter t<? 

sleep m an any state-room on deck, that Seffor Montefub 

doroti, ludecil, hail given up iho use of this cabin, in a 

peat measure, seldom appearing in it, except at meals, 

having taken possession of the deserted apartment of Mul- 

ford. Josh was in tho galley, where he spent most of his 

lime, and Roso juul Jack bad no one to disturb their con- 
loreuce. 

“ ^^0 is safe, Miss Rose — God bo praised ! ” whispered 
Jack. “Safe for the present, at least; with food, and 
water, and fire to keep him warm at night.” 

It was impossible for Roso not to understand to whom 
there was allusion, though her head became dizay undei 
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too paiuful confueion lhat prevailod in it. Sho pressed 
lier temples with both hands, and asked a thousand ques- 
tioiis with her eyes. Jock considerately liande<l her a 
g'as.) of water before he proceeded. Aa soon os he found 
her a little more composed, ho related the facts cou- 
nccictl with his discovery of Mulford, precisely aa they 
had occuireJ. 

“ He is now oil a large rock — a little island, indeed — 
where he is safe from tho ocean unless it comes on to 
blown hurricane,” concluded Jack, “has fresh water and 
fresh turtle in the bargain. A man might live a month 

on one such turtle as I 8;iw Mr. Mulford cnttini; un this 
evening.” 

Is there no way of rescuing him from tlic situation 
you h.ivo mentioued, Jack ? In a year or two I shall ho 
my own mistress, and have money to do as I please with ; 
put me only iu the way of taking Mr. Mulford from that 

rock, and I will share alt 1 am worth on earth with vou 
detir Jack.” 


“Aye, so it is with tho wholo sex,” muttered Tier; 
“ let them only once give up their afTections to a man, and 
ho becomes dearer to them than pearls and rubies ! Hut you 
know me, Miss Hose, nnd know why and liow well I wmiM 
Mrvo you. iMy story and my feelin’s are as nuicli your 
secret, as your story and your feedin’s is mine. Wo sliall 
j.ull together, if we don’t pull so very strong. Now, hear- 
ken to me, Miss Kose, .and I will let you iiilo the secret of 
my plan to help Mr, Mulford make a launch.” 

Jack then commutiicaled to his companion his wholo 
project for the night, bpiko had, of his own accord, given 
to him uud his two associates >Simon and Josh, tho c;»ro 
of Iho brig between midnight and morning. If he could 
prevail on cither of these men to accompany him, it was 
hio intention to lake the light-house boat, which was riding 
by its painter astern of tbc brig, and proceed as fast as 
they could to the spot whither Mulford had found his 
way. By his calcululious, if tho wind stood as it tlicn was, 
lilUo more tliau an hour would bo necessary to readi tho 
cock, and about as much more to return. Sboold Ibo breexo 
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IqU, of ^rhlcli thore was uo great daugcr^ sluce the c^istetl^ 
trades were agaiu blowing. Jack ihoaght he and Josh 
might go over tlie distance with the oars in about double 
the time. Should both Josh and Simon refose to accom- 
pany him, he thought lie sljould attempt the rescue of tlie 
mate alone, did the wind stand, trusting to MuUord’s as- 
siataiico, should ho iicc<l it, iii getting back to the brig. 

“ You surely would not come back here with Harry, 
did you ouoo get bim safe from off that rock! ” c.^claimcd 
liose. 

“ Why, you know how it is with mo. Miss Rose,” an- 
Bwerod Jack. “ My business is here, ou boanl the Swash 
and I must attend to it. Nothing shall tempt me to give 
up the brig so long as she floats, and sartaiu folk float iu 
her, unless it might be some such matter ns that which 
happened on the bit of nu island at the Dry Torlugas. 
Ah ! he’s a willian ! But if I do come back, it will be 
only to get into my own proper berth ag’in, and not to 
bring Mr. Mulford into iIjo lion’s jaws. He will only have 
to put me hack on hoard the Molly here, when ho can 
make the best of Ins owu way to Key West. Half an 
hour w'ould placo liim out of harm’s way ; especially as I 
happen to kuow the course Spike meiins to steer iu the 
morning.” 

" 1 will go with you, Jack,” said Rose, mildly, but with 
great firoincss. 

You, Miss Rose! But why should I show surprise? 
U’s like all the sex, when they have given away their 
aiTections. Yes, woman will bo woman, put ber cn a 
naked rock, or put her iu silks and satins in her parlor at 
home. How difi'erent is it with men ! They dote for a 
little while, and turn to a new face. It must bo said, men’s 
willinus ! ” 

Not Mulford, Jack — no, not Harry Mnlfordl A truer 
or a nobler heart never beat in n human breast ; and you 
and 1 will drown togeUior, rather than ho should not bo 
taken from that rock.” 

** It shall be as yon say,” answered Jack, a little thought- 
fully. “ Perhaps it would be best that you ihould quit the 
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hng altogfithcr. Spifte 19 getting desper.te, anti you will 
be safer mth the young mate than with so great an old 
willmn. Yes,you shall go with me. Miss Rose; .and if 
Josh and Simon both refuse, we will go alone.” 

“ With yon. .Tack, but not with Mr. .Mnlford. I cannot 
desert my aunt, nor c.an I quit the Swash alone in companr 
with her mate. As for Spike, I despise him too much to 
fe.arlnm. He must soon go into port somewhere, and at 
the first place where he touclios we sh.all quit him. Ho 
dai 3 not detain us — n.ay, he cannot — and I do n..t fear 

aunt” I shall remain with my 

- We -11 see, Mi,s Rose, weW see.” said Tier, smilmg. 

1 or hap, .a hiin.l.-iome Tot.ng man, like ISfr. Mulford, will 
have Ijeiter l.wk in p-rsuading yon tl.an .an old fellow liko 
me. If ho slionld fad, ’iwdi he Ins own fault.” 

.■hpt? ^ ''■omen as ho had found 

whem, but so did not tbmk Rose Hud.l. The conversation 

endcl here however, each keeping in view iu purport, an<i 
the serious business that was before them. * 

Iho duty on the vessel went on ns u.sual. The niulit 
promised to bo clouded, but not very dark, as there wat a 
moon. When Sp.ko order., 1 [he .-.nelior-rvalclie,, ho had 
great care W «pare J113 crew as much as possible, for tlio 

Ihloat- ! ‘ “P if possible i and 

her K fl.at, enough water was to he removed to enable 
him to get at the doubloons. The situation of the hread- 

•■'s fm cabin was sufficiently 
freed from water to enable one to move about in it, Spike 
did not doubt 1.19 being able to get at the gold. With his 
resources and ingenuity, the matter in hU own mind was 
reduoal to one of toil and time. Eight-and-forty hoZ 

LtiTr” ■ "ot would effect all he 

In setting the anchor-watches for the night, theroforo 
Stephen Spike bethought him as much of tlie mo: ow^ 
of the present moment. Don Juan offered to romait. oa 
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deck until midnight, and as he was as capable of giving an 
alarm as any one else, the offer was accepted. Josh and 
Simon were to succeed the Mexican, and to hold the look- 
out for two hours, when Jack was to relieve them, and to 
contjuue on dock until light returned, when ho was to give 
tlie captain a call. This arrangement made, Tier turned in 
at once, desiring the cook to call him half an hour before 
the jiroper period of his watch commenced. That half hour 
Jack intended to employ in exercising his eloquence in 
endeavoring to persuade cither .Josh or Simon to bo of 
his party. Ry eight o’clock the vessel lay in a profound 
qtnet, Senor Montefalderon pacing the quarter-deck alone, 
while the deep hroalhing of Spike was to be heard issuing 
through the open window of his sUite»room ; a window 
which it may ho well to say to the uninitiated, opened in- 
board, or toward the deck, and not outboard, or toward tho 
sea. 

For four solitary hours did the Mexican pace the deck 
of tho stranger, resting himself for a few minutes at a time 
only, when wearied with walking. Does tho reader fancy 
that a man so situate*! had not ]dctity of occupation for his 
thoughts? Don Juan ilontefalderon was a soldier and a 
gallant cavalier ; .and love of country hail alone induced 
him to engage in his present duties. Not that patriotism 
which looks to political preferment through a popularity 
purchased by the vulgar acclamation which attends success 
in arms, even when undeserved, or that patriotism which 
induces men of fallen characters to endeavor to retrieve 
former ofieuses by tho shortest and most reckless mode, or 
that patriotism wliich shouts “Our country right or wrong,” 
regardless alike of Go<l and his eternal laws, that arc iievi r 
to bo forgotten with impunity; but the patriotism whtcli 
would defend his homo and fire-side, bis altars and tlio 
graves of bis fathers, from the ruthless stops of tho invader. 
Wo shall not pretend to say how far this gentleman catered 
into the merits of tho quarrel between the two republics, 
which no arts of European jealousy can ever conceal from 
the judgment of truth, for, with him, matters had gone 
beyond tho point when men feel the necessity of reasoning. 
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8Dd when, perhaps, if snch a coiulition of the mind is ever 
to be defended, he found his perfect justification in feeling. 
He had traveled, and knew life by observatson, and not 
through traditions and books. He had never believed, 
therefore, that his countrymen could inarch to Washington! 
or even to the Sabine; but he had hoped for better things 
than had since occurred. 'I'he w.arliko qualities of the 
Amcricyms of the North, as he was accuslomerl to call those 
who term tliemselves. par excellence, Ainericans, a name 
they are fated to retain, and to raise high on the sciile of 
national power and national preeniinence, unless they fall 
by their own haruK, bad taken hiiu by surprise, as they have 
taken all but those who knew the country well, and who 
Qiiderstood its people. Little hatl ho imagined that the 
email, widely-spread body of regidars, that figured iu the 
blue lK)oks, almanacs, and army-registers of America, as 
some six or seven ihousaud men, scattered along frontiers 
of a thousand leagues in extent, could, at the betk of the 
governincnt, swedi into legions of invaders, men able to 
carry war to the capitals of his own stales, thousands of 
miles from their doors, and formidable alike for their energy, 
their bravery, their readiness in the use of .arms, and their 
numbers. He saw what is perhaps justly called the boast- 
ing of the American character, vindlaited by their exploits ; 
and marches, conquests, and victories llint, if sober truth 
were alone to cover the pages of history, would far outdo 
in real labor and danger the boasted paswago of the Alps 
under Napoleon, and the exploiU that succeeded it. 

Hon Juan Montefalderon was a grave and thoughtful 
man, of pure Iberian blood. He might have hud about 
him a little of the exultation of the Spanish character; the 
overflowings of a generous chivalry at the bottom ; and, 
under its influence, lie may have set too high an esliinato 
on Mexico and her sons, but ho was not one to shut his 
eyes to the truth. He saw plainly that the nortlieru neigh- 
bors of liis country were a race formidable and enterpris- 
ing, and that of all the calumnies that had been heajied 
upon them by rivalries and European superciliousness, that 
uf their not being military by temperamsnt w.at, perhaps, 
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ilie most absurd of all. On the contrary, lie had IiimBcl^ 
though antici[>atiiig evil, been astounded by the suddenness 
and magniimle of their conquests, which in a few short 
months after the breaking out of hostilities had overrun 
regions larger in extent than many ancient empires. All 
this had been done, too, not by disorderly and barbarous 
hordes, seeking in other lands the abundance that was want- 
ing at liomc ; but with system and legularity, by men who 
liad turned tlie plowshare into tlic sword for the occasion, 
quitting abundance to encounter fatigue, famine, and danger. 
Ill a word, the Senor Moiitcfnldcron saw .all the evils that 
environed his own land, and foresaw others, of a still 
graver character that menaced the future. On matters 
such as those did he brood in bis walk, ami bitter did he 
find the ininutes of that sad and lonely watch. Although 
a Mexican, ho could feel; although au avowed foe of this 
good republic of onrs, ho had his principles, his alTections, 
and his sense of right. Wliatevcr may bo the merits of 
the quarrel, and we are not disposed to deny that our pro- 
vocation has been great, a sense of right shouhl teach every 
man that what may be patriotic in an Americiin would not 
bo exactly the same thing in a Mexican, and that wo ought 
to respect in others sentiments that are so much vaunted 
among ourselves. Midnight at length arrived, and, calling 
the cook and steward, the unhappy gentleman was relieved, 
and went to his berth to dream, in sorrow, over the same 
pictures of national misfortunes, on which, while waking, 
lie had brooded in such deep melancholy. 

The watch of Josh and Simon was tranquil, meeting 
with no interruption until it was time to summon Jack. 
One thing these men had done, however, that was of some 
moment to Tier, under a pledge given by Josh, and which 
iKid been taken in return for a dollar in hand. Tliey hnd 
managed to haul the light-house boat alongside from its 
position astern, and this so noiselessly as not to give the 
alarm to any one. There it lay, when Jack appeared, 
ready at the main-rigging, to receive him at any moment 
he might choose to enter iu 

A few minutes after Jack appeared on deck, Bose and 
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fiMdy Btcoltbily oat of tbe cabiu, the latter carrying 
ft basket filled with bread and broken meat, and not want* 
iog iu sundry little delicacies, such as woman’s bauds pro* 
pare, and, iu this instance, woman’s tenderness had pro- 
vided. The whole party met at the galley, a place so far 
removed from tlie state-rooms aft as to be out of ear-shot. 
Jlerc Jack renewed his emleavors to persuade either Josh 
or Simon to go iu the boat, hut without success. The 
negroes had talked the mutter over in their watch, and had 
come to the coticlir^ion the enterprise was too hazanlous. 

“ I tell you. Jack, you doesn’t know Cap'in Spike .as 
well as I does,” Josh said, in continuatico of tiiu iUscourso. 
* No, you doesn’t know him at all ns well as I docs. If ho 
duds out that anybody has quit dis brig dis werry uigbt, 
woful will come ! It no goM to try to run ; I run t'rco 
time, an’ Simon hero run twice. What goo<l it all do? We 
got cotche<t, and here we is, just as fust as ever. I knows 
Cap’in Spike, and doesn’t want to fall iu athwart bis hawse 
any more.” 

“ Y-e-s dat my judgment too,” put iu the cook. “ Wo 
wishes you well, Jack, aud we wishes Alisa Rose well, and 
Air. Mulford well, hut wo can’t, no how, run ath’art hawse, 
as Josh says. Dot is my judgment, too.” 

“ Well, if your miuds aro made up to this, niy darkies, 
I s’pose there’ll he no changing them,” said Jack. “ At 
all cweols you’ll lend us a hand, by answering any hail that 
may come from aft, in my watcb.nnd in keepin’ our secret. 
Tlierc’s another thing you can do for us, which may be of 
sarvicc. Siiould Captiiin Spike miss the boat, and lay auy 
trap to catch us, you can just light this here bit of lantern 
and Intng it over the brig’s bows, where he’ll not bo likely 
to sec it, that wc may know matters are going wrong, and 
give the cruft a wide berth.” 

Sarlalu,” said Josh, who entered heartily into the affair, 

far as goo<l wishes for its success were concerned, at the 
very moment when he had a most salutary caro of his own 
back. ** Sartaiu ; we do all dat, and no t'ank asked. It 
DO great matter to answer a hail, or to light a luntcru aud 
sling him over de bows; and if Captain Spike want to 
know who did it, let him find oat.” 
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Hero both negroes laughecl hcaitli^, ;»Mnifeating so littlo 
caro to suppress their mirth, that Kosc trembled lest their 
noise should awaken Spike. Accusloine<l sounds, however, 
f ddom produce this ellect on the ears of the sleeper, and 
ilie heavy breathing from the state-room succeeded tho 
merriment of the blacks, as sooii as the latter ceased. Jack 
low announced his readiness to depart. Some little care 
iind management were necessary to got into the boat noise- 
lessly more esp(;cially with Biddy. It was done however, 
with the assistance of the blacks, who cast off tlio painter, 
svhen Jack gave the boat a shove to clear tho brig, and 
Huffored it to drift astern for a considerable distance before 
ho ventured to cast loose the sail. 

“ I know Spike well,” said Jack, in answer to a remon- 
otrance from the iin|)a(icnt Hose concerning Ills delay : “ A 
single flap of that canvas would wake him up, with tho 
brig anchored, while he would sleep through a salute of 
lieavy guns if it came iu regular course. Quick ears hat 
old Stephen, an<l it’s best to humor them. In a minute 
more we’ll set our canvas and Iw off.” 

All was done as Jack desired, and the boat got away 
from the brig unheard and undetected. It was blowing a 
good breeze, and Jack Tier had no sooucr got the sail on 
tho boat, than away it sLirted at a speed that would have 
soon distanced Spike in his yawl, and with his best oars- 
men. The main jioint was to keep the course, though the 
iirection of the wind was a great assistant. By keeping 
the wind aboaiii ,J.ack thought he should be going toward 
the rock of Mulford. In one hour, or even in less time, 
ho expected to reach it, and he was guided by time, in his 
cilculations, as much as by any other criterion. Previ- 
ously to quitting the brig, ho had gone up a few ratlins of 
the fore-rigging to take the bearings of tho fire on Mul- 
ford s rock, but the light was no longer visible. As no 
star was to be seen, the course wits a little vague, but Jack 
was navigator enough to understand that by keeping on the 
wcitther side of the channel ho was lu tho right road, and 
that his great danger of missing bis object was in over 
*anning it. 
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So mucli of She reef was above water, that it was not 
difDcult to steer a boat along its margin. The darkness, 
to be euro, rendered it a little uncertain how near they 
were running to the rocks, but, on the whole, Jack assure^l 
Koso he had no great difTicully in getting alot>g. 

“ 'rhesc trades are almost as guo<l as compasses,” ho 
paid, “ and the rocks are belter, if we can keep close 
al)Oard them without going on to them. I do not know 
Iho exact distance of the spot we seek from the brig, but I 
judged it to be about two leagues, as I looked at it from 
aloft. Now, this boat will travel tJiein two leagues in an 
hour, with this hreoze and in smooth water.” 

“ I wish you had soon the fire again before ^Ye left the 
brig,” said Rose, too anxious for the r&'>ult not to feel 
uneasiness on somo account or otinw. 

“ The mate is asleep, and the fire has burned down ; 
that's the explanation. Besides, fuel is not too plenty 
on a place like that Mr. Mulford inhabits ju.-t now. 
wo get near the spot, I sltall look out for embers, which 
may sar>'c as a lighthouse, or beacon, to guide us into 
port.” 

“ Mr. Mulford will bo charmed to seo us, now that wo 
take him wather ! ” exclaimed Biddy. “ Walher is a hlossud 
thing, and it’s hard will ho the heart that docs not falo 
giatiludc for a plenty of swatc wather.” 

“The maty has plenty of foo<l and water where he is,” 
said Jack. “ I’ll answer for both then sarcumstanccs. I 
saw him turn a turtle as plain as if I had boon at his 
elbow, and 1 fciw him drinking at a holo in tho rock, as 
heartily as a boy ever pulled at o gimlct-liolo in a mo- 
lasses liogshead.” 

“ But the distance was so great. Jack, I should Imnlly 
think 3 ’ou could have distinguished objects so small.” 

“ I wont by the motions altogether. I saw the man, 
and I saw Uie movements, and I knowed what the lost 
mcauL It’s true I couldn’t swear to the turtle, though I 
saw Bomething on the rock that 1 knowed, by tho way in 
which it was handled, must bo a turtle. Then I saw llio 
mate kneel, and put his head low, and then I knowed he 
was drinking.” 



812 


JACK TIEB. 


^ Porbaps he prayeil,” said Rose, solemnly. 

Not he. Sailors isn’t so apt to pray* Miss Rose i uol 
as apt as they ought to be. Women for prayers, and men 
for work. Mr. Mulford is no worse than many othora, but 
I doubt if lie be ranch given to that.” 

To this Rose made no answer, but Biddy took the matter 
uj). and, as the boat went briskly ahead, she pursued the 
ouhject. 

“ Tlioii more is the ahamo for him,” said the Irishwoman, 
“and IMiss Rose, and missus, and even I prayin’ /br him, 
all as if he was our own brudder. It’s seldom I ask any- 
thing for a heretic, but I could not forget a fine young man 
like IMr. Mulfunl, and Miss Rose so partial to him, and he 
in so bad a way. He ought to be ashamed to make his 
brags that he is too proud to pray.” 

“ Harry has made no such wicked boast,” put in Rose, 
mildly ; " nor do we know that he has not prayed for us, 
as well as for himself. It may all bo a mistake of Jack’s, 
you know.” 

“ Ye.s,” added Jack, coolly, “ it may be a mistake, a’tcr 
all, for I was lookin’ at the maty si.K miles off, and through 
a spy-glass. No one can be sure of anything at such a 
distance. So overlook the matter my good Biddy, and 
carry Mr. Mulford the nice things you’ve mustered iu that 
basket, nil the same os if he was pope.” 

“This is a subject we bad better drop,” Rose quietly 
observed. 

“ Anything to oblige you. Miss Rose, though rcllgiou is 
a matter it would do me no harm to talk about once and 
iiwliilo. It’s many a long year since I’ve had time and 
opjiortuiiity to bring ray thoughts to dwell on holy things. 
Ever binco I left ray mother’s side, I’ve been a wanderer 
in my m’ud, as much as in iny body.” 

“ Pool Jack ! I understand and feel for your suiroringa ; 
but a better time will come, when you may return to the 
habits of your youth, and to the observances of yoor 
church.” 

“I don’t know that, Miss Rose; I don't know thaty* 
answered Tier, placing the elbow of his short arm on tbt 
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•eemiDgly eliorter leg, and bending his head so low as to 
lean his face on the )>alin of the hatid, an attitude in which 
he apj)e;ired to bo sutroring keenly through his recollec- 
tions. ** Childhood and innocence never come back to us 
in tliU world. What the grave may do, we shall all learn 
in time.” 

“ Innocence can return to all with re[)ontance, Jack, and 
the heart that prompLs you to do acts as generous as 
this you arc now engaged in, must contain some good seed 
yet.” 

‘•If Jack will go to a pniste and just confess, when he 
c;iii find a father, it will do his sowl good.” s;iid liiddy, 
who was touched by the mental suffering of t:c strange 
little being at her side. 

Hut the necessity of managing tho boat soon compelled 
iu coxswain to raise his bead, and to attend to bis duly. 
The wind sometimes came in ]>ufr'i, and at such motnents 
Jack saw that the large sail of the light-hoiise boat re- 
quired watching, a circumstance that induced him to shake 
off his melancholy, and give his mind more exclusively to 
tlie busincs-s before him. As for Hose, she sympathized 
deeply with Jack Tier, for she knew his history, his origin, 
the story of his youth, an<l the wclI*groun<led anises of his 
contrition and regrets. From her, Jack had concealed noth- 
ing, — the gentle commiseration of one like liose being n 
balm to wounds that had bled for long and hitter years. 
The groat poet of our language, and the greatest that ever 
lived, perhaps, short of the inspired writers of the Old 
Testament, and old Homer and Dante, has well reminded 
us that the ‘‘ little beetle,” in yielding its breath, can “ feel 
a pang as great as when a giant dies.” Thus is it, too, in 
morals. Abasement, and misery, aiKl poverty, and sin, 
may, and all do, contribute to lower tho tone of our moral 
exihlencc ; but the principle that bos been planted by nat- 
ure, can bo cra<licated by nature only. It exists as long 
as we exist ; and if dormant for a time, under the pres- 
sure of circuiuslauccs, it merely lies in the moral system, like 
the acorn or the chestnut iu the ground, waiting its time 
and seuBOu to sprout, and bad, and blossom. Should that 
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lime never uri VO, it U uot bocauso the eeeJ is not there 
but because it is neglected. Thus was it with the siugulai 
(>eing of whose feelings wo have just spoken. The germ 
of goodness had been implanted early in him, and was 
nursed with tenderness and care, until, self-willed, and gov- 
erned by passion, ho had thrown of! the connections of 
youtli and chiMhood, to connect himself with Spike — a 
connection tliat hail left him what he was. Before closing 
our legend, wo shall have occasion to explain it. 

“ We have run our hour, IVliss Rose,” resumed Jack, 
breaking a continued siloncc, during which the boat had 
passoil throtigh a long lino of water ; “ wo have run our 
lionr, and ought to be near the rock we are in search of. 
But the morning is so dark that I fear wo shall have dilH- 
lulty ill finding it. It will never do to run past it, and wc 
must haul closer into the reef, and shorlou sail, that wo 
may ho sartain to make no such mislako.” 

Rose bogged her companioti to omit no prec.aulion, aa 
it would be droailful to fail in their scarcb, after incurring 
so much risk in their own persons. 

“ Harry may he sleeping on the sea-wood of which you 
spoke,” slic added, “ and the danger of passing him will be 
much increased in sucli a case. What a gloomy and fright- 
ful spot is this, in which to abandon a human boiug ! I fear, 
Jack, Unit wo have come faster thau wo Itavo supposed, 
and may already have passcil the rock.” 

“I hope not, Miss Rose — it seemed to mo a good two 
leagues to the place where I saw him, and the boat is fast 
that will run two leagues in an hour.” 

“ We do not know iho time, Jack, and arc obliged to 
guess at that as well as at the distance. How very dark 
it is!” 

Hark, in one sense, it was not, though Rose’s apprehen« 
sions, doubtless, induced her to magnify every evil. The 
clouds certainly lessened the light of the moon ; but there 
was still enough of tlie lust to enable one to see surro Bod- 
ing objects ; and most especially to render distinct the 
character of the solitude that reigned over the place. 

The proximity of the reef, which formed a weather 
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•hore to the boat, prevented anything like a ewell on the 
water, notwithstanding the steadiness and strength of tho 
breeze. wliicU h.ad now blown for iie:ir twenty-four hours. 
The s.amc wiiul, in open water, would liave raised se.i 
enough to can<e a ship to pitch, or roll ; whereas, tlie light- 
house boat, placed where she was, scarce rose and fell 
under the undulations of the channel through which sho 
was glaDcing. 

“This is a good boat, and a fast boat too,” observed 
Jack Tier, after he had luffed up several niliiiites, in order 
to make .nure of his proximity to the reef; ‘‘anil it might 
carry us all safe enough to Key West, or ccriaitily back 
to the Dry Turttigas, was we inclinetl to try our hands at 
either.” 

“I cannot quit my aunt,” said Rose, quickly, “so wc 
will not even think of any such thing.” 

No, ’twould never do to abandon the missus,” said 
lliddy, “and sho on the wrack wid us, and faliii’ the waul 
of wathcr as much as ourselves.” 

“ Wo three have sartainly gone through much in com- 
pany,” returned Jack, “and it ought to make us friends 
for life.” 

“ 1 trust it will, .Tack ; I hope, when we rcturtj to New 
York, to see you among us, anchored, a.H you would call it, 
for the rest of your days under my aunt's roof, or under my 
own, should I ever have one.” 

“ No, Miss Rose, my business is with tho Swash and her 
cajitain. I shall stick by both, i>ow I've found ’em again, 
until they once more desart me. A man’s duty is bis duly, 
and a woman’s duly is her duty.” 

*• You same to like the brig and her captain, Jack Tier,” 
obscrve^l Riddy, •* and there’s no use iu guinsstying such a 
likin'. What will come to j)ass, must come to pass. Cap- 
♦.ain Spike is a mighty great sailor, anyw’ay.” 

“ He’s a wUliaii I ” muttered Jack. 

“There I” cried Rose, almost breathless, “there is a 
rock above the water, surely. Do not fly by it so swiftly 
Jock, but let us stop and examine it.” 

“ There is a rock, sure cuough, and a large pie/» it is,’ 
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aiiswcrotl Tier. “ We will go alongside of it, and see what 
it is made of. Biddy shall be boat-keeper, while you and 
I. jMiss Uose, explore.” 

“Jack had thrown the boat into the wind, and was 
shooting close alongside of the reef, even while speaking. 
The party found no difficulty in landing ; the margin of 
the rock admitting the hoat to lie close alongside of it, and 
its surface being even and dry. Jack had brailed the sail, 
and he brought the jrainter ashore, and fastened it securely 
to a fragment of stone, that made a very sufficient anchcr. 
In addition to tliis preciiution, a lazy painter was put into 
Biddy’s liands, and she was directed not to let go of it 
wliilc her companions were absent. These arrangements 
concluded, Rose and Jack commenced a hurried examina* 
tion of the spot. 

A few minutes sufficed to give our adventurers a tolera* 
bly accurate notion of the general features of the place 
on which they had landed. It was a considerable portion 
of the reef that was usually above water, and which had 
even some fragments of soil, or sand, on which was a 
stinted grow’th of bushes. Of these last, however, there 
were very few, nor were there many spots of the sand. 
Drift-wood and sea-weed were lodged in considerable quan- 
tities about its margin, and, in places, piles of both had 
been tossed upon the rock itself, by the billow.s of former 
gales of wind. Nor was it long before Jack discovered a 
turtle that had been up to a hillock of sand, probably to 
deposit its eggs. There was enough of the sportsman iu 
Jack, noiwithstanding the business he was on, to turn this 
animal ; though with what object, he might have been 
puzzled himself to s.ay. This exploit effected, Jack fol- 
lowed Rose as fast as his short legs would permit, our 
heroine pressing forward eagerly, though almost without 
hope, in onler to ascertain if Mulford were there. 

“ I am afraid this is not the rock,” s.aid Rose, nearly 
breathless with her own haste, when Jack had overtaken 
her. “ I see nothing of him, and wo have passed over 
most of the place.” 

“ Very true, Rose,” answered her compniiion, who 
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was in a gooil humor on account of his capture of tlie tar> 
tie; “bat there are other rocks besides this. II:» ! what 
was that, yonder ?** pointing with a finger ; “ hero, more to- 
wartl the brig. As I’m a sinner, tlicro was a ilasliin'', as 
of fire," 

“If A fire, it must l>e that made by Harry. Let us go 
to tho spot at once." 

Jack Ictl the way, and, sure enough, he soon reached a 
place where the embers of wliat ha»l been a considerable 
body of fire, were smouhlering on the rock. The wind liad 
probaldy caused some brand to kindle momentarily, which 
was the object that had caught Tier's eye. No doubt any 
longer remained of their having found the very place where 
the mate had cooked his supper, an<l lighted his beacon, 
though he himself was not near it. Around these eml>ers 
were all the signs of Mulford’s having made the meal, of 
which Jack had seen ilic preparations. A portion of the 
turtle, much the greater part of it, indeed, lay in its shell ; 
and piles of wood and scn>wccd, both dry, had l>eon placed 
at band, ready for use. A ship’s topgallant-yard, with most 
of its rope attached, lay with a charred end near tho fire, 
or where the fire bad been, the wood having burned until 
the flames went out for want of contact with other fuol 
There were many pieces of boards of pitch-pine in the ad- 
jacent heap, and two or three beautiful planks of tho same 
wood, entire. In short, from the character and quantity 
of the materials of this nature that had thus been heai>cd 
together. Jack gave it os his opinion that some vessel, 
freighter] with lumber, had been wrecked to windwani, 
and that the adjacent rocks had been receiving tho tribute 
of ber cargo. Wrecks are of very, very frequent occur- 
rence on (ho Florida Ileof ; and there are always moments 
when such gleanings are to be made in some part of it or 
jthcr. 

“I see no better way to give a call to tho mate, Miss 
Rose, than to throw some of this dry wce<l, and some of 
this lumber on the fire," said Jack, after bo had rummaged 
about the place sofficiently to become master of its condi- 
tion. “There is plenty of ammunition, and here goes fo* 
a broadside." 



318 


JACK TIER. 


Jack had no ^eat difficulty in effecting his objett. Id 
a few mitiutos he succeeded in obtaining a flume, and tbcD 
Ik- fc<l it with such fra<?nients of the brands and boards as 
were best adapted to his purpose. The flames extended 
gradually, and by the time 'Her had dragged the topgallant- 
yard over the pile, and placed several planks, or their edges, 
alotigside of it, the whole was icady to burst into a blaze. 
The light was shed athwart the rock for a long distance, 
and the whole place, which was lately so gloomy and ob- 
scure, now became gay, under the bright radiance of a bias- 
ing ftre. 

There is a bcacondight that might almost bo seen on 
baud ! ” said Jack, exulting in his success. If the mate is 
anywhere in this latitmlo, he will soon turn up.'* 

“I see nothing of him,” answered Rose, iu a melancholy 
voice. “ Surely, surely, Jack, he cannot have left the rock 
just as we have come to rescue him ! ” 

Rose and her companion had turned their faces from the 
fire to look in an opposite direction in queel of him they 
sought. Unseen liy tliem, a human form advanced swiftly 
towanl the fire, from .a point on its other side. It advanced 
nearer, then hesitated, afterward rushed forward with a 
tread that caused the two to turn, and at the next Moment, 
Rose wa* clasped to the heart of Mulford. 
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CnAPTER XL 

I might tiAra that lortlj chetV, 

Nor, ptTchzuce, my Lakrtbave left nio; 

Hut ih« aMisitive hliuh that eamc trcrubilfi^ tbm» 

Of my heart it forever bereft me. 

Who could blame had I loved that friee. 

Ere my eyes cuiiM twice explore her; 

Yet it is for the fairy intelUceiicc there, 

And her w&nn, warm heart I adore her. 

WoLrs. 

Thb stories of tho respective parties wlio ha<l thus so 
strangely met on that barren anti isolate<l rock were soon 
told. Harry confirmed all of Jack's statements as to his 
own proceedings, and Uoso hatl little more to say than to 
add how much her own aflcclions had Ictl Iter to risk in Ids 
I)eha1f. In a word, ten minutes made each fully ncquaintctl 
with the other’s movemenU. Then Tier considerately re* 
tired to the boat, under the pretciieo of minding it, and see- 
ing everything rciidy for a departure, hut as miicli to allow 
the lovers the ten or fifteen minutes of uiiintcrrnptcd dis* 
course that they now enjoyed, os for any other reason. 

It was n strange scene that now ofTcred on the rn<-k. Uy 
this time tho fire was huniing not only brightly, but fiercely, 
shcdfliiig its bright light far and near. Under its most brill- 
in nt r.'iys stood Harry and Hose, both smiling and liapjiy. 
delighted in their meeting, and, for the moment, forgetful 
of all but their present felicity. Never, iiidec<I, had Uuso 
appeared more lovely than under these circumstances. IIci 
face was r.adtnnt with those feelings which had so recently 
changefl from despair to delight, — a condition that is over 
most propitious to beauty; and charms that always ap- 
peared feminine and soft, now seemed elevated to n briglit 
benignaiicy that might best bo likened to our fancied images 
of angels. 'Fho mild, beaming, serene, and intelligent bluo 
ayes, tho chirks flushed with happiness, the smiles that 
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^mo SO easilv. nvA were so reploto with tcnflomcss, and 
tlio rich hair, deranged hy t\io breeze, and moistened by 
the air of the sea. each a«»d all. perhaps, borrowed some 
additional lustre from the peculiar light under which they 
were exhibited. Aa for Harry, happiness had thrown all 
the disadvantages of exposure, want of dress, and^ a face 
that had not felt the razor for six-and-thirty hours, into the 
b.ackground. When he loft the wreck, ho had cast aside 
his cap and his light svtmracr jacket, in order that tliey 
might not encumber iiim iu swimming, hut both had been 
rcwvered when he returned with tlio boat to take off his 
friends. In his ordinary sea attire, then, he now stood, 
holdiner Rose's two hands in front of the fire, every garment 
clean and white us the waters of the ocean could make 
them, hut all belr.aying some of the signs of his recent 
trials. His line countenance was full of the lovo ho bore 
for the intrepid and devoted girl who bad risked so much 
in his behalf; and a painter might have wished to preserve 
the expression of ardent, manly admiration which glowed 
in his face, answering to the gentle sympathy and womanly 

tenderness it met in that of Rose. 

The background of this picture was the wide, oven sur- 
face of the wral reef, with its exterior setting of the dark 
and gloomy sea. On the side of the chaupel, however, ap- 
peared the boat, already winded, with Biddy still on the 
rock, looking kindly at the lovers by the fire, while Jack 
was hold' rig the painter, beginning to manifest a little im- 
patience at the delay. ' , , , i. i 

“ They'll stay there an hour, holding each others bauds, 

and looking into each other's faces,” halt grumbled the 
little, rotund assistant steward, anxious to be ou his way 
back to the brig, “ unless a body gives ’em a call. Captain 
Spike will be in no very good humor to receive you and 
me on board ag’in, if ho should Qnd out what sort of a trip 

wo’vo been making hereaway.” 

“Let ’em alone— let ’em alone, Jacky,” answered the 

good-natured and kind-hearted Irishwoman. « It’s happy 
they bees, jist now, and it does my eyes good to look at 
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« Aje, they’re enough, now; I only hope it moy 

“Last! what shouM help iu hisiiiig? Miss Rose ia so 
good, aod 60 han.lsuine — atul she’s a fortiii’, too; and tho 
mate so nice a young man. Think of ilie likes of tlieiu, 
Jack, wantin’ the hlesv.) gift of wather, and all vviilun one 
day and iw<. nights. .Sure it’s Provhlence that takes care 
of us, and not «o oiii>elves ! Kings on (heir thrones isn’t 
as happy ns them at this inoineuL” 

“Men’s williaas !’’ growled Jack ; “and more fools wo- 
men for trustin’ ’em.’’ 

“ Not sidi .a nice young man as our mate, Jacky ; no. 
not he. Now tlic niaJc of the ship I came from Liverpool 
10, this tune ten year-, agono, he was a villain. He grmh-ed 
us onr polities, and our own bread ; and he grinl-redTus 
every dlirap of swate wather that went into onr 11*01^113. 
^all hint a villain, if you will, Jack; hut niver call the 
likes of Mr. Mnlford by so hard a name.” 

“ I wish him well, and nothing else ; and for that very 
reason must put a stop to his looking so fomlly into that 
young woman’s face. Time won’t stand still, Biddy, to suit 
the tvishes of lovers; and Stephen Spike is a man not to 

bo tnfl^ „Uh. Halloo, there, maty! It’s high time to 
tuilik of getting under way/* 

At this summons both Harry and Ro»c started, becoiuin- 
aware of the precious moments they were losing. Carryin* 
a large portion of the turtle, tho former moved toward the 
craft, u, which all were seatetl in less than three minutes, 
with the s:ul loose, and tho boat in motion. For a few 
momenU tho male was so much occupied with Rose, that 
he did not advert to the course ; hut one of his experience 
could not long be misled on such a point, and ho turneu 
suddenly to Tier, who was steering, to remonstrate. 

“How’s this Jack!” cried Mulforri; “you’ve got tho 
boats head the wrong way.” 

“ Not I, sir. She’s heading for the brig as straight os 
she can go. This wind favors us on both legs ; and it’s 
lucky It does, for ’twill bo hard on u|k>ii daylight afoto \vo 
»re alongside of her. You’ll ^vaIlt half an liour of dark, at 
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tho very least, to get a good start of tho Swasli, in case 
she makes sail a’tcr you.” 

“Straight for tlie brij! — what have we to do with (ho 
brig? Our course is for Key West, unless it might he bet- 
ter to run down before the wind to the Dry Tortngas again, 
and look for the sloop-of-war. Duty, ami perhaps my own 
safety, tells me to let Captain i^Inll know what Spike is 
about with the Swash ; aud I shall not hesitate a inofucnt 
about doing it, after all that has pas.scd. Give inc tho 
helm, Jack, and let ns ware short round on our heel.” 

“ Never, master maty — never. I must go back to tho 
brig. Jliss Rose, there, knows that my business is with 
Stephen Spike, and with him only.” 

“ And 1 must return to my aunt, Harry,” put in Rose, 
herself. “It would never do for mo to desert my aunt, yon 
know.” 

“ And I havo been taken from that rock, to bo given up 
to tho tender mercies of Spike again ?” 

This was said rather in surprise, than in a complaining 
wa}' ; and it at once induced Rose to toll tho young man 
the whole of their project. 

“ Never, Harry, never,” she said firmly. “ It is our in- 
tention to return to the brig ourselves, and let yon c.scapo 
in the boat afterwards. Jack Tier is of opinion this can be 
done without much risk, if we use proper caution and do not 
lose too much time. On no account would I consent to 
place you in tho hands of Spike again — death would bo 
profcrablo to that, Harry!” 

“And on no account can or will I consent to place you 
again in tho h.ands of Spike, Rose,” answered tho young 
man. “ Now that we know his intentions, such an act 
would bo almost impious.” 

“ Remember my aunt, dear Harry. What would be her 
situation in the morning, when she found herself deserted 
by her niece .and Biddy — by me, whom she has nursed and 
watched from childhood, and whom she loves so well.” 

“ I shall not deny your obligations to your aunt^ Rose, 
and your doty to her under ordinary circumstances. Ra» 
these are not ordinary oircomstances ; and it would bo 
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eotirting tlie direst misfortunes, nay, almost braving Provi 
dence, to place yourself in the hands of that scoundrel 
again, now that you are clear of them.” 

“ Spike’s a wilHan ! ” muitere<l Jack. 

“And iny desnrlin’ tho missus would ho a sin that no 
pr.isle wouKl overlook aisily,” put in IhMdy. “ A\nicn Miss 
lioso told me of this vygo that sho meant to make in tho 
boat will J.ack Tier, I asked to conic along, that I might 
take care of licr, anti sco that there w.as plenty of wather ; 
but ilMuck befall ino if I would have fought of sich a 
thing, and tint missus «lcs:;irtcil.” 

“ U'e can then run alongside of tho brig, and put Piddy 
ainl Jack on boanl of her,” saiil IVIulford, rcHccting a mo- 
ment on what hatl just been sahl, “ when you and I can 
make tho best of our way to Ivey West, wlicre the means of 
BCinling government vessels out after tho Sw.ash will soon 
offer. In this way we can not only get our friends out of 
tho lions jaws, but keep out of them ourselves." 

“ Keflcct a moment, Harry," said Hose, in .a low voice, 
but not without tcmlcrness in its tones ; “ It would not do 
for me to go off alone with yon in this Iwat." 

“Not when you have confessed your willingness to go 
over the wiilc world willi me, Kosc — with me, and with 
me only ? " 

“ Not even then, Harry. I know you will (liink bettor 
of this, when your generous nature has time to reason with 
your heart, on my account." 

“I can only answer in your own words, Roso — never. 
If you return to the Svvash, I sli.all go on hoard with you, 
and throw <lc(ianco into the very teeth of Spike. I know 
tho men do not dislike mo, and perhaps, assisted by Senor 
Iklontefaldcroo, and a few friends among tho people, I can 
muster a forco that will prevent roy being thrown into tho ‘ 
sea." 

Rose burst into tears, and then succeeded many minutes, 
during which Mulford was endeavoring, with manly tender- 
ness, to soothe her. As soon os our heroine recovered her 
self-command, sho began to discuss the matter at issue be- 
tween them more coolly. For half an hour everythisg 
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waa uigc(i by each that feeling, afleclion, delicacy, or dis 
trust of Spike could well urge, and Mulford was slowly 
gelling tlie best of the argument, as well he might, iho 
truth being mostly of his side. Uose was bewildered, really 
feeling a strong reluctance to quit her aunt, even with eo 
justifiable a motive, but iirincipally shrinking from tlie ap- 
pearance of going off alone in a boat, and almost in tho 
open sea, with JIulford. IIa«l she loved Harry loss, her 
scruples might not have been so active, but tlio conscious- 
ness of tho strength of her attachment, as well as her fixed 
intention to become his wife the moment it was in her 
power to give him her hand with the decencies of her sex, 
con(ribulc<l strangely to proeut her yielding to the young 
man’s reasoning. On the subject of the aunt, tho mate 
nia«le out so good a case, that is was .aj)paicnt to all in tho 
boat Uosc would have to abandon that ground of refusal. 
S|iiko ha.l no object to gain by ill-treating Mrs. Budd ; and 
the probability certainly was that he would get rid of her 
as soon as he could, ami in the most easy manner. This 
was so apparent to all, that Harry had little difficulty in 
gening Rose to assent to its prohahility. But there re- 
mained the rcluclance to go olY alone with tho mate in a 
boat. This part of the subject was more difficult to mau- 
ngc than the other; and Mulford betrayed as much by llio 
awkw’ardness with which he managed it. At length ilio 
discussion was brought to a close by Jack Tier suddenly 
saying, — 

“ Yonder is the brig; and wo aro lieading for her us 
straight as if she was the pole, and the keel of tliis boat 
was a compass. I see how it is, Miss Kose, and a’ter all, 
I must give in. I sui)pose some oihcr opportunity will 
offer for me to get on board of the brig ag’in, and I’ll 
trust to that. If you won’t go olF with the mate aloiio, I 
supposo you’ll not refuse to go off in my company.” 

“Will you accompany us, Jack? This is more than I 
had hoped for 1 Y'es, Harry, if Jack Tier will be of the 
party, I will trust my aunt to Biddy, and go with you to 
Key West, in order to escape from Spike.” 

This was said so rapidly, and so unexpectedly, as to take 
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Muliord completely by surprise. So'xrce believing what 
he beard, the young man was disposed, at first, to feel hurt, 
though a moment’s reflection showed liim (hat he ought to 
rejoice in the result let the cause be wh.it it might. 

“ More than I had hoped for!” lie could not refrain from 
repeating .1 little bitterly, “is Jack 'I'ier, then, of so much 
importance, that his compatiy is thought preferable to 
mine ! ” 

4 

“Hush, Harry!” said Rose, laying her hainl on >[ub 
ford’s arm, hy way of strengthening her appeal. “ Do not 
say that. You are ignorant of circumstances; at another 
time you shall know ihern. hut not now. Let it be enough 
for llie pl■e^ent, tliat I promise to accompany you if Jack 
will lie of our party.” 

“Aye, aye, Miss Rose, I will bo of (be party, scciug 
there is no other way of getting the lamb out of the jaws 
of the wolf. A’tcr all, it may l>e the wisest thing I can do, 
though back to the Swash I must and will come, powder 
or no powder, treason or no treason, at the first opporiu- 
uily. Yes, my husine.ss is with the Molly, and to the 
Molly I shall return. It’s lucky. Miss Rose, since you 
have made uj> your mind to ship for this new cruise, that I 
iKJthoiight me of telling Biddy to m.ike up a Imndloof chuls 
for you. 'Ibis carpot-hag has a change or two in it. and 
all owing to my forethought. Your woman said, ‘ Mi'S 
Rose will come hack wid us, J.ick. and what’s the use of 
rumplin’ the clothes for a few hours’ sail in tho ho.it;’ hut 
I knew womankind better, and forcscccl that if muster mute 
fell ill aloiig>i(Je of you ag’iu, you would not be apt to part 
company very soon.” 

“ I thank you. Jack, for the provision ma<le for my com- 
fort ; though some money would have mlded to it male- 
rittlly. J\Iy purse has a little gohl in it, but a very little, 
and I fear you arc not much heller off, Harry. It will be 
awkward to find ourselves in Key Wc.st penniless.” 

“ We shall not be quite that, I left the brig absolutely 
without a cent, but foreseeing that necessity might make 
Uiem of use, I borrowed lialf a dozen of the doubloons 
from the bag of Sefior Mootcfaldcron, and, fort anutely, 
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they are etiU in my pocket. All I am worth in the world 
is in a bag of Imlf eagles, railicr more than n humlred ab 
logotlicr, which I left in my chest, in my own state-room 
aboaid the brig.” 

1 ou’ll liiul that in the car] el-bag loo, master mate,' 
raid Jack, coolly. 

“ Fiml what, man -- not my money, surely ? ” 

“ Ayo every j)ieco of it. Spike broke into your chest 
iliis a’lonioon, and made me hold tlie tools while he was 
doing it. lie found the bag, and overhauled it — a hundred 
ami seven half, eleven quarter, and one full-growu caglo, 
was the count. "When he had done die job, he put all 
hack ag’in, a'ter giving me the full-grown caglo for my 
bliare of the plunder, and tohl me to sav nothim^ of wliat 
1 had seen. I did say nothing, but 1 ilid a good bit of 
work, lor, while he was at supj)er, 1 confiscrated that bag, 
as they call it — and you will find it there among Miss 
Hose's clothes, with the full-grown gentleman back m his 
nest ag’iu.” 

** This is being not only honest, Tier,” cried ^lulford, 
heartily, “but thoughtful. One half that money shall bo 
yours for this act.” 

“ I thank’e, sir ; but I’ll not touch a cent of it. It came 
hard, I know, Mr. Mulford ; for my own hands have smarted 
too much with tar, not to know that tlic seaman ‘earns his 
money like the horse.’ ” 

*• Still it would not bo ‘ s]>cudiiig it like an nss,’ Jack, 
to give you a |>orlion of mine. But there will be other 
oj)porUniitics to talk of this. It is a sign of returning 
to the concerns of life, Hose, that money begins to be of 
.nlei’cst to ns. How little did wo think of the doubloons, 
or half eagles, a few hours since, when on tlic wreck!” 

“ It w’as watlier that we t’ouglit of then,” jmt in Biddy. 
“ Gould is good in a market, or in a town, or to send back 
to Ireland, to help a body's aged fader or mudder in corn* 
fort wid ; but watbor is the blessed tiling on a wrack ! ” 

“ The brig is coming quite plainly into view, and you 
had belter give me the helm Jack* It is time to bethink 
118 of the manner of approaching her, and how wo are te 
proceed when alongside.” 
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TiiU 'AOS 60 obviously true, that everybody felt di3jK»ed 
U) forget all other loatiers, in order to conduct the i*rocee«l- 
iugs of tlic next twenty minutes, with the necess:iry juu- 
dence and camion. ^Vhcn Mulford first took the heliu, 
the brig was j-»st coming clearly into view, tl ough still 
looking u little misty ami tlistant. She might then have 
been half a league distant, and would not have been ^'isibla 
at nil by that light, but for the circumstance that sbe bad 
no background to swallow uji her outlines. Drawn 
against clouds, al>ove which the rays of the moon were 
shell, her tracery was to be discerned, liowcver, and minute 
by minuie, it was getting to be more .and more distinct, 
until it was now so {>lainly to be seen as to admonish the 
m;\to of the necessity of j)rc|iaration in the manner men* 
tioncil. 

Tier now communicated to the mate his own |>ro])Osed 
manner of proceeding. The brig tended to the trades, tbo 
tiiles having very little innuence on lier, in the bight of tho 
reef where she lay. As the wind stood at about cast 
southeast, the brig’s stern pointed to about west northwest, 
while the boat was coming down the passage from a direc- 
tion nearly north from her, having, ns a matter of course, 
tho wind just free enough to lay her course. Jack’s plan 
was to pass the brig to wiiidwanl, and having got well on 
her bow, to brail the sail, and drift down U]ion her, ex- 
pecting to fidl in alongside, abreast of the foro-cliains, 
into which he had intuixled to help lliddy, and to ascend 
himself, wheu he siipjioscd that Mulford would again make 
sail, and carry off his mistress. To this scheme tho luato 
objected that it was awkward, and a little lublnjily. Ho 
substituted one in its place that diHered in scumausbip, 
and which was altogether belter. Inslcml of passing to 
windward, IkluKord suggested the expediency of ajiproach- 
ing to leeward, and of coming alongside under the 0[K!U 
bow-port, letting the sheet fly and bruiliiig tho sail, whoa 
the bout should bo near enough to carry her to the point 
of dosliuatiou without further assistance froui her can* 
ras. 

Jack Tier took his offleer’e improvemout ou liis own 
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plan in perfect poo<l part, readily and cheerfully expreasiug 
liis williiignt-ss to aid the execution of it all that lay in 
Itis power. As the boat sailed unusually well, there was 
barely time to explain to each individual his or her part 
in the approaching criticil movements, ere the crisis ilaell 
drew near; then each of the party became silent and anx- 
ious, and evcuta were regarded rather than words. 

It is scarcely necessary to say that Mulford sailed a 
boat well. He held the sheet in his hand, as the little 
craft came up under the lee-quarter of tho brig, while 
Jack stood by thf brail. The eyes of the mate glanced 
over the hull of the vessel to ascertain, if possible, who 
might be stirring; but not a sign of life could he detect on 
l)oard her. This very silence made IMulford more dis- 
tiustful and anxious, for he feared a trap was sot for him. 
He expected to see the head of one of the blacks at lo.ast 
peering over tho bulwarks, but nothing like a man was 
visible. It was too late to pause, however, and the sheet 
was slowly cased off. Jack hauling on the brail at the 
same time; the object being to prevent the sail’s flapping, 
and tho sound reaching the ears of Spike. As Mulford 
used great caution, and had previously schooled Jack on 
the subject, this important point was successfully acliiovod. 
Then the mate put his helm down, and tho boat sliot up 
under the brig's lee-bow. Jack was ready to lay liold 
of one of the bowsprit shrouds, and presently the boat 
was breasted up under the desire<l port, and secured in 
that position. Mulford quitted tlie stern-sheets, and cast 
a look in upon deck. Nothing was to bo seen, though he 
heard tlm heavy breathing of the blacks, both of whom 

were soun.l .asleep on a sail that they had S])rcad on the 
lorecnstlc* 

• ri whispered for HidJy to come to the port, 

ihis tho Irishwoman did at once, having kissed Rose, and 
taken her leave of her previously. Tier also came to tho 
port, through which ho passed, getting on deck with a view 
to assist Biddy, who was awkward, almost as a matter of 
course, to pass through tho same opening. Ho had jast 
iucceeded, when tho whole party was sUrtled, some of them 
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almost pclrifie<l. indeed, bj a bail from the f]unrter-<leck in 
the well-known, dt-ep tones of Spike. 

“tor’ard. there!” hailed the captain. Reccivin*^ no 
answer, he immediately repe.afcd, in a shorter, ouicker^call, 
“ horecastlc, there!” 

*' Sii, ’ answered Jack Tier, who hy this time h.ad come 
to Ins senses. 

” ho has the lookout on that forecastle ’ ” 

- I have it, .sir — 1. Jack Tier. You know, sir, I was to 
ii.avc It from two till daylight " 

“ Aye, .aye, I rememlier now. 
to her anchor ? ” 

” As steady ns a church, sir. 

. ^ iiv^ iijul (j succr 

llio whole watch than if she was moored head and starn." 
“ Does the wind stand as it did.’” 

" No cliango. sir. As dead a trade-wind as over hlowod." 

” What hard breathing is that I lioar for’ard ? ” 

•“Tis the two niggers, sir. They’ve turned in on deck, 
and are napping it off at tho rate of six knots. There’s 
no keepin’ way witli a nigger in snorin’.” 

^ ” I Ihouglit I hc.ard loud whispering, too, hut I suppose 

It was a soi t of half-dream. I’m often in that way nowa- 
ilnya. Jack ! 

.Sir/’ 

*• Go to the scutile-hiitt and got iric a pot of fresh water; 
my coppers are hot with hard thinking.” 

Jack did as ordereil, and soon stow! beneath the coach- 
house deck with Spike, who had come out of his sute-room, 
heated and uneasy at he knew not what. Tho captain 
drank a full pint of water at a single clraughu 

‘-Thats lefieshing.” he said, returning Jack the tin-pot, 

and I feel the cooler for it. How much does it want of 
d.iyhght, Jack ” 

“ Two hunrs, I lliink, sir. The order was passed to mo 
to liave all hands called us soon at it was broad day,” 

“Aye, that is right. Wo must get our anchor and bo 
off as soon as there is light to do it in. Doubloons may 

melt as well as flour, and aro best cared for soon wheu carod 
for at alt” 
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“ I shall see aud give the call ns soon os it is day. I hopo 
Captain Si)ike, I can take the liberty of an old slnpmatts, 
however, and say one thing to you, which is this — look 
out for the I’oughkecpsie, which is very likely to bo on 
your beds when you Icjist expect her.” 

••I'hat’s your way of thinking, is it, Jack? ‘Well, I 
thank you, old one, for the hint, but have little fear of that 
crafi. We’ve had our legs together, aud I think the bri^' 
has the longest.” 

As the oiptain said this, he gaped like a hound, and 
went into his slate-room. Jack lingered on the quarter- 
fleck, waiting to hear him fairly in his berth, when ho 
inaile a sign to Biddy, who had got as far aft as the galley, 
where she was secreted, to pass down into the cabin, as 
silently as possible. In a minute or two more, he moved 
forward, singing in a low, cracked voice, as was often his 
practice, and slowly made his way to the forecastle. Mulford 
was just heginning to think the follow had changed his 
mind, and meant to stick by the brig, when the little, 
rotund figure of tlic nssisUint-steward was seen passing 
through the jiort, and to drop noiselessly ou a thwarU 
Jack then moved to the bow, and cast off the painter, the 
licad of the boat slowly falling off under the pressure of 
the breeze on that p.n; t of her mast and sal! which loso 
above the hull of the Swash. Almost at the same momeut, 
the mate let go the stern-fast, and the boat w.as free. 

It required some care to set the sail without the canvas 
flajiping. It was done, however, before the boat fairly 
took the breeze, when all was safe, lu half a minute the 
wind struck the sail, aud away the little craft started, pass- 
ing swiftly ahead of the brig. Soon as far enough off, Mul- 
furd pul up his helm .and wore short round, bringing the 
boat's licail to the northward, or in its proper direction ; 
after which they flow along before the wind, which seemed 
to be increasing in force, with a velocity that really ui>- 
peared to defy pursuit. All this time the brig lay in its 
silence aud solitude, no one stirring on boaixl her, and nil, 
in fact, Biddy alone excepted, profoundly ignorant of what 
bad just been passing alongside of her. Ten minutes ol 
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ranning off with a flowiug sheet, caused the Swasli to look 
indistinct and hazy again ; in ten rniimtes more she was 
swallowed up, hull, spars, an»l all, in the gloom of night. 

Mulford and Kose now felt sometlung like that security, 
without the sense of which happiness itself is but an un- 
easy feeling, retulering the aiiticipatiotjs of evil ilje more 
painful by the magnitude of tlie stake. There they &»l. now 
iti the stern-sheets by themselves, Jack 'I'ier having pla;e<l 
himself near the bows of the boat, to look out for rocks, as 
well as to trim the craft. It was not lotjg before Ho»e was 
leaning on Harry’s shoulder, and ere an hour was past, slio 
had fallen into a sweet sleep in that attitude, the young 
man having carefully coverc<l her person with a c^ipacious 
shawl, the same that had been used on the wreck. As for 
Jack, ho maintained his post in silence, silting with his arms 
crossed, and the hands thrust into the breast of bis jacket, 
sailor fashion, a picture of nautical vigilance. It was sonie 
time after Hose had fallen asleep, that this singular bediig 
S])ukc for the first time. 

“Keej> her away a bit, maty,” be said, *• kcej> her away, 
half a point or so. She’s heeu travelln’ like a racer since 
We left the brig ; and yonder’s the first streak of day." 

“ lly llio liiuc wc have been running," observed Mul- 
ford, “ I should thiuk we must be getting near the northern 
side of the reef." 

“All of that, sir, depend ou iU Here’s a rock close 
aboard on us, to whieh we’ro cornin' fast — just off here, 
ou our weather-bow, that looks to me like the place where 
you landed a'tcr that swim, and where we had slowed our- 
selves when Stephen Spike made us out, an«l gave chase. ’’ 

“ It is surprising to me, Jack, that you should Jiavc aii'* 
fancy to stick by a mau of Spike’s character. He is u 
precious rascal, as we all can see, now, and you arc rather 
au honest sort of fellow." 

“Do you love the young woman there, that’s lying iu 
your arms, us it might be, aud whom you say you wish to 
BOiirry ? " 

“ Tiic quest] ou is a queer oue, but it is easily auswoul 
More thau my life, Jack." 
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WeU, how happcDs it that you succeed, when the world 
has so many other young men who might please her at 
well as yourself? ” 

“ It mav bo that no other loves her as well, and she has 
had the sagacity to discover it.” 

“ Quite likely. So it is with me and Stephen Spike. I 
fancy a man wltom other folk desjuse and condemn. AVhy 
I sUuid by him is my own secret; but stand by him I do 
und will.’’ 

“This is all very strange, after ycur conduct on the 
island, and your conduct to-night. 1 shall not disturb your 
scciet. however, Jack, but leave yon to enjoy it by your- 
self. Is this the rock of which you spoke, that we are now 
passing f ” 

“ 'I'hc same ; and there’s the spot in which \vc was stowed 
when they made ns out from the brig ; and hereaway, a 
c;d)le’8 length, more or less, the wreck of that ISIe.xican 
craft must lie.” 

“What is that rising above the water, thereaway, Jack ; 
more in our weather-beam?” 

“ I see what yon mean, sir; it looks like a spar. By 
George! (here’s two on c’m ; and they do seem to be the 
si'hooncr’s masts.” 

Sure cnouffh ! a second look satisfied i\Iulford that two 
mast-heads were out of \valer, ami that within a hundred 
yards of the place the boat W'as running past. Standing 
on a sliort distance, or far enough to give himself room, 
the mate pul his helm down, and tacked the boat. I'ho 
flapping of the sail, and the little movement of shifiing 
over the sheet, awoke Uosc, who was immediately ap- 
prised of the discovery. As soon as round, the boat went 
glancing up to the spars, and presently was riding by one, 
Jack Tier having caught hold of a topmast-shroud, when 
Mulford let fly his sheet again, and luffed short up to the 
spot. By this time the increasing light was sulftciently 
strong to render objects distinct, when near by, and no 
doubt remained any longer in the mind of Mulford about 
the two mast-boads being those of the unfortunate Mexicau 
■chooner. 
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“ W«\1, of all I have ever seen I’ve i»ever seoM the like 
of this afore 1” exclaiiacl Jack. “ AVhcu we left this 
here craff. sir, you'll rcineuiber, she li:ul aluiost lurue^l 
turtle, laying over so far as to bring her uj>{»er coainin«;a 
uinler water ; now she stainU right title ii|i, as erect as it 
dockc'l ! i^Iy navigation cjtn’t get along with this. Mr. Mul- 
ford, and it <loes seem like witchcraft.” 

*• It is certainly a very singular incident. Jack, awd I bavt 
been trying to come at its atuses.” 

“Have you 6uccccde<l, Harry?” asked Kose, by this 
lime witle aw'.ake, and womlcriug like the others. 

“ It must Ii.ivc lia|>pene«l in this wise. The wreck was 
abandoned by us some liitlt* di'tancc out here, to windwan’. 
I'be schooner’s masts, of course, pointed to leeward, and 
when she drifted in here, they have first touched on a 
shelving rock, and a.s they have been shoveil u[t, little by 
little, they have acted as levers to right iho hull, until the 
cargo bus shifted back into its proper berth, which has sud* 
donly set the vessed up again." 

“Aye, aye, sir,” aiiswerc*! Jack, “all that might have 
happened had she been above water, or any |)art of kcr 
above water; but you'll remember, maty, that soon after 
wo left her she went down.” 

“ Not entirely. The wreck settled in the water no faster 
after wo bud left it, than it had done before. It continued 
to sink, inch by inch, as the air escaped, and no f.rstcr 
after it bad gone entirely out of sight than before ; not os 
fast, indeed, as the water became denser the lower it got. 
Tho great urgument against my theory is tho fact, that 
after the hull got beneath the surface, the wind could not 
act on it. This is true in one sense, however, and not in 
another. The waves, or the pressure of tho water pro- 
duced by the wind, might act on the hull for some timo after 
w'o ccusixl to seo it. But the currents have set the craft 
in here, and tho hull floating always, very little force would 
cunt the craft. If tho rock were shelving and slippery, I 
Bee no great difficulty in the way ; and the barrels may 
have been so lodged, that a trifle would set them rolling 
back again, each one helping to produce a change 
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woald move another. As for the ballast, that, I am certain, 
could not shift, for it was stowed with greats care. As the 
vessel righic<l, the air still in her moved, and as soon as 
tho water pcrniitted, it escaped by iho hatches, when tlio 
craft went down, as a matter of course. This air may 
have aided in bringing the hull upright by its movements iii 
tho water.” 

This was the only explanation to which tho ingenuity 
of ISIulford could help him, under the circumstances, and 
it may have been the right one, or not. There lay the 
schooner, liowcver, in some Ovc or six fathoms of water, 
with her two topmasts, and lower mast*hcads out of tho ele- 
ment, ns upright as if docked ! It may all have occurred 
ns the mate fancied, or the unusual incident may have been 
owing to some of tho many mysterious causes which bafllo 
inquiry, when the agents arc necessarily hidden from exam^ 
ination. 

“ Spike intends to como and look for this wreck, you 
tell me, Jack ; in tho ho |'0 of getting at the doubloons it 
contains ?” said Miilford, when tho boat bad lain a minuto 
or two longer, riding by the mast-head. 

Aye, aye, sir; that's his notion, sir, and he’ll bo in a 
great stew, as soon as bo turns out, which must bo abouC 
this time, and finds mo missing ; for 1 was to pilot him tr.> 
tho spot.” 

“ He’ll want no pilot now. It will bo scarcely posslblr 
to pass anywhere near this and not seo tlioso spars. But 
this discovery almost induces me to change my own plans 
What say you, Rose? We have now reached the northern 
side of tiio reef, wlicn it is time to haul close by the wind, 
if wo wish to beat up to Key West. There is a moral 
certainty, however, that the sloop-of-war is somewhere in 
the neighborhood of the Dry Tortug.as, which are much 
tho most easily reached, being to leewanl. We might run 
down to (ho light-house by mid-day, while it is doubtful if 
we could reach tho town until to-morrow morning. I 
should like exceedingly to have flvo miuntes’ conversation 
with the commander of tho Poughkeepsie.” 

“ Aye, to let him know where he will bo likely to £&U 
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fa with tho Molly Swash and bor traitor ma. 5 {er, Stephen 
Spike,' cried Jack Tier. “Never mind, mnty; let 'em 
como on; both iho Molly and her master have got lon^r 
legs and clean heels. Stephen Spike will show ’em how iS 
thread tho channels of a reef." 

“ It is amazing to me. Jack, that yon should stand ty 
your ohl captaitj in feeling, while you aro helping to thwart 
him, all yon 0.10, in hU w.armost wishes.*' 

“He’s awilllan!’' muttered Jack, “a rc^’lar wilHan is 
Stephen Spike ! ” ° 

“ If a villain, why do yon so evidently wish to keep him 
out of the hands of the law? lait him l>o captured and 
ptmisherl, as his crimes rt-rjuiro.” 

“ Men's williaiis, all ronml,” still muttcrc <1 Jack. “ Ilark’co 
Ml*. Mulford, I VO a'ulc<l in the brig longer than yon, and 
know’d her in her comeliost and best (lays — when sho was 
young, and blooming, and lovely U> the eye, ns tho young 
creature at your side and it would go to my heart to 
have anything happen to hor. Then, I’ve know’d Ste- 
phen a long time, too, and oM shipmates got a feelin' for 
each other, sooner or later. I toll yon now, honestly, Jlr, 
I^Ialford, C.-iptain Adam Mull shall never make a prisoner 
of Stephen Spike, if I can prevent it.” 

^ The mate laiiglied at tliis .-ally, but Ho-so appeared* anx- 

lous to change tho conversation, and she managed’ to open 

a diRCiJSSion on tho subject of iho conrso it mi«'ht bo 

best to sleep. ^ Mniford had several excellent rca.son.s to 

urge for wisliing to run down to the islets, all of which, 

with a single exception, ho laid before Ins l>clrothed. Tho 

concealed reason w.xs ono of tho strongest of them all, 

as usually happens when thcro is a reason to conceal, but 

of that he took care to say nothing. Tlio result was an 

a^mewcuco on tho part of Roso whoso consent was 

yielded moro to the influence of ono particular consider- 

stjon than to all the rest united. That ono was this: 

Harry had pointed out to her tho importacco to himself 

of Ins appearing early to dcnounco tho clmraotor and 

movements of the brig, lest, through his former situation 

ID her, his own conduct might be serioosly called in ques- 
tion. ' ^ 
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As 6ooa as the matter was determined, Jack was told to 
let go liis hold, tljo sheet was drawn alt, ami away sped the 
boat. No suoner didJIulford cause the little craft to keep 
awav than it almost Hew, as if conscious it were bound to 
its proper home, skiiiiiniiig swiftly over tlic waves. liko a 
bird returning ca;;ei'ly to its ncst An hour later the party 
breakfasted. While .at this meal, Jack Tier pointed out 
to the mate a white speck, in tho southeastern board, which 
ho took to be the brig coming through the pass;ige, on Iier 
way to tho wreck. 

“ No matter,” returned the mate. “Though we can see 
her, she cannot sec us. Tlterc is that much advantage in 
imr Ixjing small. Rose, if it do prevent our taking exercise 
liy walking the deck.” 

Soon after, Mniford made a very distant sail in tho 
northwestern boaiil, which ho hopcil might turn out to bo 
the Poughkeepsie. It was but atiother speck, but its posi- 
tion tvas somewhat like that In which he had expected to 
meet tho sloop-of-war. The two vessels wore so far apart 
that one could not be seen from the other, and there was 
little hope that the Poughkeepsie would detect Spike at 
his toil on tho wreck ; but the male fully expected that the 
ship would go into the anchorage, among tho islets, in order 
to ascertain what had become of the schooner. If she did 
not go in herself, she would be almost certain to send in 
a boat. 

Tlie party from the brlganlioo had run down before the 
wind more than two hours before tho lighUbouso began to 
show itself, just rising out of tho waves. This gave them 
the .advantage of a beacon, Miilford having steered hitherto 
altogether by the sun, tho direction of the wind, and the 
trending of tho reef. Now ho had his por^- in sight, it be- 
ing his intention to take possession of the dwelling of the 
light-house keeper, and to remain in it, until a favorable 
opportunity occurred to remove Rose to Key West. The 
young nmu had also another important project in view, 
which it will be in season to mention as it reaches tho mo- 
ment of its fulfillment. 

The rate of sailing of the light-house boat, running bo 
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iota a briak tradd-wiii.J, could not be mucli Ici* ibin nina 
miles in the lionr. About eleven o’clock, therefore, iho 
lively craft shot through one of the narrotv channels of (ho 
islets, and entered the haven. In a feiv minutes all threo 
of the adventurers were on tlio little wharf where tho 
hght-house people were in tho habit of landin-' Hose 
proc<*eded to the house, while Harry ami Jack retnained to 
secure the boat. For the latter jmrpose a sort of sbp, or 
little dock, had been made, and when the boat was liauhwl 
into It, It lay so snug that not only was (he craft secure 
from injury, hut it was actually bid from the view of ;ill 
but those who stooi] directly above it, 

“This is a snug berth for the Iwal, .Jack," observe<l the 
mate, when he had hauled it into the place meniioned, 
and by unstepping the mast, a passer-by would not sus- 
pect such a craft of lying in it Who knows what occa- 

fiion there may bo for concealment, and Fll e’en do that 
thing.” 

lo a casual listener. Hurry, in unsteppiiig the mast, 
might have seemtwl influenced merely by a motiveless im- 
pulse ; but, in truth, a latent suspicion of Jack’s intentions 
instigated him, ami os he laid the mast, sprit, ami sail on 
the thwarta, ho detcrniine.], in his own miml, to remove 
Uiem all to some other place, as soon as an opportunity for 
doing so iinohserv’cd shoiihl occur. He and Jack now fob 
lowed nose to the house* 

The islets wore found descrtcil and tenantless. Not a 
human being harl cntere<l the house since liose left it, tho 
evening she liad remained so long ashore, in company with 
her aunt and the Sefior Montcfalderon. This our heroine 
knew from the circumstance of finding a slight fastening 
of the oulei door in tlic precise situation in which she had 
left It with her own hands. At first a feeling of oppres- 
■loii and awe prevailed with both Hurry and Rose, when 
they recollected the fate of those who had so lately been 
tenants of tho place ; but this gradually wore off, and each 
soon got to be more at home. As for Jack, ho very coolly 
li mma ged the lockers, as be called tho drawers and closoti 
of tbe place, and made bis preparations for cooking a very 
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delicious rep;ist, iu which culipasli and cuilipce were to Iw 
material ingredients. Tlie necessary condiments wete 
easily enough found in that place, turtle being a common 
disli there, and it was not long before slaitns that roiglit 
have quickened the .appetite of an alderman filled the 
kitchen. Hose rnininaged, loo, and found a cleatr table- 
( loth, plates, glasses, bowls, spoons, and knives ; in a wool, 
.all that was necessary to spread a ]>lain but plentiful 
board. "Whilo all this was doing, Harry took some fishing- 
tackle, and procecdeil to a favorable S])ot .'’luong the rocks. 
In twenty minutes he returned with a fine mess of ihnt 
most delicious little lidi that goes by the very unpoelic;\l 
name of “ hog-fish,” from the circumstance of its giving a 
grunt not unlike that of a living porker, when rudely 
drawn from its proper eloiuent. Nothing was now want- 
ing to not (uily a comfortable, but to what was really a 
most cpien ian meal, and Jack just begged the lovers to 
have paiienee for an hour or so, when he promised them 
dishes that even New York could not furnish. 

Harry .and Hose first retired to pay a little attention to 
their dress, and then they joined each other in a walk. 
The mate had found some razors, and was clean shavcrl. 
He had .also sequestered a shirt, and made some other little 
additions to his attire, that contributed to give biin the ap- 
pearance of being, that which he really was, a very gentle- 
man-like looking young sailor. Rose had fcjt no necessity 
for taking liberties with tlic effects of others, though a good 
(leal of female attire was found in the dwelling. As wjvs 
afterward nseertained, a family ordinarily dwelt there, but 
most of it h.ad gone to Key West, on a visit, at the moment 
when the man and boy left in charge had fallen into the 
hands of the Mexicans, losing their lives in the manner 
mentioned. 

While ivalkhig together, Harry 0[)ened his mind to Uoso, 
ou the subject which lay nearest to his heart, and which 
nad been at the bottom of this second visit to the islets pf. 
the Dry Tortugas. During the different visits of Wallaoe 
to the brig, the boat’s crew of the Poughkeepsie had held 
more or less discourse with the people of the Swash. Tlui 
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Qsimlly happens ou such occasions, and altliough Spiko had 
endeavore<l to prevent it, when his brig lay iu this buy 
he had not been entirely successful. Such discourse is 
commonly jocular, and sometimes witty; every speech 
coming from which side it may, ordinarily commcucing 
With “ shipimate,” though the iuterlocutors never saw each 
other before that interview. In one of the visits an allu- 
sion w.as made to cargo, when “the prctivgal aft" was 
mentioned as being a part of the cargo of the Swash. In 
answer to this remark, the wit of the I’ouglikeepsie h.ad 
told the brigs man, - You had better scud her on U.ard us, 
lor ICC carry a chaplain, a reyular-buih one, that xcill he a 
bishop some day or other, perhaps, and wo can get lior 
spliced to one of our youug oflicors.” This remark had 
induced the sailor of the Molly to ask if a sloop-of-war 
really carried such a j>lece of marine luxury as a cdiaiilalu, 
and the explanation given went to s.ay that the clergyman in 
question did not properly belong to the Poughkeepsie, but 
w^ to be put on board a frigate, as soon as they fell iu 
with one that he named. Now, all this Mulford overhcni-d, 
mid he remembered itat a moment when itmight be of use. 
Situated as bo aud Hose wore, he felt the wisdom and iiro- 
pncly of their being united, aud his present object was to 
persuade liis compauion to bo of the same way of ihinking. 
He doubted not that tlio sloop-of-war would come iu, cro 
long, iierhaps that very day, and he believed it would be an 
ea.sy matter to induce her cliaplain to perform (he cere- 
mony. America is a country in which every facility exisU, 
wall the fewest jmssible impediments, to getting married j 
and, we icgrct to be compelled to odd, to getting unmar- 
•led also. There nro no banns, no licenses, no consent of 
parents even, usually necessary, and persons who are of tho 
age of discretion, which, as rcs{>ccts females and niatri- 
mony, is a very tender ago indeed, may be married, if tliov 
Bce fit, almost witliout form or ceremony. There existed, 
ibereforo, no legal impediment to the course Mulford de- 
•ire/l to take; and his principal, if not his only difllcuUy 
would be with Kose. Over Lor scruples be hoped to pro* 
vail, and not without reason, as the case ho could aud did 
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proseut was certainly one of a character that entitl'id him 
lo be heard witli great attention. 

In tlie first place. Mrs. Budil had approved of the coa 
nection. and it was understood between tiiem. lliat tho 
voung people were to be united at the first port In which 
a clergyman of their own persuasion could be found, and 
pre\ Imisly to reaching home. This had been the aunt’s 
own project, for, weak and silly as she was, the relict had 
a woiinan’s sense of the proprieties. It li.ad occurred to her 
that it would bo more respectable to make the long 
journey wliich lay before them, escorted by a nephew and 
liu-shand, than escorted by even an accepted lover. It is 
true that she had never anticipated a marriage in a light* 
house, and under the circumstances in which Rose was now 
placed, though it might be more reputable that her niece 
Khould quit the islets as the wife of Harry than as his 
betrothed. Then Mulfovd still apprehended Spike. In 
that remote part of (he world, almost Iwyond the confines 
of society, it was not easy to foretell what claims he might 
sot up, in the event of his meeting them there. Armed with 
the authority of a husband, Mulford could resist him, in 
any such case, with far better prospects of success than if 
he should appear only in the character of a suitor. 

Rose listened to these arguments, ardently .and some- 
what eloquently put, as a girl of her years and habiU 
would he apt to listen to a favored lover. She was much 
too sincere to deny her own attacliment, which the events 
of the last few days had increased almost to intenseness, so 
opt is oiir tenderness to augment in behalf of those for whom 
we feel solioilinle ; and her judgment told her that the more 
sober p.art of Harry’s reasoning was entitled to considera- 
lion. As his wife, her situation would certainly bo much 
less equivocal and awkward, than while she boro a different 
name, and was admitted to be a single woman and it might 
yet be Meeks before the duty she owed her aunt would 
allow iier to proceed to the north. But, after all, Harry 
prevailed more through the influence of his hold on 
Rose’s affections, as would have been the case with al- 
most every other woman, than through any force of reason- 
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lug He truly loved, and that made hiia eloquent nbcn 
he spoke of lovo ; sympathy in all ho uttered being his 
great ally. When summoiicHl to the house, by the call of 
Jack, wlio announcctl tliat the turtle-soup was ready, they 
retuvno'l with the uuderstaiuling that the chaplain of the 
Poughkeepsie should unite them, did the vessel come in, 
and would the functionary mcmioiicd consent to perform 
the ceremony. 

“It would bo awkward — n.ay, it would be distressing, 
Harry, to hive him refuse,” said the blushing Uosc. as they 
walked slowly back to the house, more desirous to prolong 
their convers;aion than to partake of the bountiful provi- 
sion of .Jack 'I'ier. The latter could not but ho acooptable, 
nevertheless, to a young man like Mulford, who was in 
robust lictillli, and who ha<! fare«l so badly for the last eight- 
and-forty hours. When he sat down to the table, there- 
fore, which was covered by a snow-white cloth, with smok- 
ing and most s:ivory viands on it, it will not bo surprising 
if wo say it wtia with a jilcasurc that was derived from one 
of thy great necessities of our nature. 

Sanclio calls for benediction “on the man who invented 
sleep.” It would have been more just to have asked this 
boon ill behalf of him who invented eating and turtle-soup. 
Ihe wearied fall hilo slecj>, as it might ho unwittingly; 
sometimes against their wilt, atjd often against their inter- 
ests ; while many a man is hungry without jiosscssing the 
ineans of appeasing his .ipiietite. Still more daily” feel 
hunger without possessing turtle-soup. Certain persona 
impute this delicious com|>ouud to the genius of some Con- 
<lou alderman, hut wo rather lliiiik unjustly. Aldcrinanic 
genims is easily excited and rcndererl active, no doubt, by 
atroiig appeals on such a theme, but our own experience 
inclines us to believe that the tropics usu.illy send their in- 
ventions to the less fruitful regions of the earth alou" with 
their products. We have little doubt, could the fact bo 
now ascertained, that it would be found turtle-soup was 
originally invented by just some such worthy as Jack Tier, 
who, in filling his coppers to tickle the captain’s appetite, 
had used all the condimeuu within hU reach; venturcil on 
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a sort of Regent’s punch ; aiul, as ihc conscfjuciice, had 
bn>ught forth the dish so often eulogized, and so well be» 
love<l. It is a little extraordinary that in Paris, llie scat of 
".astronomy, one rarely, if ever, hears of or sees this dish} 
while in London it is to bo met in almost as great abun* 
dance ns in one of our larger commercial towns. Rut so it 
is, and we c.annot say we much envy a cuisine its path, and 
soujfietSy and its a la this and h la thats, but which was 
never redolent with the odors of turtlo>soup. 

“ Upon my word, Jack, you have made out famously 
with your dinner, or supper, whichever you may please to 
cill it,” crioil IMuIfonl gayly, as he took his seat at table 
after having fnrni>ho<l Rose with a chair. “Nothing ap- 
pears to be wanting ; but hero is good pilot brc.ad, potatoes 
even, and other little niceties, in addition to the turtle and 
the fish. These good people of the light seem to have liverl 
comfortably, at any rate.” 

“ "Wliy should they uol, maty ? ” answered Jack, begin- 
ning to help to soup. “ Living on one of these islets is liko 
living afloat. Everything is lai<l in, as for an outward hound 
craft; then the reef must ahvay furnish fish and turtle. 
I’ve overhauled the lockers pretty thoroughly, and find a 
plenty of stores to last us a month. Tea, sugar, coffee, 
bread, pickles, potatoes, onions, and all other knickknacks.” 

“The poor people who own these stores will be heavy- 
hearted enough when they coroe to learn the reason why 
wc have been put in undisturbed possession of their pro|>- 
erty,’’ saiil Rose. “ Wo must contrive some means of re- 
paying them for such articles as wo may use, Harry.” 

“Tlial’s easily enough done, Miss Rose. Drop one of 
the !ia)f-eaglcs in a tea-pot, or a mug, and they’ll bo cer- 
tain to fall in with it when they come back. Nothin’ is 
easier than to pay a body’s debts, when a body has the 
will and the means. Now, the worst enemy of Stephen 
Spike must own that his brig never quits port with un» 
settled bills. Stephen has his faults, like other mortals ; 
but ho has his good p’ints, too.” 

“ Still praising Spike, my good Jack,” cried tho mat^ 
% little provoked at this pertinacity in the deputy-stewardt 
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m Blicking to his sbip ami liis shipmate. “ I shoul.l have 
thought that you hod Bailed with him long cuough lo havo 
fouml him out, and to wish never to put your foot in hi? 
cahiti again.” 

“ ^Vhy, no, maty, a craft is a craft, ;iud a Ixuly gets to 
like even tho faulta of one iu which n ho<ly has gono 
through gjiIcB, and equalle, with a whole skin. I like the 
Swaslr, and, for sartain things I like her c.ij>tain.” 

Mcaiii;ig by that, it is your intention to got on hoard 
of tho one, and to sail witJi tho other, .again, :is soon as you 
can.” 

** I do, Afr. filulford, and mako no I)oiics in telling on*t. 
Yon know that I came hero without wishing it.” 

Jack, no one will attempt to control voiir niovc> 
menu, but you shall be left your own master. I feel it lo 
bo a duty, however, as one who may know more of the 
J.aw tlian yourself, as well as more of Stephen Spike, to tell 
you that ho is engaged in a treasonable commerce with ilio 
enemy, and tijat he, and all who volutihtrily remain with 
him, knowing this fact, may bo made to swing for it.” 

‘‘Then III swing for it," returned Jack, sullenly. 

“There is a little obstinacy in this, my good fellow, and 
you must be reasoned out of it. I am under infinite obli- 
gations to you, Jack, and shall ever he ready to own them. 

ithout you to sail tho boat. I might have been left l«> 
perish on that rock, — for Go<l only knows whether any 
vessel would havo seen me in passing. Most of those who 
go through that passage keep tho western side of tlio reef 
abuan], they tell me, on account of thero licing better 
water on that side of the channel, and tho chance of a 
man's being seen an a rock, by ships a league or two ofT, 
would bo small indued. Yes, Jack, I owo my life to you, 
and am proud to own it." 

“ ^ou owo it to Miss Rose, mat)', who put mo ap to tho 
enterprise, and who shared it with me,” 

io her I owo moro than life,” nnswcrc<l Harry, look- 
mg at his beloved as sho dG]ightC4l in being rcganle<l by 
him, “ blit even sho, with all her wishes to servo me, woiiht 
havo Ixjen helpless without your skill in managing a boat. 
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I owe also to your good-nature the happiness of having 
Kose with mo at this moment; for without you she would 
not have come.” 


“rn not deny it, maty — Uke another ladle-full of the 

soup, Miss Rosy: u quart of it wouldn't hurt an infant 

J 11 not deny it, Mr. Mulford — I know by the way you’ve 
got rid of tl»c lirst bowl-full that you arc ready for another, 
and there it is — I’ll not deny it, and all I cun 8.ay is that 
you are heartily welcome to my surviccs.” 


“ I thank you, Jack ; but all this only makes me more 
desirous of being of use to you, now, when it’s in niv jxjwcr. 
I wish you to stick by mo, and not to return to the Swash. 
As soon as I get to New York I shall build or buy a ship, 
atul the berth of steward in her shall always be open to 
you.” ^ 


“Thankee, maty; thankee, with all my heart. It’s 
something to know that a port is open to leeward, and, 
though I c:innot note accept your offer, the day may come 
when I shall be glad to do so.” 

” If you like living ashore better, our house will always 
bo ready to receive you. I should be glad to leave ns 
handy a little fellow as yourself behind mo whenever I 


went to sea. There aro a hundred things in which you 
might be useful, and fully earn your biscuit, so as to liave 
no qualms about eating the breatl of idleness.” 

“Thankee, thankee, maty,” cried Jack, dashing a tear 
out of his eye with the b.ack of his hand, “ thankee, sir, 
from the bottom of my heart. The time may come, but 
not now. My papers is signed for tins v’y’ge. Stephen 
Spike has a halter round his neck, as you say yourself, and 
it s necessary for me to be there to look to’t. We all have 
our callin’s and duties, and this is mine. I stick by tbo 
Molly and her capt;un until both are out of this scrape, or 
both are condemned. I know nothin’ of treason ; but if 
the law wants another victim, I must take my chance.” 

ftlulford was surprised at this stetuliuess of Jack’s, in 
. what he thought a very bad cause, and be was quite as much 
surprised that Rose did not join him, in iiis endeavors to 
^rsuado tlm steward not to be 80 foolhardy, as to endvavoF 
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to go back to the brig. Rose did not> however ; sitting 
BUeutly eating her dinner the whole time, thougli she oc> 
cisionally cast gJances of interest at both the speakers tho 
while. In this stale of things the mate abandoned the at- 
tciiipt, for the moment, intending to return to the subject, 
after having bail a priv.ate conference with Ids betrothed. 

Notwithstanding ilio little dniwbick just relitwl, that 
was a lia|)py as Well as a delicious repast. The mate did 
full justice to the soup, ami afterward to the fish with the 


mipoetical name; and Jiose ale more than she li id done in 
tile last three days. 1 ho haliits of discipline prevenl<Mi 
Jack from taking his seat at table, ihougli pressed by both 
Rose ami Harry to «lo so. but be lielpe.1 liiiiiself to the con- 
tents of a bowl, and di<i full justice to Ids own art, on ono 
aside. The little fellow was delighted with the praises that 
were bestowed on his dislics ; and for the moment, the sea, 
its dangers, its tornadoes, wrecks, and races, were all for- 
gotten in tho security and pleasures of so savory a repast. 

“hoik nsJiorc don t know how sailors sometimes live,” 
said Jack, holding a large spoon filled with tho soup ready 
to plunge into a tolerably capacious mouth. 

“ Or how they sornetirac-s starve,” answered Rose. “ Re- 
member our own situation, less than forty-eight houi-s 
eiijco !” 


“All very true, Jliss Rose; yet, you sec, turtle-soup 

btings ns up, a’ter all. Wouhl you like a glass of wine, 
maty?” 

Very mucli iodcc<I, Jack, after so luscious a soup ; but 
wishing for it will not bring it hero.” 

“ That remains to bo seen. sir. I call this a bottle of 
something that looks very much like a wine.” 

“Claret, as I live! Why, where should ligbt-houso 
keepers get llio taste for tfhirot?” 

•* I’ve thought of that myself, Mr. Alulfonl, ami have 
supposed that some of Uncle Sam’s ofllccrs tuive brought 
the liquor to this part of the worid. I understand a party 
of ’em was hero surveyin’ all last winter. It seems they 
come in the cool weather, ami get their sighu ami measure 
their disUtnccs, ami go home in tho warm weather, and work 
out their traverses, in the sliade, qs it might be,” 
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“Tills seems likely, Jack; but, como whence it may It 
IS welcome, and we will taste it.” 

I\Iulf<»ril then drew the cork of this mild and grateful 
liquor, ami helped his companions .and himself. In this 
ago of moral {ours dc force, one scarcely dare say aiiyth'^iig 
favorahlo of a liqui«l that even bears the name of wine, or 
extol the shape of a bottle. It is truly the env of cxajrgcra- 
tion. Nothing is Iro.Med in the ohl-fashionc<l, tiatural, com- 
mon sense way. Virtue is no longer virtue, unless it get 
upon stilts ; and as for sin’s being confined to “ transgres- 
sion against the law of God,” audacious would bo the 
wretch who should presume to limit the sway of the socie- 
ties hy .any dogma so narrow! A man may be as abste- 
mious .as an anchorite and got no credit for it, unless “he 
sign iho pledge;” or, signing the pledge, he may get fud- 
dled in corners, and bo cited as a miracle of sobriety. Tho 
tost of morals is no longer in tho abuse of the gifts of Prov- 
ulcnce, but in their use; prayers are deserting the closet 
for tho corners of streets, and charily (not the giving of 
alms) has got to bo so earnest in the demonstration of its 
nature, as to be pretty certain to “begin at home,” and to 
end where it begins. Kven tho art of mendacity has been 
aronsod by tho groat progress which is making by all aronnd 
it, and many manifest tho strength of their ambition by 
tolling ten lies where their fathers would have l>ocn satis- 
fied with tolling only one. This art Iiad made an extraor- 
dinary progress within the last quarter of a century, aspiring 
to an asccMidoucy that was formerly concedetl only to truth, 
until he w ho gains his daily broad by it has some such con- 
tempt for the sneaking wretch who docs business on tho 
small scale, as llio slayer of his thousands in the field is 
snuwn to entertain for him wdio kills only a single man in 
«ho course of a long life. 

At tlic risk of damaging the reputations of our hero and 
heroine, wo shall frankly aver the fact that botli Harry and 
Koso partook of tho W;i de Bordeatix, a very respectable 
bottle of Medoc, by tho way, which had been forgotten by 
Undo Sam’s people, in the course of the preceding winter 
tgreoably to Jack Tier’s conjecture. One glnss sufljetd for 
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Rose, and, contrary as it may be to all modern theory, sho 
was somewhat l-ho belter for it; \v(»i!o iho mate and Jack 
Tier quite half emptied the bottle, being none the worse. 
There they sat, enjoying the security an<l abundance which 
had -succeeded to their late danger, liappy iu that securltv, 
happy in themselves, and happy in the prospects of a bright 
future. It was just as practicable for them to remain ;u 
the Dry Tortng »s, :is it was for (ho family which ordinan!^ 
dwelt at the light. The place was amply sup|>Hc.l with 
everything that wouM bo necc*s.sary for their watils, fur 
months to come, and Harry catjsed Ills l>otioihed to blu-h, 
ft-s bo whispered to her, shotdd the chaplain arrive, he 
should delight in passing the honey-moon where they then 
were. 

“I could tend the light,” ho added, smiling, “which 
would be not only an occupation, but a useful occupation ; 
you coiiM ren«l all those books from beginning to end, arul 
Jack could keep us supplied with fish. Hy the way, mas- 
♦■-•r stcwanl, are you in the humor for motion, so soon after 
your hearty meal?” 

“Anything to he useful,” answered J.ick, cheerfully. 

“Then do mo the favor to go up into the lantern of the 
light house, and take a look for the sloop-of-war. If she’s 
in sight at all, you’ll find her olf hero to the northwanl ; 
and while you are aloft you may as well make a sweep of 
the whole horizon. There hangs the light-house keeper’s 
glass, which may help your cyc.s, by stepping into the ga|. 
lory outsi«lo of the lantern.” 

Jack willingly complied, taking the glass and proceed- 
ing forthwith to the other buihling. Ululford liad two ob- 
jects in view in giving this commission to tlie slewanl. Ho 
really wished to ascertain what was tho chance of seeing 
:ho Poughkeepsie, in tho neighborhood of tlio islets, and 
felt just that indisposition to movo himself, that is apt to 
come over ono who has recently made a very bountiful 
meal, while ho also desired to have another private conver- 
sation with Rose. 

A goo<l portion of the time that Jack was gone, and he 
ttayed quite an hour in tho lantcni, our lovers conversed 
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as lovers are muclt inclined to converse ; that is to sa/, of 
themselves, their feelings, and their prospects. Mulford told 
Rose of luj hopes and fears, while he visited at the house 
of her aunt. j)reviously to s.ailing, and the manner in which 
his suspicions had been first awakened in reference to tho 
intentions of Spike —■ intentions, so far as tlicy were con 
nectcd witli an admiration of his old commander’s niece 
and possibly in connection also wiih the little fortune silk, 
was known to possess, but not in reference to the bold pro- 
ject to which he bad, in fact, resorted. No distrust of tho 
scheme finutly put in practice had ever crossed tho mind of 
the young male, until he received the unexpected order, 
mcntioiHMl in our opening cluipter, to j'jepnre the brig fo; 
the reception of Mrs. limhl and her pa''ty. Ilan y confesses! 
his jealoiisv of one youth whom he droailcd far more oven 
than he had ever ilreadetl Spike, and whose apparent favor 
with Rose, and actual favor with her aunt, had given him 
many a s!eo[>less night. 

Tkcy next conversed of the future, which to them seemed 
full of flowers. Various were the projects .started, discussed, 
and dismissed, between them, liic last almost as soon as 
proposed. On one thing they were of a mind, as soon a? 
proposed. Harry was to have .a ship as quick as one coiihl 
1)0 purchased by Rose’s means, and the promised brido 
laughingly consciilcd to make one voyage to Europe along 
with her husband. 

*’ I wonder, ilear Rose, my poverty inis never presented 
nny tlilliculhes in the way of our union,'’ saitl Harry, sen- 
sibly touched with iho free way his betrothed disposed of 
lier own money in his behalf; “but nciiher you nor Mrs. 
Budd has ever seemed to think of the dilTercuce there is 
Ivetweeii us in this respect.” 

“ AVliat is the trifle I possess, Harry, set In tho balauce 
against your worth ? My aunt, as you say, has thought 1 
\niglit even be the gainer by the e.xchange.” 

“ I am sure 1 feel a thousand times iadebtod to Mra< 
itudd ” — 

Aunt Budd. You must learn to say, Aunt Budd, 
Mr. Henry Mulford, if you mean to live in peace with hw 
unworthy niece." 
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**AutU Budd, then,” returned Harry, luughiug, for the 
laugh came easily that evening ; “ Aunt Budd, if you wish 
it. Rose. I can liavo no ohjection to call nny relative of 
yours QDcIc or aunt.” 

“ I think wo arc intimate cnotigh, now, to ask you a 
question or two, Hurry, tourhitjg niy aunt,” conlinucil Rose, 
looking fitcaltliily over her shoulder, as if ai-prchensive of 
being overheard. “You know how fond she is of speaking 
of the sea, and of indulging in nautic.il phrases ?” 

“Any one must have observed that. Hose,” answered 
the young man, gazing up at the wall, in order not to bo 
compcllcil to look the beautiful creature before him in the 
eyes; “ JMrs. Budd has very strong tastes that way.” 

“ Now tell me, Harry ■— that is, answer me frankly, I 
mean — she is not always right, is she ? ” 

“Why, no; not absolutely so — that Is, not absolutely 
always so ; few persons are always right, you know.” 

Rose remained silent and embarrassed for a moment, 
after which she pursued the iliscoursc. 

“ But aunty docs not know as much of the sea and of 
ships as she thinks she docs ? ” 

“ Perluips not. We all overrate our own acquirements. 

I dare say that even I am not as good a soamaii as I fancy 
myself to be.” 

“Even Spike admits that, you .are what he calls ‘a jwime 
Fcaman. But it is not easy for a woman to get a correct 
knowledge of the use of all the slrango, ami sometimof 
nneoutb, terms that you sailors use.” 

“ Certainly not, and for that reason 1 would rather you 
should never attempt it, Rose. AVe rough sons of tho 
ocean would prefer to hear our wives make divers pretty 

blunders, rather than to be swaggering about like so many 
‘ old salU.* ” o / 

“Mr. Mulford I Does Aunt Budd swagger like an old 
salt?” 

“ Dearest Rose, I was not thinking of your ount, but of 
you. Of you, as you ore, fcmluino, spiritod, lovely alike 
io form and character, and of you a graduate of the oceao 
and fall of its laugaago and ideaB.** 
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Tt was probable Rose was not displeased at tliis allusloD 
to lierself, for :i smile struggled around her pretty moutb, 
end slio dill not look at all angry. After another abort 
panso, slu; iesutue<l tlie discourse. 

•• ISly aunt did not very clearly compreliend those ex* 
planations of yours about the time of day, and the Ion* 
gitude,” she sjud, “ nor a:n I quite cci tain that I did my- 
self.” 

•• You understood them far better than Mrs. lJudd, 
Rose. AVomcn arc so little accustomed lo think on such 
subjects at all, that it is not surprising they sometimes get 
/enfused. 1 ilo wish, however, that your aunt could bo 
persuaded to be more cautious, in the prcseisce of stran- 
gers, on the subject of terms she <locs not understand.” 

“ I feared it might be so, Harry,” answered Rose, in a 
low voice, as if unwilling even he should know the full ex- 
tent of her thoughts on this subject; “ but my aunt’s heart 
is most excellent, though she may make mistakes occasion- 
ally. I owe licr a great deal, if not absolutely my educa- 
tion, certainly my health and comfort tlirougb childhood, 
auil more prudent, womanly advice than you may suppose, 
perhaps, since I have left school. How she became the 
dupe of Spike, indeed, is to me unaccouuUiblo ; for in all 
that relates to health, she is, in general, both acuto auil 
skillful.” 

‘•Spike is a man of more art than he appears lo bo to 
RU[)ei licial observers. On my first ncqualntanco with him, 
1 mistook him for a frank, fearless, but well-meauing sailor, 
who loved ha/ai'dous voyages ami desperate speculation —• 
n Eort of innocent gambler ; but 1 have learned to know 
belter. His incaus are pretty much reduced to his brig, 
and she is getting old, and can do but little more aorvice. 
His projects are pl.nin enough, now. liy getting you into 
Ills power, he hoped to compel a marriage, in which caso 
both your fortune and your aunt’s would contribute to 1‘6- 
pair his.” 

“ lie might have killed me, but I never would havo mar 
ried him,” rejoined Rose, flrmly. “ Is not that Jack ooii> 
ing down tbo steps of tbo light-boose?” 
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“It 1;^ I fiud that fcUow’s attachment to Si.ike very 
for k?*” manner, aceoaut 

Kosc at drst e emod disposed to rci-ly. Her lii^i twrtcA 
as if about to speak, and closed again, as glancing her eyes 
toward the open door, slio seemed to cxjKJCt the appeal ance 
of the stewards little, rotund form on iu threshold, which 
held her tongne-tied. A brief interval elapsed, however, 
me Jack actually arrived, and Kose, perceivtig that Harry 
was curiously o.Npccting her answer, said linrriedlv, “It 
m;iy be hatred, not attachment.'’ 

ho next instant Jack Tier ontered the room. lie h.ad 

boeu gone rather more than an hour, not returning untU 
just as the sun was nbont to set iu a tlamc of fire. 

‘M>elJ, Jack, what news from the Poughkeepsie?” de* 
mam e the mate, “loii have been gone long enough to 
make sure of your errand. Is it certain that we are not 
to SCO the nian-of-W’ar’s-meii lo-ni'dit ? ” 

“Whatever you see, my advice to you is to keep close, 
and to be on your guard,” answered Jack, evasively. 

“I have little fear of any of Uncle Sam’s craft. A 
plain story, and an honest lieart, will make all clear to a 
wcll-disposetl listener. We have not been accomplices 

them” 

l.iko my ad\icc, maty, ,uiid be in no hurry to hail 
Oils island will be tabooed to seamen for some time to 

vwlliCS • 

oih».« BO Jack ? 'llio islet has done no harm, though 
others may have performed wicked dccrls near it ” 

Iwoof the drowned men lie within a hundred yards 
of tins spot, and sailors never go near new-made graves, if 
they <»n find any other place to resort to.” 

“ You deal in enigmas, Jack ; and did I not know that 
you are very temperate, I might suspect that the time you 

organdy company of a bottle 
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“Tliftt will explain my mean in’,” said Jack, laconically, . 
pointing as ho spoke seemingly at some object that was to 
be seen without. 

Tho door of tho houso was wide open, for the odmission 
of air. It faced tho haven of the islets, and just as tho 
mate’s eyes were turned to it, the end of a flying-jib-boom, 
with the sail down, and fluttering beneath it, was coming 
into the view. “Tho Poughkeepsie! ” exclaimed Mnlford, 
in delight, seeing all his hopes realized, while Rose blushed 
to tho eyes. A pause succeeded, during which l^Iulford 
dicw aside, keeping his betrothed in the background, and 
ns much out of eight as possible. Tho vossol was shooting 
swiftly into view, and presently ail Uiero could seo it wm 
tho Swofili. 
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BuJ i.f> _ l,e «urvl> b not .Ijc^ming. 

Anoth. r n>ii>iiie ninkc>a it chnr. 

A «rcain, a ni*h. a l.iin.ii.i,* tear, 

I ru3i Iiif/' cliwk, l if,p fr.ir 
riifct Lliu like ijij i:4 only 

Wasiiixctan- At Lsroi^. 

A MOMENT of af.pnllcd siirpri^so succocUhI the instant 
nhen Harry nixl Rose first ascertniiietj the real ch.inicior 
of the vesse that J.nd entered the haven of the Dry 
Tortugas. I hen the lirst turncMl toward Jack Tier, and 

k-L7.ci * ‘^■'«I»I«nation of his apparent failh- 

‘•Rasa.l."he cried, » has this treachery been intended? 
Did you not sec the lirig and know her ? ” 

*^^^claimcd Rose, entreat- 

Why. then, has he not let us know that the brig was 
jxsming . I«oi- more than an hour J.as he been aloft, on the 
oo^ut, nn<l here are we taken rpiiie by surprise. Reiy on 

t, Rose, he has scon the approach of the brig, and inio’ht 
have sooner put ns on our guard.” ” ® 

“ Aye, aye, Jay it on, maty,” said Jack, cooljy, neither 
angry nor mortined, so far as appearances wentf at those 
expressions of dissatisfaction; “my back is used to it, 

fis T r n T ? »'•« knuck- 

CS, I should be but a young stewanl. Rut, a« for this 

bu.s.ne69. a httle reflection will tell you I am not to blame." 

your own explanations, for without them I 
ftiiAll trust you no longer/^ 

tmnir"'!’ ‘‘ Imvo done, Witold 

doL **?"*’*"« ? There she came 

down, hke a race-horse, and esc.apo for you waa imnos- 

•ihlc. As the wiml is now blowiii*, the Molly would^^go 
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two feet to t)io boat’s one, and a chase would have beeo 
madness.” 

“ I don’t know that, sirrah,” answered the mate. ” Tlio 
boat might Inivc got into the smaller passages of the reef, 
where the brig could not enter, or she might have dodged 
about among tlicsc islets, until it was night, and then cs« 
caped in the darkness.” 

“ I thought of all that, Mr. Mulford, but it came too laic. 
When I first went aloft, I came out on the northwest side 
of the lantern, and took my seat, to look out for the sloop- 
of-w’ar, as you bade me, sir. Well, there I was sweepiu’ 
the horizon with the glass for the better part of an hour, 
sometimes fancyin’ 1 saw her, and then givin’ it up; for to 
this moment I am not sartain there isn’t a sail off hero lo 
the westward, turning up toward tho light on a bowlino ; 
hut if there be, she’s too far off to know anything partic’- 
lar about her. Well, sir, tlicre I sat, looking for the 
Poughkeepsie, for the better part of an hour, when I 
thought I would go round on t'other side of the lantern 
and take a look to windward. ISfy heart was in my mouth, 
I can toll you, ]\Iiss Rose, when 1 saw the brig ; aud I fell 
both glad aud sorry. Glad on my own account, and sorr}' 
on your’n. There she was, however, and no Iielp for it, 
within two miles of this very spot, and coming down as if 
she despised touching the water at all. Now, what could 
I do ? There wasn't time, Mr Mulford, to got the boat 
out, and the mast stepped, afore we should have been with- 
in reach of canister, and Stephen Spike W'ould not have 
spared t/iat, in order to get you again within his power.” 

“ Depend on it, Harry this is all true,” said Rose, ear- 
nestly. “ I know Jack well, and can answer for his fidol- 
i(y. He wishes to, and if he can he u>!U return to the brig, 
wliithcr he thinks his duty calls him, but be will never 
willingly betray us — least of all, me. Do I speak as 1 
ought, Jack ? ” 

‘‘Gospel truth, Sliss Rose, and Mr. Mulford will get 
over this squall, as soon as ho comes to think of matters as 
be ought. There's my hand, maty, to show I boar no 
malice.” 
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“I take it, Jack, for I must believe you honest, after all 
you have done for us. Excuse my warmth, which, if a Ht* 
tie uiireasouable, was somewhat natural under tlie circum. 
stances. I suppose our c:tse is now hopeless, and that wo 
Bhall all be soon on board the brig again; for Spike will 
hardly think of abandoning me again on an island iirovH 
Bioned and nttc<l as is this!” 

‘‘ Ifs not so sartain, sir, that you fall info his hands at 
all, put in Jack. “ The men of the brig will never corn© 
here of tht-ir own acconl, depend on that, for sailors don't 
like graves. Spiko has come In hero a ier the fichooner’s 
chain, tliat he dropped into the water when he made sail 
from the sloop-of-war, at the time he was here afore, and 
IS not expectin’ to find us here. No — no — he thinks wo 
are beaiin’ up tow.ard Key West this very minute, if, ru- 
decd, he Iia.s missed us at all. ’Tie possible he believe# 
the boat Ims got adrift by accident, and lia.s no lliomdit of 
our bein’ out of the brig.” ® 

“That is impossible, Jack. Do you supiiosc he is i-nio- 
rant that Rose is inisisiog?’’ ^ 

“ Sartain of it, maty, if Mrs. Cudd has read the Ictlei* 
well that Mt.s.s Rose left for her, and Riddy has obeyed or- 
ders. If they’ve followed instructions. Miss Rose i^ 
thought to be in her stale-room, mournin’ for a youii" man 
who was abaiidoncil on a iiake.l rock, and Jack Tier.havin* 
cat somethin’ that has disagreed with him, is in his hcilh 
Recollect, Spike will not be apt to look into Miss Rose’s 
state-room or my berth, to see if all this h true. The 
cook and Josh aro both iu my secret, and know I mean to 
come liack, and when the fit is over I bavc only to return 
to duty, like any other hand. It is my c.alcnlation that 
bptko bcHovcs both Miss Rose and myself on bo.ard tho 
Molly at this very moment.” 

“ And the boat — what con ho suppose has become of 
the boat ? ” 

“ Sartoinly, tho boat makes Uio only chance a^'in us. 
But tho l>oat was ridin’ by its painter asiarii, and awldcnts 
somstimes happen to such craft. Then wo two are iHh 
wery last he will suspect of havin’ made off iu tlio boat hr 
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ourselves, 'riiereni bo Mrs. Budd and Biddy as a sort of 
pledge that ISIiss Rose is aboard, and as for Jack Tier, he 
is too insignificant to occupy the captain’s thoughts just 
now. He will prob.ably muster the people for’ard, when 
lio finds the boat is gone, but I do not think he’ll trouble 
the cabins or state-rooms.’’ 

MuUord admitted that this was possible, though U 
scarcely seemed probable to him. There was no help, 
however, for the actual state of things, and they all now 
turned their attention to the brig, and to the movements 
of those on board her. Jack Tier Iiad swung-to the outer- 
door of the house, as soon as the Swash came in view 
through it, and fortunately none of the windows on that 
side of the building had been opened at all. The air en- 
tered to win<Uvard, which was on the rear of the dwelling, 
60 that it was possible to be comfortable and yet leave tbe 
front, in view from the vessel, with its deserted air. As 
for the brig, she had already anchored and got both her 
boats into the water. The yawl w.as hauled alongside, in 
readiness for any service that might be required of it, while 
the launch had been manned at once, and was already 
woighin,g the anchor, and securing the chain to which Tier 
had*alUulctl. All this served very much to lessen the un- 
easiness of ISIuUord and Rose, as it went far to prove that 
Spike had not come to the Dry Tortugas in quest of them, 
ns, at first, both had very naturally supposed. It might, 
indeed, turn out that his sole object was to obtain this an- 
chor and chain, with a view to use them in raising the ill- 
fated vessel that ha<i now twice gone to the bottom. 

“I wish an c.’tplanation with you, Jack, on one other 
point,” said the mate, after all three had been for some time 
observing the movements on board and around the Swash. 
“ Do you actually intend to get on board the brig? ” 

“ If it’s to be done, maty. My v’y’ge is up with you 
and Miss Rose. I may be said to have shipped for Key 
West and a market, and the market’s found at this port.” 

“ You will hardly leave us yet. Jack,” said Rose, with a 
manner and emphasis that did not fail to strike her 
trothed lover, though he could in no way account for either 
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ni?.*. should not wish to be left alone with him iti 

that solitary place was natural eno.i<'h ; or, might rather 
be referred to education and the jieculiar notions of her 
sex ; hut he couM not understand why so much imporlanco 
should he attached to the presence of a being of Jack Tier’s 
mould and cliaracter. It was true, that There was little 
choice, under present circuiustanees ; hut it occurred to 
Mulford that Kose had manifestc.l the same strui-re predi- 
lection when there might have Lecu something nearer to a 
fclectioii. I he m.iiiient, however, was not one for much 
rtrieciion on tlie siihjt'cl. 

“ You will hai dly leave us yet, Jack ? ” said Hose, in tho 
manner related. 

“It’s now or never, Miss Kose. If the brig once -ets 
away from (his aiichonige without me, I may •.ever^Jav 
eyes on her ag’in. Her time is nearly up. fJr woo<l ai.d 
iron won t hold logether always, any more than llc.di an 1 
blood ConsKler how many years I’ve been busy iu 
huntni her up, and how hard ’twill bo to lose that which 
has pven mo so many weary days and slc-epless nights to 

Rose said no more. If not convinced, she was evidently 
Bilcncwl, while Harry was loft to wonder atnl surmise, as 
best lie might. IJoth (juitted the suhjeet, to watch the 
people of the brig. By this time the anchor had been lift- 
ed, and the chain was heaving in on board the vessel, by 
means of a line that had lieen got around its bight. The 
work went on rapidly, and Mulfonl observed to Rose that 
he did not thmk it was the intention of Spike to remain 
long at the lortugas, inasmuch as his brig was ridinrr hv 
a very short range of cable. This opinion was continued 
hall an hour later, when it was seen that the launch was 
hooked on and hoisted in again, as soon as the chain and 
anchor of the schooner were secured. 

Jack Tier watched every movement with palpable uneasi- 
ness. His apprehensions that Spike would obtain all ho 
wanted, and be off before ho could rejoiu him, increased 
at each instant, and lie did not scruple to annouuco an in- 
tention to lake the boat and go alongside of the Swash at 
every hazard, rather than bo loft. 
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“ Yon do not reflect on what yon eay, Jack,* answered 
Jlarry; “unless, indeed, it bo yonr intention to betray us. 
How could you appear in tho boat, at this place, without 
letting it bo known that we must be bard by ?” 

“That don’t follow at all, maty,” answered Ja:k. 
“Supi>oso T go alongside the brig and own to the captain 
that 1 took tho boat last night, with the hope of findin’ you, 
and that failin’ to succeed, I bore up for this port, to look 
for provisions and water. Miss Hose he thinks on board 
at this inomeut, and in my judgment he would take mo at 
my word, gi”c mo a good cursing, and think no more aljout 
it." 

“ It would noTor dn. .Tack,” interposed Hose, instantly. 
“ It would cause the destruction of Harry, as Spike would 
pot believe you had not found him, without an examination 
of this house.” 

“ Wliat are they about with the yawl, Mr. Mulford?" 
asked Jack, whose eye was never off the vessel for a single 
moment. “ It’s gctliu’ to be so dark llmt one can hardly 
SCO the boat, but it seems as if they’re about to mau tho 
yawl.” 

“ They are, and there goes a lantern into it. And that 
is S])ike himself coming down the brig’s side this instant.” 

“ They c;iu only bring a lantern to search this house,” 
exclaimed Hose. “Oh! Harry, you arc lost ! ” 

“ I rather think the hintorn is for the light-house,” an- 
swered ^lulford, whoso coolness, at what was certainly a 
piost trying moment, did not desert him. “Spike may 
wish to keep the light burning, for once before, you will 
remember, ho bad it kindled after tho keeper was removed. 
As for his sailing, he would nob be apt to sail until tho 
moon rises; and in beating back to the wreck the light 
may servo to lot him know the bearings and position of the 
rcof.” 

1 

“There they come,” whispered Hose, half breathless 
with alarm. “ The boat bos left the brig, and is coming 
directly hither I” 

All this was true enough. The yawl had shoved off, and 
with two men to row itj was pulling for tho wharf in frnnt 
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pretty weU concealed beneath a sort of bridge. Alulfoni 

would not retreat, though ho looked to the fastenings of 

tho door as a means of increasing his chances of defense. 

In the stcni-sheots of the boat sat two men, though it was 

not easy to ascertain who they were bv tho fadTu«r 

One was known to be Spike, however, and the otl.orTit was 

conjectured, must bo Dun Juan Moiitefalderon. from tho 

cucninstain^ of his being in tho place of honor. Thieo 

mn.utos .ulved this question, the heat reaching the wharf 

bj that nne. Jt was instantly secured, and ^.11 four of 

the men left it. Spike was now plainly to be discerned by 

meaijs of the lantern which ho carried in his own haiuU 

He gave some orders, in his customary authoritative way. 

and in a high key, after which he led the way from tile 

wharf, walking side by side with tlie Senor Montefalderon. 

Ihese two hast came up within a yard of the door of the 

house, where they paused, enabling those wiil.iu not only 

o see heir persons and the working of their countenance;, 

l^lnc^ S more especially, 

Ml ce Spike never thought it necessary to keep his power. 

lul voice witiun nDodcrale limits* 

“ It’s harilly worth while, Don Aran, for you to go into 
the Iight-houso, said Spike. •• ’Tis but a greasy, dir.y 

dc'^h^r*'" • r “ii‘* ‘-•lothes are never the better for 

dcal u with lie. Here. Hill, uke tho lantern, an-l get a 

filled cau, that wc may go up and trim and lili tho hiiiii. 

and make a blaze. JJe.ar a hand, lads, and Til be a'tcr ye 

afoic you reach the lantern. Be careful with the tiJno 

about tho lie, for seamen ought never to wish to seo a 
lighthouse Jestroyeil/' 

“AVhat do you expect to gain by ligliting tho lamns 
saitr' demanded tho Mexican, when tho 

•‘It's wisest to keep Uiings rog’lar about this spot, Don 

AVan, which will prereut unnecessary auspicious. But aa 

tho brig Btretchea m toward tho reef to-mVht ’ 

b,..., the iigl. „.i>, bo a g-eat assi/taa^"'®"/' 0 ”“ Z^If 
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officers you know, and want nil tho help of this tort 1 can 

-et.” 

“ To be sincere with yon, Don Esteban, I greatly regret 
you are so short of officers, and do not yet despair of induo* 
iijg yon to go and take off the mate, whom I hear yon have 
left on a barren rock, lie was a fiuo young ftllow, Sefior 
Spike, and the deed was not one that you will wish to ro- 
mcmi)er a few years heuce.” 

" The fellow ruu, and 1 look him at Ins word, Don Wan. 
rin not obliged to receive back a deserter unless it suits 
me." 

“ We arc all obliged to see we do not cause a fellow 
creaturo ll>c loss of life. This will prove the death of the 
charming young woman who is so tnuoli attached to him, 
unless yuu relent and are merciful ! ” 

“ Women have tender looks but touiih hearts,” answered 
S[tlke, carelessly, though Mulford felt certain, by the tone 
of his voice, tliat great bitterness of feeling lay smothered 
beneath the ufTecte<l indiffcrcnco of his manner ; few die 
of love.” 

” Tho young lady has not been on deck all day; and tho 
Irisliwoman tells me that she does nothing but drink walct 
— the certain proof of a high fever.” 

“Aye, aye, she keeps her room if you will, Don Wan. 
But she is not about to make a dupe of me by any such 
tricks. I must go and look to the lamps, however, and you 
will find the graves you seek in the rear of this house, abouf 
thirty yards behind it, you’ll remember. That’s a very 
pretty cross you’ve made, Sefior, and tho skipper of the 
Bchouncr’s soul will be all tho better for settiu’ it up at Ihii 
head of his grave.” 

“ It will serve to let those who come after us know that 
a Christian sleeps bcueath the sand, Don Esteban,” an- 
swered tho Mexican, mildly. 1 bavo no other expecta- 
tion from this sacred symbol.” 

1 The two now separated, Spiko going into the light-house, 
little in a burry, while Don Juan Montefaldcron walked 
round the building to its rear in quest of tho grave. Hal- 
ford wailed a moment for Spike to get a short dwtance up 
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tbc stairs of the high tower ho had to ascend, when plac* 
ing the arm of Rose within Lis own, he opened the door in 
the rear of the house, and walked boldly toward the Mexi- 
can. Don Juan was actually forcing the pointed end of 
his little cross into the sand, at the head of bis country- 
man’s grave, when Mulford and his trembling companion 
reached the spot. Although night had shut in, it was not 
so dark that persons couM not he recognized at small dis- 
tances. 1 lie .Senor Montcfaldcroii w.is startleil at an a[>- 
parilion so sudden and iinexpectc<l, when Mulford saluted 
him byname; hut recognizing /irst the voice of Ilairv. 
ami then the jiersons of liiinsclf and his compuiiicn, sur- 
prise, rather than alarm, became the emotion that was up- 
permost. Notwithstanding the strength of the ^ir^l of 
these feelings, ho instantly sainted the young couple with 
the polished ease that marked his manner, which had much 
of the courtesy of a Castilian in it. tempere<l a little per- 
haps, by the greater flexibility of a Southern American. 

“I see you,” exclaimed Don Juan, “and must helievo 
my eyes. Without their evidence, however I could scarce 
believe it can ho you two, ouc of whom I thought on lK>ard 
the hrig, and the other suffering a most miserable death on 
a naked rock.” 

” I am aware of your kind feelings in our behalf, Don 
Juan, said filulford, “and it is the reason I now coiilitlu 
in yoti. I was taken off tliat rock by means of the boat, 
which you dotihllcss have missetl ; and this is the gentle 
being who lias l>een the means of Kiviug iny life. To 
her and Jack Tier, who is yonder, under the shadows of 
the house, I owe my not being the victim of St>ike‘s 
cruelty.” ^ 

“I now comprehend the whole matter, Don Henrifjucz. 
Jack Tier has managed the boat for iho Senoiita; and 
those whom we were told were loo ill to bo seen on deck, 
have been really out of the brig ! ” 

“Such are the facts, Seflor, and from you there is no 
wish to conceal them. We are then to uuderstaml that tho 
absence of Rose ond Jack from the brig is not known to 
Spike,” 
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“ I bclicvo not, Scflor. IIo has alluded to both, once of 
twice to-day, as being ill below ; but would you not do 
well to retire within the shade of the dwelling lest a glance 
from tho lantcr!i might let those in it know that I am not 
alone.” 

“There is little danger, Don Juan, as they who stand 
near a light cannot well see those who are in darkness, 
lloide, the}' are high in the air, while wc are on tho 
grouiul, wliich will greatly add to tho obscurity down hero. 
"Wo can retire, nevertheless, as I have a few questions to 
»-«k. which may as well bo put in perfect security as put 
where there is any risk.” 

Tlie three now drew near tho house, Rose actually step 
])iiig within its door, though Iluny rcmaincil on its extO' 
rior, in order to watch the proceedings of those iit the 
light-house. Here the Senor IMontefahleron entered into 
li more detailed explanation of what had occurred on board 
the brig, since the appearance of day, that very morning 
According to his account of the matter. Spike had imme- 
diately called upon tho people to explain the loss of tho 
boat. Tier was not interrogated on this occasion, it being 
understood ho had gone below and turned in, after having 
the lookout for fully half the night. As no one could, or 
would, give an account of the manner in which the boat 
was missing, Josh was ordered to go below and question 
Jack on the subject. ^Vhether it was from consciottsnoss 
of his connection with the escape of Jack, and apprehen- 
sions of tho consequences, or from innate good-nature, and 
a desire to befriend the lovers, this black now admitted 
that Jack confessed to him that the boat had got away from 
him while endeavoring to shift the turns of its painter from 
a cleet where they ought not to be, to their proper place. 
This occurred early in Jack’s watch, according to Josh’s 
story, and had not been reported, as the boat did not prop* 
erly belong to tho brig, and was an incumbrance rather 
than an advantage. Tho mate admired the negro’s cun- 
ning, as Don Juan related this part of his story, which put 
him iu a sTtuation to throw all the blame ou Jack’s mendac* 
ily in the event of a discovery, while it had the e0bct to 
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allow the fugitives more time for tlieir escape. TliO result 
was, that Spike bestowed a few liearly curses, as usual, ou 
the clumsiness of J.ack Tier, and seemed to forget .all about 
the matter. It is probable bo connected Jack’s abstaining 
from showing himself on deck, and bis alleged indisposi- 
tion, with his supjjosed <lelinfjnency in this nialter of tho 
boat- From that inoinont the ciptaiii appeareil to give 
himself no ftuther concern on the subject, the boat having 
been, in truth, an incumbrance railicr llian a benefit, as 
stated. 


“ As for Hose, her keeping her room, uikUt tin* circiiin 
stances, was so very natiir.il. that the Senor :\Ioiitcfal<lerou 
h.ad been coinjiletely deceivi'd, as, from his tiamiuilliiy 
on this point, tlioro was tio (jti.-stion was tlio ociso with 
Spiko also. IJidily appeareil on ileck, though the widosv 
did not, and the Iii>liwoiuun shook ln*r lieail anxiously 
when ijueslioned about her yomig nii>tres 6 , giving the spec- 
mtora reason to suppose that the latter was in a very had 
Way. 


As rc 8 |>ect 8 the brig and her movements, Spiko had 
got under way as soon as llieie wna light enough Jo fiinl 
Ills course, and ha<l run through the jiassagc. It is prob* 
uhlo that the boat was seen; for soineilniig that was 
taken for a small sail hac} just been made out lor a siiigto 
instant, and then became lost again, 'i bis little sail was 
made, if mado at all, in the direction of the Diy 'r<»i togas, 
but 60 completely was all suspicion at re»l in the minds of 
those on the quartcrnlcck of the Swash, that neither Sjiiko 
nor the Mexican had the least idea wbat it was. AVIicn 
the circumstance was rejiorted to tlie former, lie answeixid 
that it was probably some small wrecker, of which many 
were hovering about tho reef, oinl added, laughingly, 
though in a way to prove how little be thought scrlouxly 
on the subject at all, Who knows but the light-house 
boat has fallen into their hands, and that they’ve made 
sail on litr ; if they have, my word for it, that she goes, 
bull, epars, rigging, canvas, ond cargo, oil in a lump, for 
ealvago«” 

As tlio brig came Obt of tho passage, in broa*l day, the 
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Leade of tho echooLer’s masts were aeeu, as a matter of 
course. This induced Spike to heave-to, lower a boat, and 
go in person to examine the condition of the wreck. 
It will be seen that Jack’s presence could now be all tljo 
better dispensed with. The c.xamination, with the sound- 
ings, and other calculations conni'ctcd with raising the ves- 
sel, occupied hours. When ihtfy were completed, Spike 
roturtied on board, run up his boat, and stjuared away for 
the Dry Tortugas. Senor Moiitefaldcrou continued the 
justice of Jack Tier’s sunnisos, as to tho object of tliis 
mjc.vpected visit. The brig had come solely for the chain 
and anchor mentioned, and having secured them, it was 
Spike's intention to get under way ami beat up to the wreck 
again as soon as the moon rose. As for the sloop-of-war, 
he believed she had given him up; for hy this time .she 
must know that she had no chance with tho brig, so lou" as 
the latter kept near the reef, and that she rati tho constant 
hazard of shipwreck, while playing so near tho dangers 
herself. ® 

Before tho Senor Montofalderon exhausted all ho had 
to comtnnnicate, he was interrupted hy Jack Tier with a 
singular proposition. Jack’s grpat desire was to get on 
hoard the Swash; and he now begged the Mexican to lei 
Mulford take tho yawl and scull him off to the brig, and 
return to tho islet before Spike and Ins companions should 
descend from tho lantern of the light-house. I'he little 
fellow insisted there was sufBcicnt time for such a purpose, 
as the three in the lantern had not yet succeeded in filling 
the lamps with the oil necessary to their burning for a night 
— a duty that usually occupied tho regular keeper for an 
nour. Five or six minutes would suffice for him ; and if 
he were seen going up the brig’s side, it would bo easy 
foi him to maintain that he had come ashore in the boat. 
No one took such precise note of what was going on, as 
to bo able to contradict him; and as to Spiko and the 

men with him, they would probably never bear anytbing 
about it, / / « 

Don Juan Montefalderon was struck with the boldness 
vf Jack Tier’s plan, but refused his assent to it. He 
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deemed it too hazardous, but substituted a project of his 
own. Tbo moon would not rise until near eleven, and it 
wauted several hours before tho time of sailing. 'Wbrn 
they returned to tlic brig, lie would procure Ids cloak, and 
scull himself ashore, being perfectly used to managing a 
boat in this way, under the pretense of wishing to pass an 
hour longer near the grave of liis countryman. At the ex- 
piration of that hour be would take Jack off, concealed 
beneath bis cloak — an exploit of no great dithculiy in tlie 
darkness, especially as no one would be on deck but n band 
or two keeping tho nnchor-watcli. With this ariangement, 
therefore, Jack Tier was obliged lo be content. 

Some fifteen or twenty minutes more passed. durin<T 
which tho Mexican again alluded to his country, and his 
regrets at her deplorable situation. The battles of the 8th 
and 9th of May, two combats that ought to, and which will 
refiect high honor on the little army that won them, as 
well as on that hardly worketl, and in some res|>eets hardly 
used, service to which they belong, Imd been just fou-ht. 
Don Juan mentioned these events without reserve, and 
frankly admitted that success had fallen to the portion of 
much the weaker party. lie ascribed the victory to the 
great siijieriority of the American ofllcors of inferior rank ; 
It being well known that in tbo service of the “ Republic 
of the North,” as In termed Americ.i, men who had been 
regularly educated at the miliuiry academy, and who had 
reached the period of mid.lle life, were serving in the sta- 
tions of captains, and sometimes in that of lientenaiiU ; men 
who, in many cases, were filled to command regiments and 
brigades, liaviiig been kept in these lower stations by the 

tanlincss with which promotion comes in an army like that 
of this country. 

Don Juan Monlefalderon was not sufficiently conversant 
with the subject, perhaps, else ho might have added, that 
when occasions do offer to bestow on these gentlemen tho 
preferment they have so hardly and patiently earned, they 
are too often neglected, in order to extend the circle of 
vulgar political patronage. He did not know that wl.en a 
new regiment of dragoons was raised, one permanent in 
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iu chai-aclor, and intended to be identified with the army 
in all future time, that, iootead of giving its commieslons 
to tliose who lintl fairly earned them by long privations and 
faithful service, they were given, w’ith one or two excep- 
tions, to strangers. 

No government trifles more with its army and navy than 
our own. So niggardly are tl>c master-spirits at Washing- 
ton of the honors justly earned by military men, tb.at 
have fleets still commanded by captains, and armies by of 
fleers whose regular duty it would be to command brigades. 
The world is edilied with the sight of forces sufllcient, in 
iiun'.bers, and every other military requisite, to make ono 
of Napoleon’s cojyjs darm^c, led by one whose commission 
would place liim properly at tlic head of .a brigade, and 
nobly led, too. Here, when so favorable an occitsion of- 
fers to add a regiment or two to the old ijermaneiit line of 
the army, and thus infuse new life into its hope deferred, 
the opportunity is overlooked, ami the rank ami file arc to 
bo obtainc<l by ci*amming, instead of by a generous regard 
to the interests of the gallant gentlemen who have done so 
much for the honor of the American name, and, uidiap- 
piiy, so little for themselves. The extra-patriots of tho 
nation, and they form a legion large enough to trample tho 
Halls of the IMontezumas ” under, their feet, tell us that 
the reward of tlioso other patriots beneath tho .shadows of 
tho Sierra IMadre is to bo in the love anil approbation of 
llicir fellow-citizens, at the very moment when tliey are 
giving the palpable proof of the value of this esteem, and 
of the inconstancy of popular applause, by pointing their 
fingers, on account of an inadvertent expression in a letter, 
at tho gallant soldier who t.anglit, in our own times, the 
troops of this country to stand np to the best appointed reg- 
iments of Ii.ngland, and to carry off victory from the prido 
I f Europe, in fair field-fights. Alas ! alas ! it is truo of 
nations as well as of men, in their simplest and earliest 
forms of association, that there are “ secrets in all families; 
and it will no more do to dwell on our own, than it would 
edify us to expose those of poor Mexico. 

f'ho discourse bclwcoii the Seffor MoiitcfolderoQ and 
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Mjiior.l wns xutoresOng, as it ever has been ul.en the for- 
mcr spoke of his unfortunate country. On the subject of 
tlie batUM of Jfay ho was candid, .and adiniitc^tl his d. ei» 
morUhcation and ic<rreLs. He had expocleil more from the 
force collected on the Rio Or:.ndc, though, undersUndin^ 
the northern character bettor than mo.st of Ids couuiiymen, 

he had not been as much taken by surprise as ibo -.-eat 
bulk of his own nation, 

Don Ilenriqno,” ho conclu.Ie.l, for ll,o 
vo.ee of Sjnkc was just then l.e.,,,! as lie «:.s ,lecccn,li„.> 
the etairs of the light-Iiouse, “ neverUnh-s Dun Ilonritm” 
(here ,3 one thing th.at yonr people, hmve. energetic, .and 
powerful as I .acknowledge them to he, would do well to 
remember, and u ts this — no nation of tlic immWrs of 
ours can be, or ever was couquered. unless by the force of 
polititMl coinbnialions. In a certain .stale *of society a 
government may l>o ovoriurned, or a c.ajnU»l taken, and carry 
a whole country along with it. but our condition is one 
not Jikcly to bring about such .a result. Wc arc of a race 
uilferent from the Anglo-Saxon, and it will not bo ea.sv 
eitlicr to asaimihUc u-s to your own, or wholly to snUluo 
«s. In (hose p.aru of the connlry, where the population 
18 small, m time, no donht, the Spanish race might U 
nhsorbod, and your sway established; hut ages of war 
v/ould be necessary entirely to obliterate our u.sage.s our 

religion from the peopled j)oi iions of 

It might ^ well for some among us to reflect on iheso 

matters, — the opinions of Don Juan, in onr judgment, 

eing entitled to tho coiisidcralioo of all prudent .and con- 
fiulcraU) men« 

As Spike descended to tho door of tho JighHiouso. Ilar- 

PreiiPn!?’ *1?^ retired within that of the dwelling. 

*»card hailing tho 

mer 'vhnrf, the for- 

lant li^rht'^Bl-nr'* making a brill- 

Sv! M?Vr\-i® indeed; so brilliant as to 

The liflrht°froT”h subject of tho boat, 

Iho light from the lantern fell upon tho wharf, and he 
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could see the boat from the window where he stood, with 
Spike Bt'indiDg nearly over it, waiting for the men t ) gel 
his own yawl ready. It is true, the capUin's back was 
toward the dangerous object, and the planks of the bridge 
were partly between him and it; but there was a eerions 
<langer tliat was solely averted by the circumstance that 
Spike was so earnestly dilating on some subject to Don 
Juan, as to look only at that gentleman’s face. A minute 
later they were all in the yawl, which pulled rapidly towara 
the brig. 

Don Juan Montefalderon was not long absent. Ten 
minutes sufliced for the boat to reach the Swash, for him 
to obtain his cloak, and to return to the islet alone, no ojic 
in the veasel feeling a desire to interfere with his iinagi« 
nary prayers. As for the people, it was not probable that 
one in the brig could have been induced to accompany him 
to the graves at that hour ; thoxigh evcryborly but Josh had 
l«rned-in, as be informed Mulford, to catch short naps pro 
vionsly to the hour of getting the brig tinder w’ay. As 
for the steward, he had been placed on the lookout as the 
greatest hller on hoard. All this was c.xccedingly favor- 
able to Jack Tier’s project, since Josh was already in the 
secret of his absence, and would not be likely to betray bis 
return. After a brief consultation, it wiis agreed to wait 
half an liour or an hour, in order to let the sleepers lose 
ail consciousness, when Don Juan proposed returning to the 
vessel tvilh his new companion. 

The thirty or forty minutes that succeeded were passed 
in general conversation. On this occasion the Senor Moq* 
tcfaldcron spoke more freely than ho had yet done of re- 
cent events. He let it be plainly seen how much ho de- 
spised Spik?, and how irksome to lilin was the intcrcourso 
ho was obliged to maintain, and to which he only submitted 
through a sense of duty. The money known to be in tho 
schooner was of a larger amonnt thau had been supposed ; 
and every dollar was so important to Mexico, at that mo- 
ment, that he did not like to abandon it^ else did be de* 
dare, that ho would quit the brig at once, and share in the 
fortunes of Harry and Rose. Ho coorteoualy e^ressed 



JACK TIES. 


SCO 


his best w^hes for the happiness of the young coun.e and 
.k-.iLatc y mtimatca tliat, under the clrcumstauces, ho ’sup- 
posed tnat they would be united as soon as they could 
aeh a place where the marriage rite could he celebratt <1. 
11 13 nas sa.rl the most ju.liciuns wav possible; so deli- 
cately .-u, not to wound :i,.y one’s feelings and in a wav lo 
eunse It to resemble tlie announcemet.t of an expectation 
rather than the piece of paternal advice for which it w.i 
really mtende.h Harry was delighted with this su-o.estiua 
of his Mexic:m haend — tlio most loval Anmncn may still 
havx. a sincere fric-nd of .Alexican hirth and .Mexican feel- 

Vc but 

his secret expectations also. 

J.ckT!!';i‘'’'n‘’’.‘''''' Montefalderon and 

Jack 1 It r took their leave of the two they left liehind ti.ein 

Hose mamfestci what to Harry seemed a strange relne- 

anco to part with the little steward; but Tier tvas bent 

U e brilr «*«^"cnt opportunity to get back lo 

the brig They went, accordingly, ami the anxious lis- 

teners, who watched the slighlcst movement of the yawl 

from he shore had reason to believe that Jack^w '’ 

smuggled in without detection. They heard the familiar 

wui.d of the oar falling in the boat, and Mulford said ih it 

from ‘listmguishe.!, answering to a cxdl 

from Don Juan. No noise or clamor was hemd, such 1 
Spike would certainly have made, Iiu.l ho detecte<l the de- 
ception that hail been practiced on himself. 

Harry and Itosc were notv alone. The former siK^-ested 
that the latter shoul.i take possession of one of lliriitlle 
bed-rooms that are usually to be found in American dwell- 
Ngs of tbo dimensions and humble cbaracler of the Ihdit- 
bouse ab^e, wlule he kept watch until the bi ig should Tail 
tiitil Spike was fairly olj; ho woiihl not trust himself to 
sleep; but there was no sulHcient reason why Rose should 
not endeavor U> repair the evil of a broken night’s rest 
like that which had been passed in the boat. With this 
ouderstanding. then, our heroine took possession of her 
aide ap.iitmcnt. ^ere she throw herself on the bod io 



JACK TIES. 


870 

her clothes, while MuUortl walked out ii.co the air as the 
most efFcctivc means of helping to keep ins eyes open. 

It was now some time past ten, and before eleven the 
moon would rise. The mate consequently knew that his 
watch could not be long before Spike would quit the neigli- 
horhood — n circumstance pregnant with immense relief to 
him, at le.ast. So long as that unscrupulous, and now 
nearly desperate, man rcmaine<l anywhere near Kose, ho 
felt that she could not be safe ; and as he paced the samU. 
on the off, or outer side of the islet, in order to be beyond 
tho influence of the light in the lantern, his eye was 
ecarccly a moment Uaken away from the Swash, so impa- 
tiently and anxiously did ho wait for tho signs of some 
movement on hoard her. 

The moon rose, and ^lulford heard the well-known raps 
on the hoohy-hatch, which precedes the call of “ all hands, 
on board a morchant-man. “ All hands up anchor, ahoy ! " 
Buceeoded, and in less than five minutes the bustle ou 
board the brig announced the fact, that her people wcio 
“getting the anchor.” By this lime it had got to bo so 
light that the male deemed it prudent to return^ to the 
house, in order that ho might conceal his person within its 
shadows. Awake Rose he would not, though he kne^y she 
would witness the departure of the Swash with a satisfac- 
tion little short of his own. He thought he would wait, 
that when ho did spo.ak to her at all, it might be to an- 
nounce their entire safety. As regarded tl\e aunt, Rose 
was much relieved on her account, by tho knowledge that 
Jack 'I'ier wouhl not fail to let iVIrs. Budd know everything 
connected with her own situation and prospects. The de- 
sertion of Jack, after coming so far with her, had pained 
our heroine in a way wo cannot at present explain; but go 
he would, probably feeling assured there was no longer any 
necessity for his continuance with the lovers, in order to 
prevail on Rose to escape from Spike. 

Tho Swash was not long iu getting her ground-tackle, 
and tho brig was soon seen with her topsail aback, waiting 
to cat the anchor. Tliio done, the yards swung round, ana 
tho topsail filled. It was blowing just a good breeze for 
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I'jch a craft to carry whole sail on a how-lino with, and 
away the hglit atul active craft started, like the racer that 
:0 gallopm;; for daily exorcise. Of course there were sev- 
eral passages hy which a vessel might quit the group of 
iftleLs, some being larger, and some smaller, but all liavin-^ 
suflicient water for a brigantine of the Molly’s drauahu 
Determined not to lose an inch of .llstance unnecessarllr, 
hpike luffed close up to the wind, making an elTort to pa'se 
out to windward of the ligl.L J„ oixler to do this, how- 
ever, it became necessary for him to make two short tacks 
within the haven, which brought him far enou-h to tlio 
southward ami e.astwanl to efrccl his lunposo? While 
tins was doing, ilie mate, who perfectly mider.stoo<l iho 
object of the manmuvres, passed to the side of the li.»lit- 
heuse that was opposite to that on which the dwelling was 
placed, with a view l<> get a better sight of the vessel as 
slio stood out to sea. In onlor to do this, however, it was 
necessary for the young man to pass through a broad bit 
of moonlight, hut ho trusted for his not being seen, to tho 
active manner iii which all hamls wore employed on hoard 
the vessel. It would seem that, in this respect, Blulford 
trusted vvithoiit his host, for as the vessel drew near, ho 
perceived that si.x or eight figures were on the guns of tho 
hw.-ish, or in her rigging, gesticulating eagerly, ami seem, 
tngly pointing to the very spot wheio he stood. WIioii 
the hng got fairly abeam of the light, she wouM not ho a 
hundred yards distant from it, and fearful to complete tl.o 
exposure of Ins person, which he had so imulvertenily and 

up closo to tho 

wall of the light-houso, against which ho sustainml himself 
Hi u iKioiiioii as immovable as possible. 'J'liis movomont 
had Ih'cii seen hy a single seaman on hoard the Swash 
ami the man happened to be one of those who had landed 
wit 1 Spike only two hours before. Ilis name was Barlow. 

Captain Spike, sir,” called out Barlow, who was coil- 

“P on tho forecastle, and was conscquentlv 

obliged to call out so loud as to bo heard by all on board, 
“yonder 18 a man at tho foot of tho light-house.” 

By this time, tho moon coming out bright through au 
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openiug in the clouds, Mulford had become conscious of 
the risk he ran, and was drawn up, as immovable as the 
pile itself, against the stones of the lighl-liouse. Such an 
aiinomiccinent brouglit everybody to leeward, and every 
head over the bulwarks. Spike himself sprang into tho 
lee main-chains, where his view was unobstructed, and where 
lilnlford saw and recognized him, even better than he was 
seen and recognized in his own person. All this time the 
brij; was moving ahead. 

O O 

“ A man, Barlow !" exclaimed Spike, in the way one a 
little bewildered by an announcement expresses his surprise. 
“A man ! that can never be. There is no one at the light- 
house. you know.*’ 

“ There he stands, sir, with liis back to the tower, and 
his face this way. His dark figure against tho white-washed 
stones is jdalu enough to be seen. Living, or dead, sir, 
that is the mate ! ” 

“ Living it Ginnot be,” answered Spike, though he gulped 
at the words the next moment. 

A general exclamation now showed that everybody rec- 
ognized the mate, whoso figure, stature, dress, and even 
features, wero by this timo all tolerably distinct. The 
fixed attitude, however, the immovable statue-like rigidity 
of tho form, and all tho other known circumstances of 
Harry’s case, united to produce a common and simulta- 
neous impression among the superstitious manners, that 
what they saw was but the ghostly shadow of one lately 
departed to the world of spirits. Even Spike was not 
free from this illusion, and his knees shook beneath him, 
there where he stood, in tho channels of a vessel that he 
had handled like a top in so many gales and tempests. 
NVilh him, however, the illusion was neither absolute nor 
lasting. A second thought told him it could scarcely be 
so, and then he found bis voice. By this time tho brig was 
nearly abreast of where Harry stood. 

^ You Josh!” called out Spike, in a voice of thunder, 
loud enough to sUrtle even Mrs. Budd and Biddy in their 
berths. 

** Lor' help us all ! ” answ'eretl the negro, what xdO 
come next t’ing aboard dis wosscl 1 Hero I bo, lir.” 
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*‘Pase the fowling-piece out of my gtate-room. Uofh 
barrels arc loaded with ball ; I'll try him, though the bul- 
lets are only lead.” 

A common exclamation of dissatisfaction escaped the 
men. while Josh was obeying the order. “ It’s no tisc.” 
“Vou never can hurt one of them things,” “ Something will 
befall the brig oiP account of this,” nml “ It’e the mate’s 
sperit, and spe-rit" can’t be barrnctl by lead or i:on.” wore 
the sort of reni made by the seamen, during the short 
interval lK>lwe#‘'^*‘ihe issuing the onler for the fowlinf^-piece 
and it-s execul" i. 


riiero ^il)’in Spike,” said Josh, passing the piece tip 
through ging, “ but ’twill no more shoot t/ial thing, 

than caironade,-. would Mow ii[t Gibraltar." 

Hy tb'^ rene Spike was very detcrminotl. Ids lips being 
comprer'sed and his teeth set, as he the gun and 

it. Ihen he hailed. As all that pa.sscd occurred, 
*^'obt be, at once, the brig even at that moment was 
little more than abreast of the immovable mate, and about 


eighty yards from him. 

“ Light-house, there ! ” cried Spike : *• Living or dead, 
answer or I fire.” 


No answer came, and no motion .appeared in the dark 
figure that was now very plainly visible, under a bright 
moon, drawn in high relief against tlic glittering uhile 
of the lower. Spike droppwl the muzzle to its aim, and 
llrcrl. 


So intense was the atlontlon of all in the Swash, that a 
wink of llari'y’s could almost have been seen, had lie be- 
trayed even that slight sign of huniuti infirmity at the (lash 
and the report. The ball was flattened against a stone of 
the building, within a foot of the malf’.s body ; but bo did 
not stir. All depended now on lus perfect immov.ibility, 
as ho well knew; and he so far coininandcd himself, as to 
remain rigid as if of stone himself. 

“Tliere! one cau sec how it is — no life in that being,” 
said one. « I know’d how it wouhi end,” added another 
♦* Nothing but silver, and that cast on purpose, will over 
lay it,” coniinuctl a third. But Spiko disrcganlod all 
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Hub t.me he W8B resolved that his 

nod he was inveteralely deliberate getting it. Just a. 

he iiulled the trigger, however, Dm 

touched his elbow, tljo piece was firX^,_ 

immovable figure as before fixed aga ^ 

was turning angrily to chide Ins Me.vic,^^^ fordarang- 

ing Ins aim, when the report of an ansv 

balk like an echo Kveiy eye was t 

figure, but it moved not Ihen the hum- - 

Silvancing hall was heard, and » hullet ^ , 3 „,_ 

hoarsely, through the rigging, and fell so ^ (distance to 

uimlward. Every head disappeared belor. bulwarks 

Even Spiko was so far astonished as to spring ••>011 deck 

and, for a single instant, not a m‘>n was to Vj/ ^ above 

the monkey-rail of the brig. Then Spike rcl 

self ;; ril” «r«e, a »«,«.../! 

-i ' ‘ y. lee-uuy. A. 


«• » « Il^v4 il 


lee-ii^ 


^jr^^ht-houso, now on the vesaw^^N M^ ^^^y lrtcr ; bu^bihe 
spot whore hud so lately been seen the form of Wu:\ 
sliowod nothing but the glittering brightness of the white- 
waslicd stones ! 


Tlie reader will not bo surprised to learu that all these' 
events produced a strange and deep impression on board 
the Molly Swnsli. The few who might have thrown a little 
light on the matter were discreetly silent, while all tliat 
portion of the crew which was in the dark, firmly believed 
that the spirit of tlic murdered mate was visiting them, in 
order to nvenjic the wrongs inflicted on it in the llcsh 
The superstition of sailors is as deep as it is gcueral. All 
those of the Molly, too, were salts of the old school, sea- 
dogs of a past generation, properly speaking, and marineis 
who had got their notions in the early part of the century, 
when the spirit of progress was less active thar it is at 


present. 

Spike himself might have had other misglviugs, and 
believed that he had seen the living form of his intended 
victim, but for the extraoi'diuary and ghost-like echo of 
his last discharge. There was nothing visible, or intel- 
ligible, from which tliat fire could have come, nrd he wai 
perfectly bewildered by the whole occurrence. An in* 
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UuitioD to rouud-to, as soon as tbrougli ilie passage, tlowu 
boat and ]aud) which had been protnpily conceived when 
ho found that bis first aim had failed, was as suddenly 
abandoned, and he gave the cotiuuand to “ l>oard fore-tack ; " 
immediately after, his cxll was to “ pack on the b^■^” 
and not without a little tremor his voice, as soon aa 
he perceived that the Jigurc had vanished. Tlie crew w:is 
not slow to obey these oulcrs, and in ten iniimles the 
Swash W’as a mile from the light, standing to the north* 
ward and t;«utward, under a press of canvas, and with a 
freshening ^ecze. 

lo rettiy(j,to the isIcU. Harry, from the first, had seen 
that ever th'Hg dcpetided on his remaining motionless. As 
the pe>ij;tj of the brig were partly in shadow, he could not, 
and did not, fully understand how completely he was hitn- 
BeU, exposed, in cousequenre of the hrjghtnc.ss of all .around 
hf.n, and he had at first lioi»c<l lo be mistaken for some ae* 
cidonlal rcsembluuce to a man. His uorvas were well 
iiiwl by the uso of the fowling-pioce, but they proved equal 
lo the necessities of ibc occasion. But, when an answer- 
ing report came from the rear, or from the opposite si«le of 
the islet, ho Uurtod round the tower, ns much taken by sur- 
prise, and overcome by wouder, as any one else who beard 
it- It was this rapid movement which caused his flight to 
bo unnoticed, all iho men of the brig dodgiirg below their 
own bulwarks at that precise instant. 

As the light-liouso was now belwceu the mule and (he 
hiig.be Jiad no longer any motive for trying to conceal 
himself. His first thought was of Rose, and, strange as 
umy seem, for some little lime ho faneie<l that she had 
.uund a musket in the dwelling, and discharged it, in order 
to aid his escape. The eveuts had |nisscd so swiftly, that 
there was no time for tho cool consideration of anything, 
and it is not surprising that some extravagances mingled 
with tho first surmises of nil these. 

On reaching the door of tho house, therefore, Hurry 
was by no means surprised at seeing Rose standing in it, 
gazing at the swiftly receding brigantine. IIo cveu looked 
for the musket, expecting to see it lying at hor foot, oi 
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leaning jigaiiist tbo wall of the buildiug. Hose, how- 
ever, was entirely unarmed, and as dependent on him for 
Mipport, as when he had parted from her, an hour or two 
before. 

“ Where di<l you find that niuskcl. Rose, and what have 
you done with it?” inquire<l Harry, as soon as he had 
i.)okcd in every jdacc he thought likely to hold such an 
inip’.cQient. 

“ Musket, Hurry ! I have had no musket, though the 
report of fire-arms, near by, awoke me from a sjveet sleep.” 

“Is this possible! I had imprudently tiusl(^ myself ou 
the other side of the light-house, while the was be- 
hind clouds, and when they broke suddenly ks light 

hetrayed me to those on board the brig, opike aod at 
me twice, wiiliout injuring me ; when, to my astoniihmeut, 
an answering report was heard from the islet. Wlia^ is 
more, the piece was charged with a ball-cartridge, fo> ^ ^ 
lieanl the whistling of the bullet as it passed ou its way 
to the brig.” ^ 

“ And you supposed I had fired that musket ? ” 

“Whom else could 1 suppose l>ad done it? You are not 
a very likely person to do such a thing, I will own, my love; 
but there are none but us two Iiere.” 

“It must be Jack Tier,” exclaimed Rose suddenly. 

“That is impossible, since he has left us.” 

“One never knows. Jack understood how anxious I was 
to retain him with us, and lie is so capricious and full of 
schemes, that lie may have contrived to got out of the brig, 
as artfully as he got ou board her.” 

“If Jack Tier be actually on this islet, I shall set him 
down as little else than a conjuror.” 

“ Hist 1 ” interrupted Rose, “ what noise is that in the 
direction of the wharf? It sounds like an oar falling in a 
boat.” 

Mulford heard that well-known sound, as well as his 
companion, and, follow’ed by Rose, he passed swiftly through 
the house, coming out at iho front, next tho wharf. The 
moon was still shining bright, and the mystery of the echo* 
Ing report, and answering shot, was immediately explained, 
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A largo boat, one that polled ten oars, at loast, was just 
comitig up to'lhe end of the wharf, ami the manner in which 
its oars were unshipped and tossed, Jiiinouticed to the mate 
that the erew were man-of-war's men- IIo walko<l hastily 
forward to meet them. 

Three ofTiccrs first loft the boat together. The gold 
bands of their caps showed that they belonged to the qjar- 
ter-<leck, a fact that the light of the moon made appareni 
at once, though it was not strong enough to render fealnrei 
d'Btinct. As Mulford cotitinued to advance, however, the 
llireo ofnoers .saluted him. 

•• I see you have got the light under way once more," 
observed the leader of the parly. ** Last nigljt it was as 
dark as Krediiis in yojir lantern." 

“The light-house keeper and his as.sistant have ImjiIi 
been drowned," answered l^IuUord. “The lamps have 
been lit to-night by (he people of the brig which has just 
gone ouU" 

“Pray, sir, what brig may that be.’" 

“ The Molly Swash, of New York; a craft that I lately 
belonged to myself, but which I have left on account of 
ber evil jloiiitrs.” 

“ I he ISfolly Swash, Slc[)hcn Spike master and owner, 
bound to Key est and a market, with a cargo of eiglit 
hundred barrels of flour, and that of a quality so lively and 
pungent that it explodes like gunpowder ! I beg your par- 
don, Mr. Mato, for not rccognixing you sooner. Have you 
forgotten the Poughkeepsie, Captain Mull, and her far- 
reaching Paixhaiis?’' 

“ I ought to ask your pardon, Mr. Wallace, for not re. 
cognizing you sooner too. Put one does not distingui.sh 
well by moonlight. I am delighted to see you, sir, and 
•jow hope that, with my assistance, a stop can bo put to 
the cai ccr of the brig." 

** What, Mr. Mato, do you turu against your craft ? " s;uj 
Widhicc, under the impulsive feeling which induces nil 
ioyul men to have a distaste for treachery of every sort, 
‘the seaman should love the very planks of his vessel." 

“I fully underslaud you, Mr. Wallaoe, and will ow* 
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th.it, for a long time, I was tied to rascality by the oitiiiiono 
to which you allude. But, when you come to hear my 
explanation, I do not fear your judgment in the least.” 

Mill ford now led the way into the house, whither Rose 
had already retreated, and where she had lighted candles, 
and made other womanlv arrnn<;cmcnts for rcceivin<i her 

V o o 

guests. At IlaiT'i’s suggestion, some of the senj) was 
placed over coals, to warm up for the iiarty, and our hero* 
ino made her I’lrejiaratiotis to comfort them also with a cup 
of tea. AVhile she w.is thus employed, Jlulfonl gave the 
wliolo history of his connection with the brig, his indis|)0- 
sitioti to quit tlie latter, the full exposure of Spike’s treason, 
his own desertion, if desci'tion it could be called, the loss 
of the schooner, and his abandonment on the rock, and tho 
manner in whicli he had been finally relieved. It was 
scarcely possible to lol.ile all these matters, and altogether 
avoid allusions to the schemes of Spike in comicclioii with 
Rose, and the relation in which our young man himself 
stood toward her. Although IMiilford touched on these 
point . with gicat delicacy, it was as a seaman talking to 
eeamon, and he could not entirely throw aside the frank- 
ness of the profession. Ashore, men live in the privacy of 
their own domestic circles, and their secrets, and secret 
thoughts, are “family secrets,” of whicli it has passed into 
a proverb to say, that there are always some, oven in tho 
best of these communities. On shipboard, or in tho camp, 
it is very different. The close contact iu which men are 
brought wiili each other, the necessity that exists for open- 
ing the heart and expanding the charities, gets iu time to 
influence the whole character, and a certain degree of frank- 
ness and simplicity takes the place of the reserve and 
acting tliat might have been quickened in tho same individ- 
ual, under a different system of schooling. But Mulford 
was frauk by nature, as well as by his sca-cducation, and 
his companions on this occasion were pretty well possessed 
of all his wishes awl plans, iu reference to Rose, even to 
his hope of falling in with tho chaplain of the Poughkeop? 
tie, by the time his story was all told. The fact, that Rosa 
was occupied iu another room, most of tho time, had mado 



JACK TIEH. 


379 


these explanations all the easier, and spared her many a 
blush As for the man-of-war’s rneii, they listened to the 
tale, ^ith manly interest and a generous sympathy. 

*• I am glad to hear your explanation, Mr. Male,” said 
Wallace, cordially, as soon as Harry had done, “and tliere’s 
iny hand, in jtroof that I approve of your course. 1 own 
to a radied dislike of a turncoat, or r traitor to his craft, 
Brother Hollins” — looking at the eider of his two com* 
paiiions, one of whom was the midshipman who had origin- 
ally accompanied him on hoard the Swash — “and am glad 
to fiiitl that our friend Mulford here is neither. A true- 
hearted sailor c:ui be excused for deserting even liis own 
shij*. tinder such circuntstances.” 

“ I am glad to hear oven this little concossiou from you, 
Wallace,” answered Hollins, good-naturedly, and speaking 
with a mild expression of benevolence, on a very calm and 
thoughtful counlenance. “ Your rncss is as heterodox as 
any I ever sailed with, on the subject of our duties, in this 
resjjcct.” 

“ I hold it to he a sailor’s duty to stick by his ship, rctrr- 
end, and dear sir.” 

This mode of address, which was used by the “ ship’s 
gentleman” in the cant of the ward-room, as a pleasantry 
of an old 6hij)inate, for the two had long sailed together in 
other vessels, at once announce*! to Harry that he saw the 
very chaplain for whose presence he had heeii so anxiously 
wisliing. The “ reverend and dear sir" smiled at the sally 
of his friend, .a sort of thing to which he was very well ac« 
Cl stomed, but he answered with a gravity and point that, 
it is to he presumed, he thought befitting his holy oflice. 

It may 1*0 well to remark here, that the Ilev. Mr. Hol- 
l.iis was not one of the “ launch'll chaplains,” that used to do 
discredit to the navy of this country, or a layman dubbed 
with such a title, and rated that he might get the pay and 
become a boon compauion of the captain, at the table and 
iu hb frolics ashore. Those days are gone by, and min* 
istcre of the gospel are now really employed to care for 
the souls of the poor sailors, who so long have been treated 
by others, and have treated themselves, indeed, us if thoy 
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were bcin«js without souls, altogether. In these particulars, 
the worhl Ins certainly advanced, thougli the wise and the 
good, in looking around them, may feel more cause for as- 
tonishment ill conteinplating wliat it once was, than to re- 
joice ill wliat it actually is. Hut intellect has certainly im- 
proved in the aggregate, if not in its especial dispensations, 
and men will not now submit to abuses that, within the rec- 
ollections of a generation, they even cherished. In refer- 
ence to the more intellectual appointments of a ship of 
war, the commander excepted, for wo contend he who 
directs all ought to possess the most cajiacity, — in ref- 
iirencc to what are ordinarily believed to be the more in- 
tellectual appointineiits of a vessel of war, llie surgt'on and 
the chaplain, we well recollect opinions that were expressed 
to us, many years since, by two olTiccrs of the highest rank 
known to the service. “ When I first entered the navy,” 
saiil one of these old lienbows, *• if 1 had occasion for the 
anijiutaiion of a leg, and the question lay between the car- 
penter and the doctor, <1 e. but I would have tried the 

carpenter first, for I felt pretty certain he would have been 
the most likely to get througli with the job.” “In old 
times,” said the other, “ when a chaplain joined a ship, the 
question immediately arose, whether the mess were to con- 
vert the chaplain, or the cha)ilaiu the mess : and the mess 
generally got the best of iu” There was very little exag- 
geration in either of these opinions. But, happily, all this 
is changed vastly for the belter, and a navy-surgeon is nec- 
essarily a man of education and experience ; in very many 
instances, men of high talents are to be found among ihemi 
while chaplains can do somelhiug belter than play at back- 
gammon, cat terrapins, wheu in what may bo billed terra- 
pin-ports, and drink brandy and water, or pure Bob Smith. ' 
“ It is a great mistiike, Wallace, to fancy that the high- 
est duty a man owes is cither to Ins ship or to his coun- 
try,” observed the Rev. Mr. Ilollius, quietly. “ The high- 
est duty of each and all of us is to God ; and whatever 
rontiicls with that duty, must be avoided as a transgressioq 
of His laws, and consequently as sin.” 

^ Id the palmy days of the lemce, vben Roheri Smith was lo long Soft 
retarj of the Navy, the ship’s whiskey went by this familiar tobri^eL 
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“ Yoq BurpriflO roe, reverend and dear eir ! I do not re* 
member ever to have hoard you broach such opinions be. 
fore, which might bo interpreted to lucuii that a fellow 
might be disloyal to his flag.” 

“ Because the opinion might bo liable to mUinlerpreU- 
tioD. Still. I do not gt) hs far as many of mv friends on 
this subject. If Decatur ever really s:iid, *6nr countrv, 
right or wrong.’ he said what might ho just enough, and 
creditable enough, in certain cases, and taketi with the fair 
limitations that he probably intended should accontpanv fho 
sentiment; hut, if he meant it as an absolute and control- 
ling principle, it was not possible to ho more in error. In 
this last Boiise, such a rule of coinhict might, and in old 
times often would, have justilied idolatry ; nay, it t.t a spe- 
cies of i«lolalry in itself, since it is putting oaintry before 
God. Sailors imty not nlway l>e able to make the just dis- 
tinctions in these cases, but the quartcr-<leck should bo so, 
irrcvcrcnd .and <le:ir sir.” 

Wallace laughed, ami then ho turned the discourse ^o 
tho subject more properly before them. 

“ I understand you to say, Mr. Mulford,” ho remarked, 
“ that, in your opinion, the Swash has gone to try to raiso 
tho unfortunate Mexican schooner, a second time, from tbo 
depths of the ocean ?” 

“From tho rock on which sho lies. Under the circum- 
•tanccs, I hardly think he would have come hither for tho 
chain and cable, unless with some such object. We know, 
moreover, that such was his intention when wo left tho 
brig.” 

“ And you can take us to tho very snot where that wreck 
lies?” 

“ Without any difllculty. Her masts aro partly out of 
water and wo hung on to them, in our boat, no later than 
last night, or this morning rathor.” 

“So far, well. Your conduct in all this affair will ho 
duly appreciated, and Captain Mull will not fail to repro- 
seut it in a right point of view to the government.” 

“Where is the ship, sir? I looked for her most anx- 
iouely, without success, last evoning ; nor had Jack Tier the 
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little fellow I Intvc nameil to you, any bettor luck; though 
I 6cnt him aloft, as high as tho lantern in the light-house, 
for that purpose.” -i 

“ Tho ship is off here to the northward and westward, 
some six leagues or so. At siinset she may hare been a 
little further. "We have supposed that the Swash would bo 
coming hack liillicr. and had laid a trap for her, which 
came very near taking her alive.” 

“ What is the trap you mean, sir — though taking Ste- 
phen Spike alive is sooner said than done.” 

“ Our plan has been to catch him with our boats. With 
/ho greater draught of wafer of tho Poughkeepsie, and tho 
heels of your brig, sir, .a regular chaso about these reefs, as 
we know from experience, would bo almost hopeless. It 
w’as, (licrcfore, necessiiry to tise head-work, and some man- 
of-war traverses, in order to lay hold of him. Yesterday 
afternoon wc lioisted out three cutlers, manned them, and 
made sail in them all. uinlcr onr lugs, working up against 
the tradc«. E.ach boat look its own course, one going off 
the west end of tho reef, one going moro<to the eastward, 
while I came this way, to look in at the Dry Tortugas. 
Spike will bo lucky if ho do not fall in with our third cut- 
ter, which is under tho fourth lieutenant, should ho stand 
on far on the same tack as that on which ho left this place. 
Let him try his fortune, however. As for our boat, os soon 
as I saw the lamps burning in the lantern, I made the best 
of iny way hither, and got sight of tho brig, just as she 
loosened her Ktils. Then 1 took in my own lugs, and 
came on with tho oars. Had wc continued under our can- 
vas, with this breeze, I almost think wc might have over- 
hauled tho rascal.” 

“ It would have been impossible, sir. Tho moment ho 
got a sight of your sails, ho would have been off in a con- 
trary direction, and that brig really seems to fly, whenever 
there is a pressing occasion for her to move. You did tho 
wisest thing you could have done, and barely missed him, 
as it was. He has not seen you at all, as it is, and will bo 
all the less on his guard, against tho next visit from the 
ship.” 
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^ Xot eccu me! Why, sir, the fellow fired nt iis twice 
with a innsket ; why ho did not iiso a carronnJo is moro 
than I can tell.” 

“Excuse me. Jlr. ^Vallaco; those two sliots were in- 
tended for me, though I now fully compreliend why you 
answered them.” 

“ Answered them I yes, indee<l ; who would not answer 
such .a salute, .and gun for gun, if he h.nl a chance. I cer- 
tainly thought ho was firing .at us, and having a musket 
between my legs, I let fly in return, au.l even ihe chaplain 
here will .allow that was rclurnitjg ‘good for evil.' Hut 
explain your incaniiig.” 

Aluliord now we>it into the details of the incidents coii'- 
nectc<l with his coining into the moonlight, at the foot 
of tho light-house. That he was not mistaken as to Iho 
parly for whom tho shots were intended, was plain enough 
to him. from the words that passed aloud among the people 
of the Swash, ns well ns from the circinnst.ance lluat 
both balls struck the stones of the tower quite near liiiu. 
This statement explained everything to Wallace, who now 
fully comprehcndeil the cause ninl motive of each inciilcnt. 

It was now near eleven, and Rose lm«l prepared tho tablo 
for supiier. Tho gentlemen of the Poughkeepsie niani- 
fested groat interest in the movements of tho Hebe dike 
little .attcml.ant who was caring for their wants. When tl>o 
cloth was to be laiil. the midshipman olTero<I his as-sistiince, 
but- his superior ilirccldl him to semi .a hancl or two up 
from tlio wharf, where the crow of the cutter were lounging 
or sleeping after their cruise. Tlicso men had been thought 
of, too ; and .a vessel filled with smoking soup w:i3 Uikcii ti» 
them, by ono of their own number. 

The supper was as cheerful as it w.as excellent. TIio 
dry humor of Wallace, the mild intelligence of tho chnp- 
Lain, the good sense of Harry, and the spirited mformatiou 
of Rose, contributed, each in its particular way, to make 
the meal memorable in more senses than one. Tho laugh 
came easily at that table, and it w.a8 twelve o’clock before 
the party tliought of breaking up. 

Tho dispositions for the night were soon made. Rom 
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returned to her iittlo room, where she could now elcop in 
comfort, and without apprehension. TIio genllemen made 
/lie didpo-'ition ut ilieir ])ersons, that circumstances allowed; 
each (Indiiig something ou which to repose, that was pref- 
erable to u plank. As for the men, they were accus- 
tomed to hard fare, and enjoyed their present good-luck to 
the top of their hent. It was quite late, before they had 
(lone “spinning their yarns,” ami “cracking their jokes,” 
around the pot of turtle-soup, and the can of grog tlu.t 
succctyled it. lly half-past twelve, however, everybody 
was asleep. 

IMulford was tho first person afoot tho following morn- 
ing. lie left the house just ns the eun rose, and perceiving 
that tlie “coast was clear” of sharks, he threw off his 
ligltt attire, and [>Iungcd into the sea. Uefreshed with this 
indulgence, he was returning toward the building, when he 
met the chaplain coming in quest of him. This gentle- 
man, a man of real piety, and of great discretion, had been 
singularly struck, on tho preceiling night, with the narrative 
of our young mate ; and he had not failed to note the 
allusions, slight as they were, and delicately put as they 
hud been, to himself. lie saw, at once, tho propriety of 
marrying a couple so situated, and now sought Harry, with 
a view to bring about so desirable an event, by intimating 
his entire willingness to officiate. It is scarcely necessary 
to say that very few words were wanting, to persuade tlw 
young man to fall into bis views; and as to Rose, )i0 had 
handed her a short note on the same subject, which ho was 
of opinion would bo likely to bring her to the sumo way 
of tbiuking. 

An hour later, all tho officers, Harry and Rose, were 
assembled m what might be termed the light-house parlor. 
Tho Rev. Mr. Hollins had neither baud, gown, nor sur- 
plice ; but he had what was far better, feeling and piety. 
Without a prayer-book be never moved ; aud he road the 
marriage ceremony with a solemnity that was communi- 
cated to all present. Tho ring was that which hod been 
used at the marriage) of Rose's parents, and which she wore 
habitually, though not ou the left hand. In • word« Harry 
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»nt| Rose were as 6rm]y aij*I legally united, on that solitary 
and almost unknown islet, as could have beiin the case had 
they stood up before the altar of mother Trinity itself, witli 
A bishop to officiate, and a legion of attendanU. After iho 
compliments which succcedetl the cei«mony, the whole nartv 
sat down to breakfist. ‘ 

If the supper had been agreeable, the morning meal was 

not less so. Rose was timid and blushing, as bcc.-ime a 

bride, though she could not but feel how much more re 

epecfable her position became under the protection of Harry 

as i‘*s wife, tluin it had been while she was only his bJ- 

trothcil. I he most dedicate deportment, on the part of licr 

companions, soon iclieved her embarrassment l.owcver, and 

the I.reakfast passed oU without cause for an unlianny mo- 
mciit* * * ^ 


“ 1 he ship’s standing in toward the light, sir,” leiiorted 
the coxswain of the cutter, as the party was still lin.rerintr 
around the table, as if unwilling to bring so plcaSn.t a 
meal to a close. « Since the mist has broke away, wo see 
her, sir, even to her ports and dead-eyes." 

“ In that case, Sam, she can’t be very far off," answered 
Wallace. “ Aye, there goes a gun from her, at this mo- 
ment, as much as to say, ‘ What has become of all of my 
boats? ’ Run ilown and let off a musket ; perhaps she will 

make out to hear that, as we must he rather to windward 
if uuytning/’ 

The signal was given and understood. A quarter of 

began to shorten sail. 
Ihon Wallace stationed himself in the cutter, in the centre 

of one of the passages, signaling the ship to come on 
ren minutes later still, the noble craft came into tho 
haven passing the still burning light, with her topsails 
;u8t lifting, and making a graceful sweep uuder very re- 
(luctjl sail, she came to tho wind, very near the si>ot where 
the bwash hatl Jain only ten hours before, and dronpcil an 
anchor. * 
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nie gull liM foun.1 her iiLncc ou shore; 

Tlie suit gone down again to rest; 

And all U still but ocean’s roar; 

There stands the man unbleas’d. 
ftut M«, he moves — he turns, as Asking where 
His mates? Why looks he with that i>iteous sUre? 

Daka. 

SuPKitsTiTiOS’ would seem to be a couscqtionco of a 
sUto of beinj', iu which so much is shadowed forth, while 
so little is accurately known. Our far-rcachiiig thoughta 
rauge over the v:tst fields of created things, without pene- 
trating to the secret cause of the exislettcc of even a blade 

of grass. ^Vc can aimlyzo all subsUtnees that are brought 

into our crucibles, tell their combinations and tendencies, 
give a scientific history of their formation, so far as it is 
connected with secondary facts, their properties, and their 
uses ; but in each and all lliero is a latent natural cause 
that baDles all our inquiries, and tells us that we are merely 
men. This is just us true in morals as in physics, — no 
man living being equal to attaining tho very faith that is 
necessary to his salvation, without the special aid of the 
Siiirit of the Godhead ; uud even with that mighty support, 
trusting implicitly for all that is couuccted with a future 
that we are taught to believe is eternal, to “ the substance 
vf things hoped for, and the evidetice of things unseen." lu 
a word, this earthly probation of ours was intended for 
finite beings, iu the sense of our present c.xisteuce, leaving 
far more to be conjectured than is understood. 

Ignorance and superstition ever bear a close, aud even 
a malbomaticul relation to each other. Tho degrees of the 
ou© are regulated by the degrees of the other. He who 
kno ITS tho least believes the most ; while he who has soon 
tho moat, without the intelligence to comprehend that 
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th etroijgest incliumion 

to refer those th.ngs which to him arc mysteries to the 

supernatural and marvelous. Sailors have been, from time 

mmemona more<I.s|»osea than men of their class on the 

land, to indulge in this weakness, whicl. is probably hei-lit- 

eiied by the circumstance of their living constantly and 

% idly m the presence of powers that menace eipiali; their 

!o 

Spike for a seaman of his degree of education, was not 

it a d r ^vas not altogether free from 

It, and recent circumstances contributed to disj.ose him so 

much the more to admit :i feeling wliich, like sin itself is 

o%er the most apt to insinuate itself at inomeuts of extr-ior- 

dinary moral imbecility, and through the openin-s left by 

S’X ;:"";Sressiou As his brig stood off “from the 

ghl, the captam paced the dock, greatly distml>ed by what 

a just passe.!, and unable to account for it. The boat of 

the 1 oughkecpsio was entirely concealed by tlie islet, .-.nd 

there cxr.<tn.g no obvious motive for wishing to return iu 

Vrdcr to come at the truth, not a thought to that effect ’for 

one moment, crosse.1 the mimi of the smuggler. So far 

/loin .his, nidee.1. were his wishes, that the Molly did not 

£ecm to him to go half as fast as usual, in his k.cn desire 

to get fuither and further from a spot whero such stran-o 
Uicidents had occurred. »uan^o 

■m/ke It *1"',.'“’'*'* /"rward, no argument was wanting to 
make believe that something supernatural had just 

"'■."r- to thorn all. Unit 

rom that spot; and it was not easy to understand how ho 
wuld now bo at the Dry Tortugas, planted, as it might be 
0.1 purimse to show himself to tho brig, against the tower 
in the bright moonlight, “like a pictur' hung up for his 
old shipmates to look ot.” ^ ^ 

Sombre were lUo tales that ,vero related that uigbt 
among them, many of which related to the snCTeriogs®.^! 
men alnndooed on desert islands ; and all of which hor. 
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doreii, nioro or less, on tbo superiiaturul. The crew con* 
necfctl the disappearance of the boat with ISInlford’s ap- 
parition, ihougii the logical inference would have been, that 
(he body which recjuired planks to tiansport it could 
scarcely be clnssc*! with anything of the world of spirits. 
The links in arguments, however, are seldom respected by 
the illiterate and vulgar, who jumj) to their conclusions, in 
cases of the marvelous, much as politicians find an expres- 
sion of the common mind in the prepared opinions of the 
few who speak for them, totally disregarding the dissenting 
silence of the million. While the men were first compar- 
ing their opinions on that which, to them, seemed to bo so 
px.r.Tordinary, the Senor I\Iontefalderon joined the captain 
in his walk, and drop[ied into a discourse touching the 
ovenis which had attended their departure from the haven 
of (he Dry Torlugas. In this conversation, Don Juan most 
admirably preserved his countenance, as well as his self- 
connnaiid, ofTectnally preventing the suspicion of any knowl- 
edge on his part that was not common to them both. 

“ You did leave the port with the salutes observed,” the 
Alcxicjui commenced, with the slightest accent of a foreign- 
er, or just enough to show that ho was not speaking in his 
mother tongue ; “ salutes paid and returned.” 

“Do you call that saluting, Don Wan? To me, that in- 
fcrnal shot sounded more like an echo than anything else.” 

“ And to what do you ascribe it, Don Esteban ?” 

“I wish I could answer that question. Sometimes I 
begin to wish I had not left my mate on that naked rock.” 

“There is still time to repair the last wrong; w’e shall 
go within a few miles of the place where the Senor En- 
rique was left ; and I can take the yawl, with two men, 
and go in search of him, while you are at work on the 
wreck.” 

“ Do yon believe it possible that he can be still there ?” 
demanded Spike, looking suddenly and intently at his com- 
panion, while his mind was strangely agitated between ha- 
tred and drend. “ If he is there, who and what was he 
that wc all saw so plainly at the foot at the light-house ? 

“How fhould he have left the rock? Ho was without 



JACIk TIEH. 


;?89 

tood or wator; aud no icau, iu all hi.i vi^or, couUl switn 
ihis distance. I see no means of liis getting here.” 

Unless eomo \7recker, or tnriler, fell in with him. and 
took him off. A^e, nye, Don W'an ; I left him that nnieh 
of a chance, at least. No man can sa\' I uninlei'cl mv 
male.” 

'• r am not aware, Don Ksiehau, that any one has said 
so hard a thing of you. Still, wo have seen neither wreelii-r 
nor tnrtler since we have heen here: and that lessens the 
eiw'lleiit chance you left Don Enrique.” 

“ 1 hero is no occasion, Sefior, to he so particular.” 
growled Spike, a little sullenly, in reply. “ The cliance, I 
say, wa.s a good one. when yon consider how ni.inv of tlunn 
devils of wreckers hang about ihcso reefs. Let this hrig 
only get hist on a rock, and they would turn up, like 
sharks, ull around ns, each with his luaw open for salvage. 
Lilt this is neither here nor there; what puzzles me was 
what we s.'iw at the light, half an hour since, and tlie mus- 
ket that was fireil back at us ! I Inow that the ligure at 
the foot of llio lon’cr did not lire, for inv eye was on liirn 
fi'oiii first to lust; and ho bail no arms. You were on the 
island a good bit, uiul inu.>t have known if the Hglit-honso 
keeper was there or not, Don Wan ? ” 

“ The light-house keeper jms there, Don Esteban — but 
ho was in his tjrave'' 

“ Aye, aye, one, I know, ^vas ilrowncd, and bul led with 
the rest of them; there might, however, Imvc been more 
than one. ^ou saw none of the people that had gono to 
Key West, in or about the house, Don Wan ? ” 

” None. If Qiiy persons have left the Tortngas to go to 
Key West, within a few days, not one of them has yet re- 
turned.” 

‘•So 1 supposed. No, it can bo none of them. Then I 
•aw his face as plainly os ever I saw it by uioonlighl, from 
aft for'urd. What is your opinion about seeing the dead 
walk on tho 'arth, Don Wan ?” 

That I have never seen any such thing myself, Don 
Esteban, and consequently know nothing about it.” 

“&> I supposed; I find it hard to believe it, I do. Il 
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may bo a warning to keep ua from coming any moro to tke 
i)ry Torhjgas; ami I must say I have littlo heart for ro- 
Jurnmg to tijis place, after all that has fell out hero. Wo 
can go to the wreck, fish up the doubloons, and bo ofF for 
incaLin. Once in one of your ports, I make no question 
iliat tlio meriuof the Molly will make themselves under- 
stood, and that wo shall soon agree on a price.” 

” What use could wo put the brig to, Don Kstohan, if 
wo hatl her all ready for sea ? ” 

“That is a strange question to ask in time of war 1 

Ct.vc me such a craft as the Molly, with sixty or eighty 

meu oil hoard her, in a war like this, and her ’arnin's 

should not fall short of half a million within a twelvc- 
mouili.” 

“ Could wc engage you to tako charge of her, Don Pis- 
tehay.''*’ ” 


“lhat would he ticklish work, Don Wan. Hut wo can 

sec. No one knows what ho will do until he is tried. In 

for a ])enny, in for a pound. A fellow never knows ! Ila 1 

bal ha! Don Wan, wo live in a strange world — yes, in 
u strange world.” 

“ Wo live in strange limes, Don Kstebaii, ns the situation 
of my poor country proves. Hut let us talk this matter 
over a little more in confidence." 

And they did thus discuss the subject. It \ 7 as a sincr,,. 
ar spect.acle to sec an honoralilo man, one full of 2 ear of 
the purest nature in Irchalf of his own country, souiuUu^ 
a t.aiior ns to the terms on which ho might be induced to 
do all the hann lie could to those who claimed his alle- 
glance. Such sights, however, are often seen ; our own 
C8])ccial objects too frequently blinding us to the obliga- 
tions that wc owe morality, so far as not to bo instrumental 
in efTectmg even what wo conceive to bo good, by question- 
able agencies. Ib.t the Senor Montefnidoron kept in 
view, principally, Ins desire to be useful to Mexico, blended 
a little too strongly, perliaps, with tho wishes of a man 

fancier ^ wrongs, real or 

Whilo Una dialogue was going on between Spike and 
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hiB passenger, as lliey pace.] tlie quarter-Jeck, one quite as 
charactcnsUc occurred in the galley, within twenty feet of 
them — Simon, the cook, and Josh, the stowanl, l)ein(r the 
Jiiteiloculois. As they talked secrets, they conferred to- 
gether With closed doors, though few were ever disposed to 
encounter the smoke, grease, and fumes of their narrow 
ilomains, unless called thither hy hunger. 

“ M hat you t’ink of dis in.after, Josh ? " demanded Simon, 
whose Shull having the well-known density of his race dio 
not let uiternal ideas out, or external ideas in, as readily a» 
most men s. “ Our young male »r«j at .lo Ji-I.td.ouse he- 

yoiHl all cotitrowersy; and how can he bo den' on dat rock 
over yonder, too ? ” 

“ Uat 13 imp»sscrhIo,” answered Josh; “ derefore I says 
it 1811 1 true. I surposos you know dat what is impos.ser- 
ble isn t true. Simon. Nobody can’t be out yonder and 
do^yn here at de same time. Dat is imposscrblc, Simon. 

^ intermatc to you will expk’in .all dis 

dilTiculty ; ami jt do show de raal siipcr'ority of a colored 
man over de white poperlatiou. Now you mark my words, 
cook, and be full of admiration I Jack Tier came back 
along wid dc Mexican gentle’em, in my anchor-watch, dis 

\ory night! lou see, in dc first place, ebberyfing come to’ 
psiss m nigger’s watch.” 

Hero the two dark-skinned worthies haw-haw’d to their 
hearts content; laughing very much .as a magi.slratc or a 
ramis erof the gospel might bo fancied to laugh, the first 
time ho saw a clown at a circus. The merriment of a no- 
gro will have Its course, in spite of glioste, or of anything 
else; and neither the cook nor the steward dreamed of nu»^ 
ting in another syllabic, until their laugh was fairly and 
duly ended. Then the cook made his remarks. 

T ‘Jer difforculty, 

JoBhr askee] Smon. ^ 

“ Diiln’t Jack go away wid Miss Uoso and do mate, in 
do boat dat got adrift, you know, in Jack’s watch o:i 

Hero the negroes laughed again, their imaginations hap. 
penmg to picture to each, at the same instant, the mystilb 
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cation About the bout; Bitbly having toKi Josh in coofi* 
deuce the nuiniier in which tlie j)arty bail returned to the 
brig, while lie and Simon were asleep; which fact the stew- 
ard liad already communicated to the cook. To these two 
beings, of an onlcr in nature dilVereut from all around 
them, and of a simplicity ami of habits that scarce placed 
them on a level with the intelligence of the humblest white 
man, all these circumstances had a sort of mysterious con- 
nection, out of which peeped much the most conspicuously 
to their faculties, the absurdity of the captain's imagining 
that a boat had got adrift, which had, in truth, been Uikon 
away by human hands. Accordingly, they laughed it out; 
and when they had done laughing, they returned again to 
die matter before them with renewed interest in the sub- 
ject. 

“ Well, how all dat explain dis diflTerculty ? ’* repeated 
Simon. 

“ In dis wery manner, cook,” returned the steward, with 
a little dignity in his manner. “ Ebbcryt’ing depend on 
understandin’, I s’pose you know. If IMr. IMulford got 
taken off dat rock by Miss Uose and Jack Tier, wid <1© 
boat, and den doy comes here altoge lder ; and den Jack 
Tier, he get on board and tell Biddy all dis matter, and don 
Bitldy tell Josh, and den Josh tell do cook — what for you 
■urprise, you black debbil, one hit ? ” 

“ Dat all ! ” exclaimed Simon. 

“ Dat just all — dat ebbery bit of it, don’t I say.” 

Here Simon burst into such a fit of loud laughter, that 
it induced Spike himself to shove aside the galley -<loor, and 
thrust his own frowning visage into the dark hole within, to 
inquire the cause. 

“ W hut’s the meaning of this uproar ? ” demanded the 
captain, all the more excited because ho felt that things 
had reached a pass that would not permit him to laugh 

himself. “ Do you fancy yourself on tlie Hook, or at the 
Five Points ? ” 

The Hook and the Five Points aro two pieces of tabooed 
territory within the limits of the good town of hlanhattaoi 
that are getting to be renowned for their rascality and or* 
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gle?. They probably want nothing but the proclatnatiori 
of a governor id vindication of their principle.^ anne^ted to 
a pardou of some of tlieir unfortunate children, to render 
botli classical. If we continue to make much further prog- 
ress lu political logic, ami iu the same direction as that 
n. which we h.ave alremly proceeded so fur, neither will 
probably long be in want of this illustration. Votes can 
he given by ilie virtuous citizens of both these purlieus, as^ 
well as by the virtuous citizens of the anti-rent districts, and 

votes contain the essence of all such principles, as well as 
oi llicir glonficatiori. 

« ■ on the Hook, or at the Five 

I oints . demanded .Sjiike, angrily. 

• I* a'»s'vered Simon, laughing at each pause 

with all bis heart. “Only laugh a little at ^/Zmsf — dat all, 
Sir* 

“ Laugh at ghost ! Is that a subject to laugh at? Have 
a care, you black rascal, or be will visit you in your galley 
liere, when you will least want to see bim.” 

“ No care much for /,itn, sir,'* returned Simon, luu<Thine 

away as hard as ever. “AM a ghost oughtn't to tkear 
littJe baby* 

“ Siic/i a ghost ? And what do you know of f/iis ghost 
more than any other?” ® 

‘‘Well, I seed him, Cap’in Spike; and what a body sees, 
he IS acquainted wid.” ^ 

“ ’iou saw an image that looked as much like Air. AIuI- 

ford, my late mate, as one timl>er-head in this brig is like 
onollier. ® 

*. enough — must say dal — so wery Hkob 

couldu t see any difference.” ^ 

As Simon concluded this remark, he burst out into ac 
other fit of laughter, in which Josh joined him, heart and 
soul, as It might be. The uninitiated reader is not to imag- 
the laughter of those blacks to be very noisy, or to 
raised on .a sharp, high key. They could make the welkin 
ring, in sudden bursts of merriment, on occasion ; but, at a 
Umo like this, they rather caused their diversion to bo do- 
velopcd by sounds that came from the deptlis of their 
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chests. A gle.-\Qi oi suspicion that these blacks were ao 
qunititcil with some fact that it might be well for him to 
hiiriw. shot .across the mind of Spike ; but lie was turned 
from further inquiry by a remark of Don Juan, who inti- 
niated that the mirth of such persons never had much 
moaning to it, expressing at the same time a desire to pur- 
sue the more important subject in which they were en- 
Ciiitoil. Admonisliing the bl.acks to be more guarded in 
tlieir rnanifestationg of merriment, the captain closed the 
door on them, and rosumc<l his walk up .and down the 
quarter-deck. As soon as left to themselves, the blacks 
biok? out afresh, though in a way so guarded as to confine 
llieir mirth to the galley. 

“ C.a|)'in Spike t’ink dat a ghost!” exclaimed Simon, 
with contempt. 

“Guess if he see raal ghost, he find'e dilTerencc,” an- 
swered Josh. One look at raal sperit wort’ two at dis 
object.” 

Simon’s eyes now opened like two saucers, and they 
gleamed, hy tlie light of the lamp they had, like dark balls 
of condensed curiosity, blended with awe, on his com- 
panion. 

“You ebber see him, Josh?” ho asked, glancing over 
each shoulder hurriedly, as i-t might be, to make sure that 
ho could not sec “ him,” too. 

“ How you t’ink I get so far down the wale of life, Simon, 
and nebber sco sich a t’ing ? I seed t’ree of the crew of 
llie ISIaria ShcfTinglon, that was drowned by dcir boat’s 
c;ipsizin’, when wc lay at Gibralhtr, jest as plain as I see 
you now. Then ” — 

Hut it is unnecessary to repeat Josh’s experiences in tins 
way, with which be continued to entertain and terrify Si- 
mon for tlic next half hour. This is just the difference be- 
tween ignorance and knowledge. ‘While Spike himself, 
and every man in his brig who belonged forward, hud 
strong misgivings as to the earthly character of the figun 
they h.ad seen at the foot of the light-house, these negroes 
laughed at their delusion, because they happened to be in 
the secret of Hulford's escape from the rock, and of Uml 
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of his actual prcsenco at t!io Tortugas. When, hotvever, 
the same siipersfUious fcclmg n-as brought to l>car on cir- 
cumstances that laj without the sphere of their erart Infor- 
mation they became just as .lepetulent ami helpless as all 
around them ; more so, indeed, inasmuch as their previous 

bahiu an<l opinions disposed them to a more profound ere- 
uiility. * 

It was midniglit before any of the crew of tlie Sw;isli 
sought their rest that night. The captain h,,.l to remind 
tliim that a d.ay of extraordinary toil was hefoio them, ere 
he con d get one even to .piii the deck ; and when they 
did go below, It was to continue to discuss the subject Jf 
what they had seen at the Dry Turtugas. It appeared to 
be the j.rovalent opinion among the people, that the late 
event forchode.l evil to the Swash, and long ns most of 
these men had served in the hrig, and much as they had 
become attarhcl to her, ha.l she gone into port that iii-dit 
nearly every inau foravard would have run before mJrn’ 
ing. lint fatigue and wonder at length pro.lnced their 
effect, uml the vessel was silent as w.os usual at that hour. 
Sp.ko himself lay ,lowu in his clothes, as ho had done 
ever since Muliord had left him ; and tho brig continued 
to toss the spray from her bows, as she Ixire gallantly up 
ngainsl the trades, working her way to wimlwanl. Tho 
light was found to be of great scrvico, as It imllcntcd ibo 
position of the reef, though it gradually sunk in the western 
horizon, uiitu near morning it foil entirely below it. 

At this hour Spike ajipcared on dock again, where, for 
the first time since their interview on the morning of Har- 

,7,® escape, ho lai.l his eyes on Jack Tier. 

Iho little duraplcng-looking fellow was standing in th i 
trawt, with his arms folded sailor-fashion, as composedly as 
If nolbiiig had occurre*! to render his meeting ^vitb tho cat>- 
tain a,jy way of a doubtful character. Sjiiko approached 
near tho person of the stewanl, whom ho surveyed from 

bea«l to foot, with a sort of contemptuous superiority', ero 
uo ispoko. ^ 

“ Sts iM.aster Tier,” at loogtli iho captain commenced 
* you have deigned to torn out at last, bavo you ? I hope' 
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the (lay’s duty you’ve forgotten will lielp to pay for tho 
liffliL-house boat, that I understand you’ve lost for me, 

also." 

“ "What signifies a great clumsy boat that the brig 
couldn't hoist in nor tow ?” answered Jack, coolly, turning 
fJiort rouml at the same time, hut not condescending to 
“ uncoil ” his arms ns he did so, ,a mark of indillerence 
tliat wotild probably have helped to mystify the captain, 
had he even actually suspected that anything was wrong 
beyond the supposed accident to the boat in question. “ If 
you had had tlie bo.at astarn, Captain Spike, an order would 
have been given to cut it adrift the first time the brig made 
sail on tho wind." 

“ Nobody knows, Jack ; that boat would have been very 
u^efid to us while at work about the wreck. You never 
even turned out ibis morning to let me know where that 
craft lay, us you promised to do, but left us to find it out 
by our wits.” 

" There was no occasion for my tellin’ you anything 
about it, sir, when the mast-heads was to be seen above 
water. As soon os I heard that them ’ero mast-heads was 
out of water, I turned over and went to sleep upon it. A 
man can’t be on the doctor's list and on duty at the same 
lime.” 

Spike looked hard at the little steward, but he made no 
further allusiou to his being off duty, or to his failing to 
stand pilot to the brig as she came through the passage in 
quest of the schooner’s remains. The fact was, that he 
had discovered the mast-heads himself, just as he was on 
the point of ordering Jack to be called, h.aving allowed 
l)im to remain in his berth to the last moment after hU 
watch, according to a species of implied faith that is seldora 
disregarded among seamen. Once busied on the wreck, 
Jack was forgotten, having little to do in common with any 
one on board, but that which the captain termed the “ wo- 
men’s mess.” 

“ Como aft, Jack,” resumed Spike, after a considerable 
pause, during tho whole of which he had stood regarding 
the little steward as if studying his person, and through 
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(fiat Ilia character. *• Como aft to the trunk ; 1 wish to 
catocliise vou a bit.” 

•• Catechise ! ” repeated Tier, in an undertone, as he fol- 
lowe<l (he captain io the place mentioneil. “ It’s a loii" 
time j-ince I've done anything at that !" 

Aye, come hither,” resumed Spike, seating liimself at 
his ease on the trunk, while Jack stood near by, his am. a 
Ktiil folded, and liis rotund little form as iininovable, uiuhr 
the plunges iliat (he lively brig made into (he head-seas 
(bat she was obliged to meet, as if a timber-head in the 
vessel itself. “ You keep your sea-legs well, Jack, short as 
thev are.” 

" No wonder for that. Captain Spike ; for the last twenty 
years I’ve scarce paswed a twelvemonth ashore; asul what 
I did before that, no one can better tell than yourself, since 
we was ten good years shipmates.” 

“ So you say. Jack, though I do not remember you as 
w'oll as you seem to remember me. Do you not make the 
time too long ? ” 

“ Not a day. sir. Ten good and happy years did we 
£:iil together, CapLain Spike ; and all that time in this 
very ” — 

i* Hush — !i-u-s-h, man, hush ! There is no need of tell- 
ing the Molly’s age to everybody. I may wish to sell her 
sojue day, and then her great experience will be no recoin- 
incndation. Vou shuuhl recollect llmt the Molly is a fe- 
male, and the ladies do not like to hear of their ages after 
five-aiid-twenty.” 

Jack made no answer, but he dropped his arms to their 
natural position, seeming to wait tV, capbiin’s communi- 
cation, first referring to his tobacco-box and taking a fresh 
quid. 

“ If you was with mo in the brig, Jack, nt the time you 
mentioned,” continued Spike, after auotlicr long ami thought- 
ful [Kiuse, you must remember many little things that 1 
don't wish to have known ; especially while Airs. Iludd and 
her handsome niece is alKtard here." 

** 1 understand you. Captain Spike. The ladies shall 
Tarn no more from mo than tliey know already." 
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“’fhaiikce for that, Jack; thaukeo with all my heart 
Shipmates of our standing ought to bo fast friends ; and eo 
you il find me, if you’ll only sail under tho true colors, 
iny man.” 

At that moment Jack longed to let tho captain know 
how sliennously he had insisted that very night ou rejoin- 
ing his \esscl ; and this at a time, too, when tho brig tvqs 
failing into disrepute. Hut tliis be could not do, *v:lh- 

out betraying the secret of tho lovers, so he chose fc sjiy 
notliing. 

llicro is DO use in blabbing all a man knows, and the 
galley is a sad place for talking, Gulley news is poor news, 
1 suppose yon kuow. Jack.” 

1 ve hoarn say as much on board o’ uian-of-war. It’s 
a great place for the oHiccrs to meet and Uilk, and smoke, 
in Uncle Sam’s crafts ; nml what a body hears in such 
places is pretty much newspaper stuff, 1 do suppose.” 

‘•Aye, aye, that’s it; not to be thought of half an hour 

after it has been spoken. Here’s a doubloon for yon, 

Jack ; and all for the sake of old times. Kow, tell mo, 

my little fellow, how do the ladies come on? Doesn’t 

Miss Uosc get over her mourning on accoujjt of the mate? 

Aren’t wo to have the j)!easuro of seeiu’ her ou deck 
soon ? " 

” I can’t answer for tho uiiuJs and fancies of young 

women, Captain S[nke. 'i’hey oro diOicult to understand ; 

and I would rather not meddle with what I can’t under- 
stand.” 

" I’oh, poll, man ; you must get over that. You might 

be a great use to uw, Jack, in a very delicate affair for 

you know how it is with women ; they must be handled as 
a man would handle this brig among breakers ; Rose, in 
parlic’lar, is as skittish as a colt.” 

** Stephen Spike,” said Jack, solemnlv, but on so low a 
key that it entirely changed his usually harsh and cracked 
voice to one that sounded soft, if not absolutely pleasant, 

* do you never think of hereafter ? Your days are almost 
run ; a very few years, in your calling it may be a very 
few weeks, or a few hours, and lime will bo done with yot^ 
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and clarnity will commence. Do yon never think of a 
hereafter?” 

Spike started to bis feet, gazing at Jack intouily ; ilien 
bo wiped tlic perspiration from his face, and began to pace 
the deck n.pidly, muttering to himself, “This has been a 
most accurse^l night! First tbo mate, and now this! IJlast 
me, but I thought it was a voice from the grave! Graves! 
can’t they keep those Uiat belong to them, or have locks 
and waves no graves?” 

"W hat more passed through the mind of the capfain nuist 
remain a secret, for he kept it to liimself ; nor did ho tako 
.any further notice of his companion. .lack, fin.ling ilnit 
he was imohservcni, passed quietly below, aud took tlio 
vkicc in Lis berth, which he had only lemporarilv ahan* 
doiic'd. 

Just as the <lay dawned, the .Swash rcachwl the vicinity 
of the wreck again. Sail was shortened, and the brig 
stood in until near enough for tho pur|>osc of her com- 
inauiler, when she was hovc-to, so near the mast-heads tliat, 
by lowering ibo yawl, a Jiuo was sent out to the fore-mast, 
aud the brig w;is hauled close alongside. Tho direction of 
ih(j reef at that point formed a lec ; and the vessel lay in 
water Gunicicnily smooth for her object. 

This was done soon after the sun bad risen, and Sfdko 
now ordered all hands called, and begun his oi>crulions iu 
earnest, iiy sounding carefully around tho schooner when 
last here, he had asccrtainc«l her situation to his entire sat- 
isfaction. .She hud settled on a shelf of the reef, in such 
a position lliat her bows lay in a sort of cradle, while her 
stern was several feet nearer to tho surface than the oppo- 
^bite extremity This lust fact was apparout, indeed, by tho 
^masts thomsolvos, tho lower mast aft being several feet out 
' of water, while the fore-most w.as entirely buried, leav- 
.og notliing but tho fore-topmost exposed. On those great 
premises Spike had laid the foumUiliou of tho practical 
problem ho lutcudud to solve. 

No expectation existed of over getting the schooner 
afloat again. All that Spike aud the Seflor Montefalderoo 
now aimed at was to obtain the doubloons, which tho for. 
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iner thought could be got at in the follow, 'lug manner. He 
knew that it would bo much easier handling the wreck, bo 
far as its gravity was concerned, while the hull continued 
eiihmer"ed. He also know that one end could be raised 
with a comjiaratlvelv tiilling cfTort, fo long as the other 
on the rock. I'ndor these circuiiu-tances, therefore, 
he proposed merely to get slings artjuud the after body of 
the schooner, as near her stern-j»ost, indeed, as would bo 
tafe, and to raise that extremity of ilie vessel to the sur- 
face, leaving most of (he weight of the craft to rest on 
the hows. The difference between the power necessary to 
effect this much, and that which wouhl be required to raise 
fho whole wreck, would be like the difference in power nec- 
essary to turn over a log with ono end resting on tho 
ground, and tnriiing tho same log by lifting it bodily in 
(he arms, and turning it in the aii'. With the stern once 
above water, it wouhl bo easy to come at tho bag of doub- 
iuons, which Jack Tier bad placed in a locker above the 
transoms. 

The first thing was to secure the brig properly, in order 
that she might bear the necessary strain. This was done 
very much ns has been described already, iu the account 
of the manner in which she was secured and supported in 
order to raise tho schooner at tho Dry Torlugas. An an- 
chor was laid abreast and to windward, and purchases were 
brought to the masts, as before. Then tho bight of tho 
chain brought from the Tortugas was brought under tho 
schooner’s keel, and couuter-purchascs, leading from both 
tho fore-mast and main-mast of tho brig, were brought to 
h, and set taut Spike now carefully examined all Ins 
fasteuings, looking to his cables as well as his mechanical 
power aloft heaving iu upon this, and veering out upon that 
iu order to bring tlio Molly square to her work; after which 
ho ordered the people to kuock-off for their dinners. By 
that time, it was high noon. 

While Stephen Spike was thus employed on Uie wreck, 
matters and things were not neglected at the Tortugas. 
Tho Poughkeepsie had no sooner anchored, than Walluce 
wont on board aod ’nade hia report Captain MuU then 



K5lit for Mulfortl, with nl.oni ho had a loii^' pcrdona] con- 
ference. Thi3 olllcor was getting gray, and consecjuontly 
he }jad acquired e\'peiience. It was evident to Harry, at 
first, that he was rcganle<i as one who liad been willintrly 
engaged in an unlawful pursuit, but who bad abandoned it 
to push dearer interests in another quarter. it was some 
time before the commander of the sloop-of-war couKl di- 
vest himself of this opinion, tliough it gi-adiially gave way 
before the frankness of tlie mate’s manner, nu<l the inaii- 
Uness, simplicity, and justice of his suntiments. Perhaps 

Rose had some intluencc* also in bringing about this favor- 
able change. 

Wallace did not fail to let it he known that turtle-soup 
was to be had ashore ; mid many was tho guest our heroine 
had to supply with that .agreeable compound, in the course 
of the morning. Jack Tier ha<l maiiife.sted so mucli skill 
in the preparation of the dish, that its rejuiUition soon ei- 
^nded to the cabin, and the captain was induced to land, 
'.u order to ascertain how far rumor was or was nut a liar, 
ou this interesting occasion. So ample was tho customi 
Indeed, that Wallace had the consideration to send one of 
the ward-room servants to the light-house in order to re- 
lieve Hose from a duty that was getting to be a little irk- 
some. She was “ seeing company ” as a briiie, in a novel 
and ratlier unpleasant manner; and it was in coii.seqnenco 
of a suggestion of tho “ship’s gentleman” that tlic re- 
mains of the turtle were transferred to the vessel, and 
were put into the coppers, secundum arUm, by the regular 
cooks. 

It was after tickling his palate with a bowl of tho soup, 
and* enjoying a half iiouPs conversation with Ko.so, that 
Captain Mull summoned Hurry to a final coiisuliatioii on 
the subject of their future proceedings. lly this time tho 
commander of the Poughkeepsie was in a better humor 
with his new acquaintaucc, more dispose*! to beliovo him, 
and infinitely more inclined to listen to hb suggestions 
and advice, than ho had been in (heir previous inter- 
views, Wallace was present in his character of “ship’s 
g-utlem.'iii,” or, ns having nothing to do, while hb senior, 
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iJie lirst lic’.itpnirit. was working like a horse on board tb.O 
vessel, in tlic execution of his round of daily duties. 

At ibis consultation, the parties c;ime into a right under* 
standing of caoli other's views and characters. Captain 
w;i.s slow to yield liis confidonco, but when ho did 
l)i -.tow it, lie bestowed it sailor-fashion, or witli all his heart 
S:iiis(io<l at last, that he fiad to do with a young man of 
honor, and one who was true to the flag, ho consulted 
freely with our mate, asked his advice, and was greatly 
inlluenced in the formation of his final decision by the opin- 
ions that Harry modestly advanced, maintaining them, how- 
ever, with solid argnmenis, .xnd reiisons that every seaman 
coulil comprehend. 

Mulford knew the platis of Spike by means of his own 
communications wi'h llic Seiior Monteiahlcron. Onco ac- 
qtiai:ite<l with the projects of his old commander, it was 
easy for him l<) calculate the timo it would require to put 
them in execution, wiili the means that were to be found 
on board the Swash. “It will lake the briir until near 
morning,” he said, “to beat up to the place where the 
wreck lies. Spike will wait for light to commence opera- 
tions, and several hours will be necessary to moor the brig, 
and get out the anchors with which he will think it neces- 
s.ary to stay his masts. Then ho will hook on, and he may 
partly raise the hull before night return. More than this 
he can never do; and it would not surprise me were ho 
merely to get everything ready for heaving on his purchases 
to-morrow, aii<l suspend further proceedings until the next 
tlay, in preference to having so heavy a strain on his spars 
all night. He has not the force, however, to c.arry on such 
duly to a very late hour ; and you may count with perfect 
security, Captain Mull, on his being found alongside of the 
wreck at sunrise the next day after to-morrow, in all prob- 
ability with his anchors down, and fast to the wreck. By 
liming your own arrival well, nothing will bo easier tlian 
to get him (airly under your guns, and onco under your 
guns, the brig must give up. When you chased her out of 
this very port, a few «laya since, you would have brought 
her up could you have kept her within range of those ter- 
rblc shells ten minofes longer.” 
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“>• "Ot from tl„3 ,,:3C0 

unmcoiatelj', saul JIulI. ‘ 

“ time enough to get under way late in 

the afternoon, and then under short canvas. Ten hours 

will be ample lime for this ship to beat up to that pas.a.^e 

in, and it will he imprudent to arrive too soon; nor do^’l 

suppose you will wish to bo playing round the reef in the 
nark. 

To ll.o justice of .-.ll this CapL-tin JIull assente.l ; au.l 
tlio plan of procooii.ngs was .lelilK-raloly aii.l inlelliucnilv 
fortne.!. ,t was necessary for JInIfor.l u. go in the shii',, 
ID Older to act as pilot, no one else on board knowing ex- 
Mtly where to tind the wreck, the commander of the Pough- 
keepsie had the civility to offer the young couple the hos- 
pitahtics of his own c;ibin, with one of his etate-rooms. 
Plus offer Harry gratefully accepted, it being understood 
that the ship would land them at Key West, as soon as the 
contemplated duty was executed. Uosc felt so much aiix- 

lety about her aunt, that any other arrangement would 
scarcely have pacified her fcsirs. 

In consequence of these arrangements, the Poughkeop- 
sie lay quietly at her anchors until near suuseU In the in- 
terval her boaU were out in all direciious, parties of thi 
ofliceni visiting the islet wliero the powder had exploded 
and the islet where the tent, erected for the use of the fo- 
males, was still standing. As for the light-houso island, an 
order of Captain Mull’s prevented it from being crowded 
111 a manner unpleasant to Rose, as might othorwUe have 
been the case. The few oflicers who dhl laud there, how- 
ever, appeared much struck with the ingenuous simplicity 
And beauty of the bride, and a manly interest in ber wel- 
fare was created among them all, principally by means 
ot the representations of the second lieutenant and the 
chaplain. About five o’clock she went off to the ship 
accompanied by Harry, and was hoisted on board in tlio 
manner usually practiced by vessels of war which Imvo 
no accommod.'itioii-Iaddor rigged- Rose was iinmcdiateiy 
installe^l in her state-room, where she found every con- 

venienco nccc-ssary to a comfortablo though bmaJl apart- 
ment. * 
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It was (juitc luto in tlie afternoon, when tho hoatsWaiu 
and bis mate j>iped ‘‘ All hands up anchor, ahoy ! ” Harry 
liastencd .iito llie state-room for his charmin*^ bride, anx» 
ions to show lier the moveineiifs of a vessel of war on 
such an occasion. Much as she had seen of the ocean, and 
of a vessel, within the last few w’ceks, Rose now found 
that she had yet a great deal to learn, and tl at a ship of 
war had many points to distinguish her fron. a vessel en* 
gaged in commerce. 

The Poughkeepsie w.a3 only a sloop-of-war, or a corvette, 
in construction, number of her guns, and rate ; but she 
was a ship of the dimensions of an old-fashioned frigate, 
measuring about one thousand tons. The frigates of which 
we read Inilf a century since were seldom ever as large as 
this, though they were differeiitly built in having a regular 
gun-deck, or one armed dock that was entirely covered, 
with another above it ; and on the quarter-deck and fore- 
castle of the last of which were also batteries of lighter 
guns. To the contrary of all this, tho Poughkeepsie had 
hut one armed deck, and on that only twenty guns. These 
jiiecos, however, were of unusually heave calibre, throwing 
thirty-two pound shot, with the exception of the Paixhaus, 
or Columblads, wliich throw shot of even twice that weight. 
Iho vessel had a crew of two hundred souls, all told ; and 
she had the spars, anchors, and other equipments of a light 
frigate. 

In another great particular did the Poughkeepsie differ 
from the corvette-built vessels that were so much in favor 
at tho beginning of the century ; a species of craft ob- 
tained from the French, who have taught the world so 
much in connection with naval science, and who, after 
building some of the best vessels that ever floated, have 
failed in knowing how to handle them, though not always 
in that. Tho Poughkeepsie, while she had no spar, or 
upper deck, properly speaking, had a poop and a topgal- 
lant-forecastle. Within the last were the cabins and other 
tecommodations of the captain ; an arrangement that was 
nneossary for a craft of her construction, that carried so 
many officers, and so large a crew. Without it, sufficieal 
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u,.ace would not be hnd /or the uses of the last. One trun 
oi & side was in the main cabin, there being a very neat 
and amply spacious after-cabin between the state-rooms, as 
IS ordinarily the rase in all vessels from the size of frigates 
up to that of three-ilcckers. It may bo well to explain 
hero, wliilo on this subject of construction, that in naval 
parlance a ship is called a singlexlccked vessel; a two- 
decker, or three-decker, not from the number of decks she 
actually possesses, but from the number of gun-decks that 
she has or of those that are fully armed. Thus n frin-ate 
1 ms four decks, the spar. gun. berth, and orlop (or liaul-up) 
decks ; but she is culled a “ single-decked ship,” from tbo 
cireiimstance that only one of these four decks haa a com- 
plete range of batteries. The two-decker has two of those 
fully armeil decks, and the three-decker three ; though, in 
fact, the t\vo-«lcckcr has flve, and the three-decker six decks. 
Asking jianloii for this little digression, which wo trust will 

be found useful to a portion of our readers, we return to 
the narrative. 

Harry conducted Rose to tlio poop of the Poughkeepsie, 
where she might enjoy the best view of iho operation of 
getting 60 large a craft under way, man-of-war fashion. 
Ihe det.ail 3 were mysteries, of course, and Rose knew no 
more of the process by which the cliuiii was brought to 
the capstan, by the intervention of what is called a mes- 
senger, than if she had not been present. She saw two 
hun.lrcd men distributed about tlio vessel, some at the 
capsinn, some ou the forecastle, somo in the tops, and 
others in iho waist and she hoard iho order to “Heave 
round. Ihen the shrill fife cotuincnccd the lively air of 
“ The girl I left behind me,” rather more from a habit in 
I 10 fifer, than from any great regrets for the girls left at 
the Dry Tortugas, as was betrayed to Mulford by the smiles 
of the olFiccrs, and the glances they cast at Rose. As for 
Uio latter, she knew nothing of the air, and was quite uu- 
coKscious of the wrt of parody that the gcullemen of tho 
quartor-<leck fancied it convoyed on her own situation. 

Rose was principally struck with the quiet that prevaUed 
U) tlic 8 hi]>, Captain Mull being a silent man himself, and 
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iusibiing on having a quiet vessel. The first lieutenant 
was not a noisy officer, ami from these two, everybody else 
on hoard received tlicir cues. A simple “ All ready, sir,” 
uttered by the first to the capt.ain, in a common tone of 
voice, ausw’cred by a “ Very well, sir, get your anchor,” 
ill the same tona, set evcrylhitig in motion. “ Stamp and 
go,” soon followed, and taking the whole scene together, 
Rose felt a strange excitement come over her. There were 
the shriU, animating music of tho fife ; the stamping time 
of ths men at the bars; the perceptible motion of the ship, 
as she drew ahead to her anchor, and now and then the call 
between Wallace, who stood between the knight-heads, as 
Commander-in-chief on tho forecastle (ibo second licutoa- 
ant's station when the captain does not t.akc the trumpet, 
as very rarely happens), and the “executive oHicer" aft 
who was “carrying on duty,” all conspiring to produce tliis 
olTcct. At length, and it was but a minute or two from 
the time when tho “ Stamp and go ” commenced, Wallace 
called out “A short slay-peak, sir.” “Heave and pull” 
folluwetl, and the men left their bars. 

I ho process of making sail succeeded. There was no 
“ letting fall ” a fore-topsail here, as on board a mcrchant- 
m.an, but all tho canvas dropped from the yards, into fos- 
looiiB, at the same instant. 'I lien the three topsails were 
f-heeted home and lioistcil, ail at once, and all in a single 
minute of lime ; tho yards were counter-braced, and the 
lapstan-bars were again manned. In two more minutes h 
was - Heave and she’s up and down.” Then « Heave auA 
in siglif./' ami “ Heave and pull agaiu.” The cat-fall wa> 
ready, and it was “Hook on,” when tho fife seemed to 
turn its attention to another subject as the men catted the 
anchor. Literally, all this was done in less time than wo 
have taken to write it down in, and in very little more time 

than the reader has wasted in perusing what we have here 
written. 

The Poughkeepsie was now “ free of bottom,” as it is 
uUed, with her anchor catted and fished, and her posi- 
tion maintained iu the basin where she lay, by the countor- 
jrai'ing of her yards, and the counteracting force of the 
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winO on her eails. It only remained to “ fill away, ” by 
bracing her head-yards sharp up, when the vast mass over- 
canio its inertia, and began to move through the water. 
As this was done, tho jib and spanker wore set. The two 
most bcantifiil things with which we are actjuaintod are a 
graceful and high-bre<i woman entering or quitting a diaw- 
iug-room, mcro particularly tho la:,t, and a inaa-of-war 
leaving her anchorage in a moderate breeze, and when 
not hurried for lime. On the present occasion, Captain 
Mull w;is in no haste, and the ship passed out to wind- 
ward of tho light, a.s the Swash h.i«l done tho previous 
night, uuder her three top5,a:h, spanker, and jib, with ilm 
light sails loose and Uowing, and the courses baiMMu-' in 
tho brails. ^ 

great deal is said concerning the defective construc- 
tion of the light cruisers of tho navy, of late years, and 
complaints are made that they will not sail, as .\niei ican 
cruisers ought to sail, and wero wont to sail in ol.l times, 
llmt there has been some ground for these complaints, wo 
believe; though the evil has becu greatly exaggerated, and 
some explauation may bo given, wo think, even in the 
(^cs in which the strictures arc not altogether without jus- 
tification. The trim of a light, sharp vessel is o:isily de- 
ranged ; and ofiicers, in their desire to comman.l as much as 
possihle, often get their vessels of this class too deep. TIicy 
•re, geiicr.»Hy, for tho sort of cruiser, ovorsparred, over- 
manned, ami over-provi-ioned ; con.scquently loo deep. Wo 
recollect a case in which one of these ddlcato craft, n Irnlf- 
brig, was much abused for having lost her sail- 
iug.” She did, indeed, lose her fore-yard, and, after that, 
the sailed like a witch, until she got a new one ! If (ho 
facts were inquired into, in the spirit which ouglit to gev- 
erii such inquiries, it would bo found that even most of 
<he much-abused “ ton sloops” proved to bo better vessels 
dian TOmmon. The St. Louis, the Viiiccuues, the Concord, 
she Fairfield, tho Boston, and tho Falmouth, aro instiinces 
of what wo mean. In behalf of tho AVarren and iho 
Lexington, wo bolievo no discreet man w.as ever heard to 
Sttor one syllable, except as wholesome crafts. But ths 
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Pougijkcopbis was a very difleront sort of voasel froiu any 
of tlie “ ten sloops.” Sho was every way a good ship, 
and, as Jack expressed it, was “ a good goer.” The most 
severe nautical critic could scarcely have found a fault iu 
lior. as sho passed out between the islets, on the evening 
of tlio day meniioiietl, in the sort of undress wo have do- 
fic'iil)ed. The whole scene, indeed, was impressive, and of 
singular maritime characteristics. 

Tlie little islets scattered about, low. satidy. and unteU' 
anted, were the only land iu sight — all else was the bound- 
lees waste of waters. The solitary light rose HUc an a<|natic 
motuiment, as if purposely to give its character to the 
view. Cajitain ]\Iull hail caused its lamps to bo irimmec 
ainl lighted for the very reason that had iinlnccd Spike tc 
do the same thing, aiul the dim star they presemted was 
just slriigglitig into existence, as it iniglit be. as the brill- 
iance left by tlio setting sun was gradually diminished, and 
liiialiy disa|)[)earcd. As for tlie ship, the hull appeared 
d.'u k. glossy, and graceful, as is usual with a vessel of war. 
Her .sails were in soft con(,^ist to the color of the hull, 
and they olTered tlie variety and divergence from straight 
lines which are thought necessary to perfect beauty. Those 
that were set, presented the symmetry in their trim, the 
flatness in their hoist, and the breadth that distinguish 
a man-of-war; while those that were loose, floated iu tlio 
sir in every wave and cloud-] ike swell, that we so often seo 
in light canvas that is released from the yards in a fresh 
breeze. The ship had an undress look from this circuov- 
etanco, but it was such an undress as denotes the man >r 
M’oman of the world. This undress appearance was in- 
creased by the piping down of the hammocks, which left 
the nettings loose, and with a negligent but still knowing 
look about them. 

When half a mile from the islets, the main-yard was 
braced aback, and the main-topsail was laid to the mast. 
As soon as the ship had lost her way, two or three boats 
that liad becu towing astern, each with its l^oat-sitter^ or 
keeper, in it, were hauled up alongaido, or to the quarters, 
were " hooked on,” and “ run up ” to the wliistliug oi 
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the call. All was done at once, and all wis done in a 
coaple of minutes. As soon effected, the main-topaail 
was again filled, and away the ship glided. 

Captain Mull was not in the habit of holding m.iny con- 
sultations witli his ofiTicers. If there bo wisdom in a “inul- 
titu<lo of counselors,” he was of opinion it was not on 
bounl .a man-of-war. Napoleon is reported to have said 
that one bad general was better than two good ones ; mc.tn 
ing iliat one head to an army, tliougli of inferior cpi.ilit}*, is 
better than a hydra of Solomons, or Civsars. Captain 
iliill was much of the Siiino way of thinking, seldotc 
troubling his subordinates with atiyiliing but onlors. He 
nterfercil very little with “ working Willy,” though he 
saw elfectually that he did his <luty. “The sijip’s gentle- 
man ” iniglit enjoy his joke as much as he pleased, so long 
as he chose liis time and place with discretion ; but in 
the captain’s presence joking was not tolerated, unless 
it were after <linner, at his own tabic, and in his own 
cabin. Kven there it was not precisely such joking as 
took place daily, not to say hourly, in the midsbipineu's 
messes. 

In making up his mind as to the mode of proceeding on 
the present occ.osion, therefore, Captain Mull, while ha 
bad lieard nil that Miilford ha<l to tell him. and had even 
encouraged Wallace to give his opinions, made up Ids deci- 
sion for himself. After learning all that Harry had to 
communicate, he made his own circulations as to time ami 
distance, and quietly determined to carry whole sail on the 
ship for tho next four lioui's. This ho did as the wisest 
course of making sure of getting to windward white ho 
could, and knowing that tho vessel could be brought umh'r 
short canvas at any moment when it might bo deemotl lus:- 
essiiry. The light was a beacon to let him know his dis- 
tance with almost mathematical precision. It could be sof.ui 
so many miles at sea, each mile being estimated hy s<) 
many feet of elevation, and haviug taken that elevation, bu 
was sure of his distance from the glittering object, so long 
as it could be seen from his owu poop. It was also of use 
by letting him know the range of the reef, though Captaio 
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Jklull, u>ilike Splks, hud dclerminod to m;iko ono le^ off to 
the norlhwunl and eastward until he had brought the light 
nearly to the horizon, and then to make another to the 
fCLithwurd and eastward, believing that tho last stretch 
would bring liiin to the reef, almost as far to windward 
as he desired to bo. In furlheraiico of this jdan, tho 
sheets of the dill'cront sails were drawn homo, as scon as 
the boats wore in, and the l^oughkeopsio bonding a little 
to the breeze, gallantly dashed tint waves aside. :i3 she went 
ihronirli an<l over them, at a rale of not less than ten jiood 
knots in tlie hour. As soon as all these arrau^craeuts were 
made, the watch went below, and from that time throuzh- 
out the night, the ship olTerod nothing but the quiet man- 
ner in which oialiiiary duly is carried on iu a vvoll-regu- 
lated vessel of war at sea, between the hours of sun and 
sun. Leaving the good craft to pursue her way with speed 
and certainty, we must now return to the S^vash. 

Captain Spike had found the mooring of his brig a raucli 
more difTicult task, on this occasion, than on that of his 
former attempt to raise the schooner. Then ho h.id to lift 
the wreck bodily, and he knew that laying the Swash a 
few feet further ahead or astern could be of no great mo- 
ment, inasmuch as the moment the schooner was oflT tho 
bottom, she would swing in perpendicularly to tho pur- 
chases. liut now one end of tho schooner, her bows, was 
to remain fast, and it became of importance to be certain 
that the jnirchases were so placed as to bring the least 
strain on the masts wlulo tlicy acted most directly on tho 
after body of (ho vessel to be lifted. This point gavo 
Spike more trouble than he had anticipate*!. Fully ono 
half of the remainder of the day, even after he had begun 
to heave upon his purchases, was spent in rectifying m's- 
takes in couucclioii with this matter, and iu getting up ad- 
ditional securities to his masts. 

lu one respect Spike had, from tlio first, mado a good 
disposition. Tho masts of the brig raked materially, and 
by bringing the head of tho Swash iu tho direciion of the 
schooner, he converted this fact, which might othorwisa 
have been of great disadvantage, into a Qurcumiitanco thftt 
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wo* favorable. In consequence of the brig's having been 
thus moored, the strain, which necessarily led fo*rwat\l 
came nearly in a line wiih the masts, and the latter wero 
much better able to supjwrt it. Notwithi-tauditi" this ad- 
vantage, ho%vever, it was found expedient to gel up pre- 
venter-stays, and to give the spars all the additional support 
that could be conveniently bestowed. Hours were pass«l ii* 

making these pielimhiary, or it might be better to sav, sec- 
ondary arrangements. 

It was past live in the afiernoou when the people of the 

Swash began to liea%’e on tlieir purchases as linally dis- 

po5cd. After much creaking, and the settling of straps 

and lashings into their places, it was found that overythiiK' 

stood, and the work went on. In ten minutes Spike found 

he had the weight of the schooner, so far us ho should be 

obliged to sustain it at all, until the stern rose above the 

surface; and he felt reasonably secure of the doubloons. 

iurthor than this ho did not intend to make any experi- 

inent on her, the SeHor Montefalderon having abandoned 

ull Idea of recovering the vessel itself, now so much of the 

caigo was lost. The powder was mostly consumed, «ud 

thill winch remained in the hull must, by this lime, be in- 

jured by dampness, if not nilnetk So reasoned Don Juan 
ar leasts 

As tlic utmost Caro was necessary, iho capstan and wind- 
lass were made to do their several duties with great cau- 
As inch by inch was gained, the extra supports of 
me masts were examined, and it was found that a much 
heavier strain now came on the masts tlmn when the 
schooner was mise<I before. I'his was altogether owing to 
the direction in which it came, and to the fact that the 
anchor planted ofl’ abeam was not of as much use as on 
the former occasion, in coiise<iueucc of its not lying so 
much IK a straight line with the direction of the imrchascs. 
opike began to Lave misgivings on account of bis masts, 
and this so much the more because the wind appeared to 
ml a little further to the northward, and tho weather to 
iocK uuwtticd. Should a swell roll into the bight of the rcof 
ffhcic the brig lay by raising the hull a litilo too rudely 
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there woulil be ihe inuuinent danger of at least springing, 
if not of absolutely carrying away, both the principal spars. 
U was therefore necessary to resort to extraordinary pie. 
cautions, in order to obviate this danjrer. 

Tlie captain was indebted to bis boatswain, who was 
now in fact acting as liis mate, for the suggestion of the 
plan next uiloptcd. 1 wo of the largest spare spars of the 
brig were got out, with their heads securely lashed to ;iio 
links of tlie chain by which the wreck w.is siispende*!, one 
on each side of the schooner. Pig-iron ami shot w< ro 
lashed to tlie heels of these spars, which carried them to 
the bottom. As tlie spars were of a greater length (bar 
was necessary to reach the rock, they necessarily lay at an 
inclination, wliieh was lessened every inch the after body 
of the wreck was raised, thus forming props to the hull of 
the seliuoner. 

S|)ike w,as (hdiglited with the success of this scheme, of 
which he was as-ured by a single exporimont in heaviiK'. 
After getting the spars well planted at their heels, he even 
ordered the men to slacken the purchases a little, and found 
tliat he conUl actually relievo the brig from the strain, by 
causing the wreck to bo supported altogether by those 
chores. Tins was a vast relief from the cares of the ap- 
proaching night, and indeed alone prevented the necessity 
of the work's going on without interruption, or rest, until 
the end was ohtaineil. 

The people of the Swash were just assured of the com- 
fortable fact related, as the Poughkeepsie was passing out 
from among the islets of the Dry Tortugas. They im- 
agined themselves happy in having thus made a sufiicient 
provision against the most formi<lable of all the dantrers 
that beset them, at the very moment when the best laid 
.Ian for their destruction was on the point of being exe- 
cuted. In this respect, they resembled millions of others 
of their fellows, who hang suspended over the vast abyss of 
eternity, totally unconscious of the irretrievable cbaractet 
or the fall that is so soon to occur. Spiko, as Ims been 
just sUted, was highly pleased with his own expedient, and 
ho pointed it out with exultation to the Sonor MontoUl 
deron, as soon os it was completed. 
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** A t:iccr jlt wa& never made by a LutiDun leg-maker, 
Don A\an, tbe Ciptaiu cric<l, after going over the expla- 
natione connected with the shores there she suiids, at 
an ongle of fifty, with two as good limbs under her as a 
body could wish. I could now c;»st off everything, and 
leave the wreck in what they call • statu quo,' wbich.^I sup. 
I^se, means ou its pins, like a statue. The tafforel is not 
six inches below the surface of the water, and half an hour 
of heaving will bring the starn iu sight.” 

“ Your work seems ingeniously contrive<l to get up one 
extremity of the vessel, Don Esteban,” returned the Mexi- 
can ; but are you quite certain that the doubloons are in 
her ?” 

This question was put because the functionary of :t gov- 
eminent in whicli money was very apt to slick iu passing 
from hand to baud was naturally suspicious, and ho found 
It difficult to believe that Mulford, Jack Tier, and even 
Bnhly, under all the oircumsLinces, had not paid special at- 
tention to their own interests. 

The bag was placed in one of the transom-lockers bo* 
fore the schooner capsized,” returned the captain, “ns Jack 
lier informs me ; if bo, it remains there still. Kvod the 
sharks will not toucli goM, Don Wan/' 

“ Would it not ho well to call Jack, and hear his account 
of the matter once more, now we appear to bo so near the 
xs^luomcio of our wished ? 

Spike assented, and Jack was summoned to the quarter- 
deck- Tlie little fellow had scarce showed himself through- 
out the day, and he now mado his appearance with a slow 
step, and reluctantly. 

“ You VO mado no mistake obout them 'ere doubloons, 1 
take It, Master Tier?” said Spike, iu a very nautical sort 
oi style of addressing an inferior. « You know them to 
>0 111 ono of the transom-lockers ? ” 

Jack mounted on tho breech of ono of tho guns, and 
.aoked over tho bulwarks at the dispositions that had boon 
made about the wreck. TTio taflerel of the schooner act- 
ually came m sight, when a little swell passetl over it, 
leaving it for an instant in the trough. Tho steward thus 
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caugiit a gliiiijisc again of the craft on boarO wljicU lie i 
seen so much linzanl. and ho shook his head and seemed to 
bo thinking of anything Vut the question which had just 
been put to him. 

“ \Vell. about that gold ?*' asked Spike, impatiently. 

“ Tlie sight of that craft has brought other thought? 
than gold into my mind, Captain Spike,” answered Jack, 
gravely. “ and it would bo well for all us mariners, if w« 
thought less of gohl and more of the dangers we run. For 
hours and hours di«l I stand over ctarnity, on the bottom 
of that schooner, Don Wan, holdlii’ my life, as it might bo 
at the marcy of a few bubbles of air." 

“ What has all tltat to do with the gold? Have you de- 
ceived me about that locker, little rascal ?” 

“No, sir. Tve not deceived you — no Captain .Spike, 
no. The hag is in the upf'cr transom-locker, on the star- 
board side. There I put it with my own hands, and a good 
lift it was ; and there you’ll fiml it, if you’ll cut through the 
quarter-deck at the spot I can p’int out to you.” 

This information seemed to give a renewed energy lo 
all the native cupidity of tlio captain, who called the men 
from their suppers and ordered them to corameuco heav- 
ing anew. The word was passed lo the crew that “ it wjui 
now for doubloons,” and they went to llio bars and hand- 
spikes, notwithstanding the sun had set, cheerfully and 
cheering. 

All Spike’s expedients admirably answcretl the intondod 
purposes. The stern of (ho schooner rose gradimlly, and 
at each lift the hcelaof the shores dropped in more perpen- 
dicularly, canie<l by (ho weights altachc-d to them, and tho 
spurs stood as firm props lo secure all that was gained. In 
a quarter of an hour, most of that p.art of the stern which 
was within five or six feet of tho tall'erol rose above tho 
water, coming fairly in view. 

Spike now shouted lo tho men to “Pall!” then ho di- 
rected the falls to bo very gradually eased off, in ordol' 
to ascertain if tho shores would stUl do their duty* Tha 
exporimont was successful, and presently tho wre^ stood 
is ita upright position, sustained entirely by the two span* 







111" last tvcro noiv nearly pcrpcn.HcuIar, il.rv rv. ro , 

al.lo ol bearing a very heavy weigl.b an.l .Si'.iire ,va, ro 

a.iSiODs to relieve hie own brig from ,bc siraii, sbo lia 1 

been endering Pat be onlercl tbe laabings of tlie blocks 

to be loosencl. iruaing to bU tbnres to ,lo ibeir ,Iuly, 

Against tins o.nifl.Icnco (he hontswain veiituro.l a remon- 

Krance, bnt (ho rjohl was too near to allow tlio captain to 

li«teri or reply. The cirpentcr was ordered orcr on the 

wreck with h.s tools, while Spike, the fy nor Montefal- 

dcroii, and two men (o row the l>o:i( and K.'op it steady 

went in the yawl to watch the progress of the work. .Jack 

licr was ordere.l to stand in the chains, and to point out, 

as nearly .as jiossible, the place where the carpenter was 
to ci\U ‘ 

When all was ready, Spike gave the word, and the chins 
began to fly. By tl,o use of the saw and the axo. a hole 
largo enough to .admit two or three men at a time, was 
fooii rna. e in the deck, and the sounding for the much- 
coveted locKcr commenced. Ily this lime, it was quite 
dark . and a lantern was passetl down from iho brie, in 
order to enable those who searched for the locker to see ' 
.- pike had hreasted the yawl close up to the hole, where 
I was ludd hy the men, while the captain himself passed 

no!(.r 

. • " *^''*'^* voice of the captain from 
t^Kliin his celMiko cavity. •* I can ju.t see the lid of the 

loLher that Jack means, and we shall soon have what wo 

are a ter. O.rpeiiter, yon may as well slip of! your clothes 

a once, and go inside; I will point out to you the place 

where to Hud the locker. You’re certain, Jack, it wos^ the 
starlward locker?” »» tuo 

‘ Aye, aye, sir, the slarlmard looker, and no other.” 

ho carpenter had soon got into the hole, as nakcil an 
when he was horn. It was a gloomy-looking place for a 
man to descend into at that hour, the light from the Ian- 
ern being no great matter, and half the time it was shaded 
by ho manner in winch Spike was compelled to hold it. 

‘ lake care and gel a good footing, carpenter,” «ud tho 
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captiin, in a kinder tone than common, “ before you lot go 
with your bauds ; but I suppose you can swim, as a matter 
of course ? ” 

“No, sir, not a stroke ; I never could make out in the 
water at all.” 

“ Have the more care, then. Had I known as much, I 
would have sent another hand down ; but mind your foot- 
ing. More to the left, man — more to the left. That is 
the lid of the locker— your hand is on it; why do you not 
open it ? ” 

“ It is swelled by the water, sir, aud v/ill need a chisol, 
or some tool of that sort. Just call out to ono of the meu, 
sir, if you please, to pass me a chisel from my tool-chcst- 
A good stout one will bo best,” 

I'liis order was given, and, during the delay it caused, 
Spike encouraged the car|)entor to l )0 cool, aud above all 
to mind his footing. His own eagerness to get at the gold 
was so great that he kept his head iu at the hole, com- 
pletely cutting oti the man within from all communication 
with the outer world. 

“ What’s the matter with you ? " demanded Spike, a 
little sternly. “ You shiver, and yet the water cannot bo 
cold in this latitude. No, my band makes it just the right 
warmtli to be pleasant.” 

“ It’s not the water, CapUin Spiko — I wish they would 
come with the chisel. Did you hear nothing, sir ? I’m 
certain I did I ” 

“Hear! — what is there here to bo hoard, unless there 
may be some fish inside, thrashing about to get out of the 
vessors buhl ? ” 

“ I am sure I beard something like a groan, Captain 
S r Ike. I wish you would let me come out, sir, aud I’ll go 
for the chisol myself; them men will never find it.” 

“ Suiy wliero you are, coward ! are you afraid of dead 
uicu standing against walls ? Stay whcio you are. Ah 1 
here is the chisel — now let us sco what you can do with 
it.” 

** I am certain I heard another groan, Captain Spiko. 1 
cannot work, sir. I’m of no use here — do let mo come 
out, sir, and send a hand down that can ewuo ” 
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Spike uHered a terrible maledicUun oi» the miserublo 
carpenter, one we do not care to repeat; then he cast the 
light of the lantern full in the man’s face. The quiveriii<^ 
He»li. the pallid face, and the whole countenance wrough't 

up almost to a frerizj of terror, astonished as well as 
alarmed him. 

hat ails you, man?” said the c^iptaia in a voice of 
thunder. “ Clap in the chisel, or I'll hurl you elT into the 
water. There is noihiriiT here, tlead or alive, to harm yo ! ' 

The groan, sir i hoar it .again ! Do let mo come out 
CapLain Spike.” 

Spike himself, lliis time, heard what even he took for a 
groan. It camo from the depths of the vessel, apparently, 
and was sufficiently distinct and audible. Astonished, yet 
appalled, bo thrust his shoulders into the .aperture, as if to 
dare the demon that tormented him, and was met by the 
carpenter endeavoring to escape. In ilte struggle that 
ensued, the lantern was dropped into tlio water, leaving 
tho half-frenzied combatants contending in the dark. The 

groan was renewed, when the truth flashed on tho minds 
of both. 

“Iho shorc-s ! the shores!" exclaimed the carpenter 
from within. “The shores!” repc;jle<l .Spike, throwing 
himself hack into the boat, and shouting u> his men to 
” See all clear of the wreck I ” The grating of one of the 
shores on the contl beneath was now heard plainer than 
ever, and the lower extremity slijipeil outwanl, not astern, 
iis had heeci appreheiidod, leltJng the wreck slowly scltlo to 
the bottoiL again. One piercing shriek arose from the 
narrow cavity wiihiu ; tlien the gurgling of water into the 
aperture was heard, when naught of sound could be tlistin- 
guished but tho sullen and steady wash of the waves of 
the Gulf over the rocks of the reef. 

Tho impression made by this accident was most pro- 
found. A fatality x»ppeared to attend the brig ; and most 
of the men connected the sad occurrence of this night with 
the strange appearance of tho previous evening. Even the 
Seuor Montefalderon was disposed to abandon tho doub- 
loons, and ho urge<I Spike to make Uio host of his way 
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(or YucuUid, to seek & frieodly harbor. Xhe captain 
wavered, but avarice was too strong a passion in him to be 
easily diverted from its object, and he refused to give u{ 
his purpose. 

As the wreck was entirely froo from the brig when it 
wont down for the third time, no injury was sustained by 
tlie last on this occasion. By renewing the lashings, every- 
lliing wouhV be ready to begin the work anew, and this, 
Spike was rcsolvc<l to attempt in the morning. The men 
were too much fatigued, and it was too dark to think of 
piishing matters any further that night; and it was very 
questionable whether they could have been got to work. 
Orders were coiisec|ueully given for all hands to turn in, 
the ca[)tain, relieved by Don Juan and Jack Tier, having ar- 
ranged to keep the watches of the night. 

“ This is a sad accident, Don Esteban,” observed the 
Mexican, as he and Spike paced the quarter-deck together, 
just before the last turned in ; “a sad accident ! My miser- 
able schooner seems to be deserted by its patron saint. 
Then your poor carpenter ! ” 

“ Yes, he was a good fellow enough with a saw, or an 
adze,” answered Spike, yawning. “ But we get used to 
such things at sea. It’s neither more nor less than a au- 
penter expended. Good-night, Sefior Don Wan ; in the 
morning we’li bo at that gold ag’in.” 
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in a jcti.c o( tiaturf'i wur. 
the up) «ra(m aro at*trjfr; 

And both wiih Ucr contend intj f„r’ 

'111® Uitde thread of huenan life. 

ihss Goixu. 

S.-IKK »r»5 sleepiog h.inl in Ins berlh, quite early on (ho 

following inornuig, before the return of llgl,t, in(lee<l, when 

ho *t«<l<^^‘M,ly ,Lari«l up. rubbc<l his eyes, an.l sprung upon 

deck like n man alarmo.I. He had heanl. or fancied he had 

lioard. a cry. A voice once wcdl known and listened to, 

sceracil to call h.ra in the very portals of his car. At first 

he had listened to its words in wonder, entranced like the 

bird by the snake, the tones recalling scenes and persons 

Uiat had once possesswl a strong control over his rude feel- 

«ngs. I resently the voice became harsher in its utterance 
and It ' 

“ Stephen Spike, awake ! The hour is getting late, and 
you have enemies nearer to you than you imagine. Awak-. 

When the captain was on his feet, ami had plunged l.-.i 
.c.%d into a ba.,M. of water that stood ready for him in tl.o 
cla c-room, he could not have told, for liis life, whether ho 
had iceu dreaming or waking, whether what he Iia.l hoard 

imagination, or of the laws of 
nature. Tlio call haunted him all that morning, or uuiil 
evonu of imporLance so pressed upon him ns to draw his 
undividerl attention to them alone. 

It was not yet day. The men were still i„ heavy sleep, 
lymg about the decks, for they avoided the small „„d 
erowdetl forecastle In Inat warm climate, and the ni-ht .vss 
apparenUy at tu deepest hour. Spike walked forward to 
look for the man cliarged witli tl,o anchor-watch. I, 
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prorcl lo bo .Tad: Tier, who was stan.li.ig near the galley, 
his arms folded as usual, apparently watchms the few 
signs of approaching day that were begmuing to be ap. 
..uont in the western sky. 'Hie captain was ... none of 
tl,c best boaiors with the stewards assi>Uuit; but Jack had 
.n.accountai.lv got an ascendccy over h.s comminder 
which it was certainly very unusual for any subo.du.atc .a 
the Swash to obtain. Spike had deferred more to Mul. 
ford than to any ...ate he had ever beforo employed; but 
this was the dcfere.ice due to superior information, man- 
ners, and origin. It was commonplace, if not vulgar j 
whereas, the ascendency obUined by little Jack T.er wa^ 
oven to its subject, entiiely inexplicable. He was unwill- 
ing to admit it to himself in the most secret manner, 
though he had beguti to feci it on all occasions winch 
brought them in couUict, and to submit to it as a thing not 

to be averted. , , i- j 

“Jack I'icr,” dem.auded the captain, now that he found 

himself once more alone with the other, desirous of obtain- 
incr his opinion on a point that harassed him, though he 
kimw not why; “Jack Tier, answer mo one thing. Do 
you believe that wc saw the form of a dead or of a living 
man at the foot of the light-house?” „ . , » 

“ The dead are never seen leaning against walls in that 
manner, Stephen Spike,” answered Jack, coolly, not even 
taking the trouhlo to uncoil his arms. “ What you saw 
was a living man ; and you would do well to be on your 
guard against him. Harry Mulford is not your friend — 
and there is reason for it.” 

“ Harry Mulford, and living! How can that be, Jack f 
You know the port in which he chose to run.” 

“ I know the rock on which you chose to abandon him, 

Captain Spike.” 

“ If so, how could he be living and at the Dry Portugas. 

The thing is impossible 1 ” , 

" The thing is so. You saw Harry Mulford, living and 
well, and ready lo hunt you to the gallows. Beware ol 
him, then ; ind beware of his handsome wife 1 

“ Wife 1 the fellow has no wife ; he has always professed 

to bo a single man 1 ” 
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“ The mail ia marriod ; nnd I bid you beware of his 
[laDdaomo wife. She, tco, will be a witness ag’in you.” 

“•This will be newi, iheu, for Rose Budd. I shall de* 
in telling it to her, at least.” 

“'Twill be no news to Roso Budd. She was present 
Bt the wedding, and will not bo taken by surprise. Rose 
loves Harry too well to let him marry, and she not present 
a! the wedding.” 

“ Jack, you talk strangely ! What is the meaning of all 
this? lam captain of this craft, and will not be trilled 
with ; tell me at once your mciiniiig, fellow.” 

“ My meaning is simple enough, aud easily told. Rose 
Budd is the wife of Harry Mulford.” 

“ You’re dreaming, fellow, or are wishing to trllle with 
me!” 

“ It may he a tlrcam, but it is one that will turn out to 
bo true. If they have found iho Poughkeepsie sloop-of- 
war, as I make no doubt they have by tin's lime, Mulford 
nnd Rose arc man and wife.” 

“Fool! you know not wlrnt you say! Roso is at this 
moment hi her berlli, sick at heart on account of iho 
young gcutlcmau who preferred to live on iho Florida 
Reef rather than to s:iil in the Alolly ! ” 

“ Roso is not in her berth, sick or well ; neither ia sho 
on board this brig at :ill. She went off in tho lighl-houso 
boat to deliver lior lover from the nakctl rock, and well 
did she succeed in so doing. God was of her side, Stephen 
Spike ; and a body seldom fails with such a fi iornl to sup- 
port one.” 

Spike was oslouadeil at these words, and not less so at 
tlio .'>jl and coiifideut manner with which they were pro- 
nounced. Jack spoko in a certain dognmtiaO, oracular 
manner, it is true, one that might have lessened his author- 
ty with a person over whom ho liad less influence; hut 
(his in no degree diminished its effect on Spike. On tho 
Mntrary, it evon disposed tho captain to yield an implicit 
faith to what ho heard, and oil so much the more because 
the facts he was told appeared of themselves to ho nearly 
impossihlo. It was half a minute before ho Lad suflioieutly 
r©cov«'red from his surprise to continue llio discouno. 



JACK TIER. 


“ TliO Hght-hoa«e boat ! ” Spike thoc slowly repeated. 
“ Why, fellow, you told me tho light^hoiiso boat went adrift 
from your own bauds ! ” 

“ So it did.” answered Jack, coolly, “since I cast off the 
painter, and what is more, went in it.” 

“ You! Tliis is impossible. You are telling iiio a fabri- 
cated lie. If you had gone away in that boat, how could 
you now be here? No, no — it is o miserable lie, and 
Hose is below ! ” 

“ Go ancl look into hci- sto.lc-room, and satisfy yourself 
with your own eyes.” 

Spike did as was suggestetl. lie went below, took ,a 
lamj that was always suspended, lighted, in tho main cabin, 
and, without ceremony, proceeded to Rose’s state-room, 
where ho soon fouiul that tho bird had rcjilly flown. A 
direful execration followed this discover}', one so loud as 
to awaken Mrs. Rudd and Biddy. Determined not to <lo 
things by halves, he broke open the door of the widow's 
state-room, and ascerlaine<l that (be person lie sought was 
not (here. A fierce explosion of oaths and denunciations 
followed, which produced an answer in tho customary 
screams. In tho midst of this violent scene, however 
(|uoslions were put, and answers obtained, that not onl} 
served to let the captain kt»ow that Jack had told him noth- 
ing but truth, but to put an end to everything like ami- 
cjiblc relations between himself and the relict of his old 
commander. Until this explosion, appearances had been 
observed between them; but, from that moment, there must 
necessarily bo an end of all professions of even civility. 
Spike was never particularly refined in his intercourse with 
females, but he now threw aside eveu its pretension. His 
rage was so great that lie totally forgot his manhood, and 
iavislicd on both JIrs. Rudd and Biddy epithets iluit were 
Utugeihcr inexcusable, and many of which it will not do 
to repeat. Weak and silly as was the widow, she was not 
without sjiirit; and ou this occasion she was indisposed to 
submit to all this uumeritc<l abuse in silence. Biddy, u 
usual, took her cue from her mistress, aud between the two, 
their part of the wordy conflict was kept ap with ft twj 
rcspoctablo degree of anlmatloq. 
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“ I know you — I know you, now I ” scroumod tho widow 
at the top of her voice ; « and you can no longer deceive 
me, unworthy bod of Neptune as you are! You are unlit 
to be a lubbor, and would be log-bookcd for an or*Dary hy 
every gentleman on board ship. You. a ful|.jiggero<l sea- 

man . No, you are not even half-jiggcred, sir; and I tell 
you so to your face.” 

** T,^’ ^**''*^ might be touM the likes of 

yees. put in Bnldy, as her mistress stopped to breathe. 

And Its Miss Rose you'd have for a wife, when Bid<ly 

Noon would be too good for ye ! Wo knows ve, an<l ai) 

about ye, and c.'in give ycr history as complate’ from tlu 

flay ye was born <lowu to the prisent moment, and not fin.l 

a good wonl to say in yer favor in all that lime — and a 

precious lime it is, too, for a gentleman tliat would marry 

prctihy, yo«;.y Miss Rose 1 OcU ! I scorn to look at ye, yer 
SO ugly ! ' w 

“And trying to persuade me you wero a friend of my 
poor, dear Mr. Budd. whose shoe you are unworthy to 
touch, and who h.ad tho heart and soul for the noble pro- 
fession you disgrace,” cut in tlio widow, the moment Biddy 
gave her a chance, by pausing to make a wry face as she 
proDounccl the word “ ugly.” “ I now believe you c-apa- 
sided them poor Mexicans, in order to get their money ; 
and tho moment we cast anchor in a road-aiilo, I II 
ashore, and complain of yon for murder, I will ” 

» Do, miMus, dear, and I'll be your bail, will I, and 
•wear to all that happened, and more too. Och ! yer a 
wretob, to wish to be the hu.sband of Mias Rose, and she 

pretthy, and you so ould and ugly 1 ” 

“ Como away — como away, Stephen Spike, and do not 
• and wrangling with women, when you and your brig, and 
all that belongs to you are in danger,” called out Jack Tier 
from Uio companion-way. “Day is como; and what is 

wUh i””*^** ****^*^ dangerous enemy is coming 

Spike was almost livid with rage, and ready to burst out 
w awful maledictions ; but at this summons he sprang to 
tho ladder, and was on deck iu a luomoot. At first, bo foil 
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R Strong disposition to wreak his vongrance on Tier, bnt, 
fortunately for the latter, as tlie captain’s foot touched the 
tjuarter-deck. his eye fell on the Poughkeepsie, then within 
h.ilf a league of tho Swash, standing in towanl the reef, 
ilioiiglj fully half a mile to leewanl. This spectre drove 
all other subjects from Ins mind, leaving the captain of the 
Swash in the only character in which he could he said to 
be respectable, that of a seaman. Almost instinctively he 
called nil haiul^, iheti he gave one brief minute to a survey 
of ills situation. 

It was, indeed, time for the Swash to bo moving. There 
slie lay, witli tliieo anchors down, including that of the 
Bchooner. all she had, in fact, with the exception of her 
best bower, ami one kodge, with the purchases aloft, in 
rcmliness for hooking on to tlie wreck, and all the extra 80- 
cmities up that had been given to tho masts. As for the 
\ iop-of-\var, she was under the very same canvas, as that 
w*ith which she had come out from the Dry Tortugas, or 
her three top-sails, spanker, and jib; but most of her other 
sails were loose, even to her royals and flying-jibs, though 
closely gathered in to their spars by means of tho running 
gear. In a word, every sailor would know, at a glance, 
that the ship was merely waiting for the proper moment to 
8[)read her wings, when she would bo Hying through the 
water at tho top of her speed. Tlie weather lookeil dirty, 
ami tho wind was gradually increasing, threatening to blow 
heavily as the day advanced. 

“Unshackle, unshackle!” shouted Spike to the boat- 
swain, who was the first man that appeared on deck. “ Tho 
bloody sloop-of-war is upon us, and there is not a moment 
lo lose. We must got the brig clear of tho ground in the 
shortest way we can, and abandon everything. Unshackle, 
and cast off for’ard and aft, men.” 

A few minutes of almost desperate exertion succeeded. 
No men work like sailors, when the last are iu a hurry, 
their efforts being directed to counteracting squalls, and 
avoiding emergencies of the most pressing character. 
Thus was it now with the crew of tho Swash. Tho clank- 
ing of chams lasted but n minute, whou tU© p^^rta attached 
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lo the unchors were thrust through the hawse-hoSes, or were 
dropped into the water from other parts of the brig. This 
lit oiicc released the vessel, though a great deal remained 
to be done to clear her for working, and to put her in the 
best trim. 

•‘Awaywitii this out*hauler ! ” again shouted Spike, cast* 
ing loose the main-brails as be did so ; “ loose tlio jibs 

All went on at once, and the Swash moved away from 
the grave of the poor carpenter with the ease ami facility 
of motion that marked all her evolutions. Tlien the top- 
sail was let fall, and presently all tlie upper sepnirc-sails 
svore shnoted home, and lnMste<l, and ihe fore-taek was 
k.iule'I aboar<l. Tin; Molly was soon alive, .ami jum}>ing 
into the seas that met her with more power than was com- 
mon. as she <lrew out from under the shelter of the reef 
into rough water. From the time when Spike gave his 
fust or<ler, to that when all his canvas was sprcatl. was just 
seven mitiutes. 

The Foughkeepsio with her vastly suporitir crew, was 
not idle the while. Although the watch below was not dis- 
turbed. she tacked beautifully, and stood ulT the reef, in a 
line parallel to the course of the brig, and disbtnt from her 
ulwut half a mile. Then sail was made, her tacks having 
l>een hoarded in stays. Spike knew the play of his cnvft 
was short legs, for she was so nimble in her movements that 
ho believed she couhl go about in half the time that would 
Imi required for a vessel of the Poughkeepsie’s length. 
*• Ueady about,” was his cry, therefore, when less than u 
mile distant from the reef, "ready about, and- let her go 
loiind.” Kuiiml tho Molly did go, like a lop, being full on 
the other tack in just fifty-six seconds. Thu movement of 
the corvette was more stately, and somewhat more delib- 
erate. Still she stayed beautifully, and both Spike and 
the boatswain shook their licads, us they saw her coming 
into the wind with her sails all lifting and the shco'e 
flowing. 

" That fellow will fore-reach a cable’s length before ho 
gets about ! ” exclaimed Spike. " Ho will prove too much 
for ns at this sport ! Keep her away, my man ~ keep Um 
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brig away for tlin jiassage. "We must run through the reef, 
instead of trusting ourselves to our heels in open water;’ 

The ling was kept away accordingly, and sheets were 
eased off, and braces just touched, to meet the new lino of 
sailing. As the win<l stood, it was possible to lay tlnornrh 
the passage on an easy bowline, though the breeze, which 
was getting to be fresher than Spike wished it to be, prom- 
i&cd to haul more to the southward of east, as the day 
advanced. Nevertheless, this was the Swash’s best iwint 
of sailing, and all on boanl of her had strong hopes of her 
being loo much for her pursuer, could she maintain it. 
Until this feeling began to diffuse itself in the bria, not a 
countenaucc was to be seen on her decks that did not lx:- 
tray intense anxiety ; but now something like grim smiles 
passed among the crew, ns their craft seemed rather to fly 
than force her way through the water, toward the entrance 
of tho passage so often adverted to in this narrative. 

On the other hand, tho Poughkeei ‘O was admirably 
sailed and hand ed. Everybody was now on deck, and the 
first lieutenant had taken the trumpet. Captain Mull was 
a man of method, and a tliorough man^if-war’s man. What- 
ever he did was done according to rule, and with creat 
sptem. Just as the Swash was about to enter tho passage, 
the drum of the I oughkeepsio beat to quarters. No sooner 
were the men mustered, in the leeward, or the starboard 
batteiies, than orders were sent to cast loose the guns, and 

pos. hou of his vessel, and to tho fact that she always head- 
reached so much m stays, Cajitain AIull knew that she 
would uo lose much by luffing into the wind, or by makin*. 

>>7 one weU- 

The strife comnicnced by tho sloop-of-war flrii.g l.er 
weather bow-gun smgle-shottcd, at tho Swash. No damage 
was doDO, though tho fore-yard of the brig had a very nar- 

experiment was repeated three times, 
wiLliout oven a rope-yarn being carried away, though tho 

lint U U hxmseU, and well point^ too. 

iiutUw possible fora shot to come very, near its olgeot 
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and etill to do no injnry. Such was the /act on thia occa* 
si JD, though \he ‘-sbij/s gcnUcman ” w.as a good lieal inor* 
titled by the result. 2\leii ]ook so much nt success us liie 
test of merit, that few pause to inquire into the reasons of 
failures, though it frequently liappc'us that udventiirers pros- 
per by ineans of ibeir very blunders. Cupfuin Mud imw 
dr'termiiicd on a liaU-board, for lits blii|> was more to lee- 
ward than he <lesiied. Directions were given to the oflicera 
in the batieries to be deliberate, and the lielm was put 
down. vVs tlie ship shot into the wind, each guii w.as Ilnal, 
as it could be biouglii to bear, until rbu la't of ihom all 
Was dibtliargcil. 'I'lieu the course of tlie vessel was 
cbaiiged, the hehn being before ibe sbi|> bad lost 

her way, and the sloop-of-war fell off again to her course. 

All this was done in such a short period of time as 
scarcely to cause, the Poughkeepsie to lose anything, while 
it dill tile Swash the must serious injury. TIjo guns had 
been ilirccled at the brig's spars and sails, Captain Mull 
desiring no more than to capture his cbusc, and the de- 
slrucliou they produced aloft was such ns to induce Spike 
and bis men, at first, to iujagine that the whole hamper 
above their heads was about to come clattering down on 
deck. One shot carried away all the weather fore-toj)- 
mast rigging of the brig, and would no tloubt have brought 
about ibc loss of the mast, if anollier, that almost io.stanity 
succeeded it, bad not cut the spar itself in two, bringing 
down, ns a matter of course, everything above it. Nearly 
half of the main-mast was gouged out of that Fj>ar, and the 
gaff was taken fairly out of its jaws. The fore-yard was 
cut in the slings, and various important ropes wore carried 
away in different parts of the vessel. 

light, under such circiiinstaiiccs, was impossible, un- 
less some cjciruordiiiary external assistance was to be ob- 
taiiKul. This Spiku saw at once, and be bad rccourtic to 
the only expedient that remained, which might po&sibly 
yet save him. The guns were still bclchiDg foitb their 
smoke and flames, when bo shouted out the order to put 
Uie holm hard up. The width of the passage io which lb« 
foosels were was not so great but that be might ho|« Vf 



42S 


JACK TDiB. 


pass across it, and to enter a channel among the rocks, 
which was favorably placed for such a purpose, ere the 
»loop-of-war could overtake him. Whither that chanucl 
led, what water it possesse<l, or whether it were not a shal- 
low cul de sac, were all facts of which Spike was ignorant. 
The circumstances, however, would not admit of an ahcr. 
nalive. 


Happily for -the execution of Spike’s present design, 
nothing from aloft ha<l fallen into the water to impede The 
brig’s way. Forward, in particular, she seemed all wreck; 
her fore-yard Itaving come down altogether, so as to en- 
cumber the forecastle, while her top-mast, with its depend- 
ent spars and gear, was suspended but a short distance 
above. Still, tioihiiig had gone over the side, so asactuallv 
to touch the water, and the craft obeyed her helm as usual. 
Aw.ny she wont, iheti, for the lateral opening in the reef 
just luciitioned, driven ahead by the pressure of a stroii" 
breeze on her sails, which still offered largo surfaces to tlio 
wind, at a rapid rate. Instead of keeping away to follow, 
the Fouglikeepsio maintaiiic«l her luff, and just as the Swash 
entered the unknown passage, into which slie was blindly 
plunging, the sloop-of-war was about a quarter of a mile to 
witidward, and statnling directly across her stern. Nothing 
would have been easier, now, than for CapLun Mull to 
destroy ins chase ; but humanity prevented his firing. Ho 
know that her career must be sliort, aud he fully expected 
to see her anchor; when it would he easy for him to tiiko 
possession with his boats. With this expectation, indeed, 
ho shortened sad, furling top-gallant-sails, and hauling up 
his courses. By this time, the wind liad so much fresh- 
ened, as to induce him to think of putting in a reef, and 
the step now taken had a double object in view. 

lo the surprise of all on board the man-of-war, the brig 
continued on, until she was fully a mile distant, finding he® 
way deeper and deeper among the mazes of the reef with- 
out meeting with any impediment! This fact induced 
Captain Mull to order bis Paixhans to throw their shells 
beyond her, by way of a hint to anchor. Wliiio the guns 
were getting ready, Spike stood on boldlyf knowing it waa 
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neck or notbing, and begiuniug to foel a faint n'VM-rl < * 
hope, as ho found hiiust-U getting further and furtlier tiu-'j 
his pursuers, and the rocks not fetchieg him up. J-.s -i. 
the men. wlio had begun to murmur at what seemci to 
tlicui to be risking too much, partook, in a sliglit degree, 
of the same feeling, and began to excciito the onler iht'v 
had received to try to get the launch into the water, with 
some appearance of an intention to succeed, l^reviously, 
the work could scarcedy be said to go on at all ; but two 
or three of the older seamen now beslirre*! themselves, and 
suggestions were made and attended to, that promised re- 
sults. But it was no easy thing to get the launch out of a 
half-rigged brig, that had lost her fore-yard, and which car- 
ried nothing square abaft. A derrick was used in com- 
mon, to lift the stern of the boat, but a derrick wouhl now 
be useless aft, without an assistant forward. While these 
things were in discussion, under the superinteudence of the 
boatswain, and Spike was sLanding l>elween the knight- 
hoods conning the CRift. the sloop-of war let lly the first of 
her hollow shot. Down came tlte hurtling mass upon the 
Swash, keci)ing every head elevated and all eyes looking 
for the dark object, as it went booming through the air 
above their heads. The shot passe«l fully a mile to lee- 
ward, where it exploded. '1‘liis great range ha<l been 
given to the first shot, with a view to adinonish the capUiin 
how long he must continue under the guns of the ship, 
and as advice to come to. The second gun followed im- 
mediatedy. Its shot w,as seen to ricochet, directly in a 
line with the brig, making leaps of about half a mile iu 
length. It struck the water about fifty yards astern of the 
vessel, bounded directly over her decks, passing through 
the main-sail and some of the fallen hamper forward, and 
exploded about a hundred yards ahead. As asually hap- 
I>en8 with such projectiles, most of the fragments were 
either scattered laterally, or went on, impelled by the orig- 
inal momentum. 

The effect of this last gun on the crow of the Swash 
was instantaneous and deep. The faint gloamings of hope 
Taniihod at once, and a lively consdousnoM of the dospor 
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aU) nature of their condition succeeded in every mind. 
« Tlio launch was forgotten, and. .after conferring togetlier 
for a iDoinent, the men went in a body, with the lioatswain 
at their head, to tlic forec;istIc, .and offered a remonstrance 
to their commander, on the subject of holding out .any 
longer, under circumstances so very hazardous, and which 
menaced their lives in so many ilifTerent ways- Sjiikc lint- 
cned to them with eyes that fairly glared with fuiy. Ho 
onlcred them hack to tlieir duty in a voice of thunder, tap- 
ping the breast of his jacket, where he was known to 
c.arry revolvers, with a signillcance that could convey but 
ono nieanin<T. 

It is wonderful tho ascendency that men sometimes ob- 
tain over iheir fellows, by means of ch.aracter, the habits 
of command .and ol>ediencc, and intimidation. Spiko was 
a stern disciplinarian, relying on that and ample pay for 
the unlimited control ho often found it necessary to exer- 
cise over his crew. On the present occasion, ids people 
were profoundly alarmeil, but habitual deference and sub- 
mission to their leader countcr.acled the feeling, and held 
them in suspense. They were fully aware of the nature 
of tho position they occupied in a legal sense, and were 
deeply leluctant to increase the appearances of crime; but 
most of ilicm had been extricated from so many grave dif- 
ficulties in former instances, by tho coolness, nerve, and 
re.adinoss of the captain, that a latent ray of hope was per- 
haps dimly shining in tho rude breast of‘ every old sea-dog 
imioiig them. As a consequence of those several caused 
they iibainlonod their remonstrance, for the moment a> 
least, and nia<le .a show of |•cturIling to their duty ; thougk 
it was in a stillen and uioodv manner. 

It V7as easier, however, to make a show of hoistinrr out 
tlio launch, thau to elFect the object. This was soon made 
apparent on trial, and Spike himself gave the matter up. 
Ho ordered the yawl to bo lowered, got alongside, and to 
bo prepared for the reception of the crew, by putting into 
it a small provision of food and water, .^l this timo the 
brig was rushing madly to leeward, among rocks and 
breakers, without any other gnido than that which tho vu- 
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iUiO iljugera afforded. Sjuke knc\r no more ho was 

goiug than the meanest man in bis vessel. His solo aitu 
was to get away from his pursuers, and to save liis neck 
from tlio rope. He mnguitied the danger of punishmout 
«bat ho really ran, for he best knew the extent ami nature 
of his crimes, of which the few that have been hiM before 
iho rearler, while they might have been amongst the most 
pioroinont, as viewed through the sUatutes and international 
law, were far from the gravest he had committed in the 
eyes of morals. 

About this lime the Sefior Montefalderon went forward 
to confer with Spike. The calmness of (his gentleman’s 
demeanor, the simplicity aud coolness of liis movements, 
denotcil a conscience that saw no particular ground for 
alarm. He wished to escape captivity, that he might con- 
tinue to serve his country, but no other apprehension 
troubled him. 

“ Do you intend to trust yourself in the yawl, Don Ks- 
teban?" demanded the Mexican quietly. “If so, is she 
not loo simdl to contain so many as we shall make alto- 
gcUicr ? ” 

Spike's answer was given in ,a low voice ; and it evi- 
dently came from a very husky throat. 

“Speak lower, Don Wan,” he said. “Tho lK>at would 
bo greatly over!oa«lcd with all hands in it, especially among 
the breakers, and blowing as it does; but we may leave 
s/iino of the party behind.” 

“ I he brig must go on the rocks, sooner or later, Don 
I'btehan ; when she docs, site will go to pieces in an hour. 

“I expect to hear her strike every minute, Seflor ; the 
moDieut she docs, wo inubt Ikj off. 1 have had my cyo on 
that ship for some time, expecting to see her lower her 
cutters and gigs to board ns. Tbu will not bo out of tho 
way, Dun Wan; but thoro is no nec<l of being talkative 
)n tho subjact of our esatpe.” 

Spike now turned his back on the Mexican, looking 
anxiously ahead, with the desire to got as far into the ree"? 
as possible with his brig, which ho conned with great skill 
and cooUicsa. The Sofior Montofalderon left him. With 
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tho chivalry and con&’deration of a man and a gentletnafit 
he wont in quest of Mrs. Rudd and Biddy. A hint sufficed 
for them, and gathering together a few necessaries thcj 
were in the yawl in the next three minutes. This move- 
ment was unseen by Spike, or he might have prevented it. 
His eyes were now riveted on the channel ahead. It h.ad 
been fully his original intention to make off in the boat, 
the instant the brig struck, abandoning not only Don .Juan, 
with Mrs. Rudd and Biddy to their fates, but most of the 
crew. A private order had been given to the boatswain, 
and three of the ablest-bodied among the seamen, each and 
all of whom kept the secret with religious fidelity, as it 
was believed their own personal safety might be connected 
with the success of this plan. 

Nothing is so contagious as alarm. It requires not only 
great natural steadiness of nerve, but much acquired firm- 
ness, to remain unmoved when sudden terror has seized on 
the minds of those around us. Habitual resjicct li.ad pre- 
vented the crew from interfering with the movements of 
tho Mexican, who not only descended into the boat with 
his female companions uninterrupted, hut also took with 
him the little bag of doubloons wbich fell to his share from 
the first raising of the schooner. Josh and Jack Tier as- 
sisted in getting Mrs. Rudd and Biddy over tho side, auil 
both took their own places in the yawl, as soon as this 
pious duty was discharged. This sci vcd as a hint to oth- 
ers near at hand ; and man after man left his work to steal 
mto the yaw'1, until every living being had disappeared 
from the deck of the Swash, Spike himself excepted. The 
man at the wheel had been the last to desert his ]>ost, nor 
would he have done so then, but for a signal from the boat- 
swain, witli whom he was n favorite. 

It is certain there was a secret desire among the peo- 
ple of the Swash, who were now crowded into a boat not 
laige enough to contain more than half their number with 
safety, to push off from the brig’s side, and abandon her 
commander and owner to his fate. All had passed so soon, 
however, and events succeeded eacli other with so much ra- 
pidity, ffiat little time was given for consoltation. Habit 
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kept thorn in their places, though the appeanmce; arouinl 
them were etroug motives for taking airc of iheiuselvos. 
Nothwithstan<ling the time necessary to relate the fore- 


going events, a quarter of an hour harl not elapse<l, from 
the moment when the Swai,!i entere.l this unknown chan- 
ncl among the rocks, ere she elruck. No sooner was her 
hclm deserted than she broache.l-u>, and Spike was in th<' 
act of denouncing the steerage, ignoraiii of its cause, when 
the brig was ihrowii, broadsidc-to. on a slmrp. angular 
bed of rocks. It was fortunate for the boat, and all Tn it. 
tha.*- i. wjis brought to leeward by ibe broacliing-to of tli,' 
vessel, atid tliat ili-j water was still sunicieuily «locp aronntl 
them to prevent the waves from breaking. Breakers there 
were, however, in thousjmds on every side ; and the sea- 
men understood that their situation was almost desper- 
ately perilous, without shipwreck coming to increase the 
danger. 


The storm itself was scarcely more noisy and boisterous 
than was Spike, when he ascertained the manner in which 
bis people had behaved. At first, ho believed it was iJieir 
plan to abandon him to his fate: but, on rushing to the 
lee-gangway, Don •Tuan Montofiildcron assured him that no 
such intention existed, and that be wouhl not allow the 
boat to be cost off until the captain was received on board. 
This brief respite gave Spike a moment to care for his por- 
tion of the doubloons ; and he rushed to his state-room to 
secure them, together with his quadrant- 

The grinding of the brig’s bottom on the coral, an- 
nounced a speedy breaking up of the craft, while her com- 
mandcr was thus employed. So violent were some of the 
chocks with which she came down on the Imnl bed in 
which she was now cradled, that Spike cxpcctc«l to see 
ber burst asunder, while ho was yet on her <Iecks. The 
era/’ king of limbers told him that all was over with the 
S SI ish, nor had he got back as fur us the gangway with his 
prize, before bo saw plainly that the vessel Imd broken ber 
back, ns it is termed, and tliat her plauk-slieer was 0|>ening 
in a way that threatened to permit a separatioti of the craft 
Into two sections, one forward and tbo other aft. Not 
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willtstanding all these portentous proofs that the in'mutci 
of the Molly were nunibcre<l, and tho danger that existed 
of his being abandoned by his crew, Spike paused a mo- 
ment, ere he went over (he vessel’s side, to take a hasty 
survey of the reef. His object was to get a general idea 
of the poeition of the breakers, with a view to avoid them. 
As much of the interest of that which is to succeed is con- 
nected with these particular dangers, it may bo well to ex- 
plain their character, along with a few other points of a 
similar bearing. 

The brig had gone ashore fully two miles within the pas- 
sage she had entered, and which, indeed, terminated at tho 
very spot wliero she had struck. The Poughkeepsie was 
standing off and on, in the main channel, with her boats 
in the water, evidently preparing to carry the brig in that 
mode. As for the breakers, they whitened the surface of 
the ocean in all directions around the wreck, far as the eye 
could reach, but in two. 'Pho passage in which the Pough- 
keepsie was slaiiding to atid fro was clear of them, of 
course ; and about a mile aud a half to tho northward 
Spike saw that he should be in open water, or altogethei 
on the northern side of the reef, could he only get there. 
The gravest dangers would exist in the passage, which led 
among breakers on all sides, and very possibly among 
rocks so near the surface as .absolutely to obstruct the way. 
In one sense, however, tho breakers were \tBeful. By 
avoiding them as much as possible, aud by keeping in tho 
unbroken water, the bo.at would be running iu the chan- 
nels of tho reef, and conscqiieutly would be the safer. 
The result of the survey, short as it was, and it did not 
last a minnte, was to give Spike something like a plan; 
and when he went over (he side, and got into the bout, it 
was with a determination to work his way out of the reef 
to its northern edge as soon as possible, and then to skirt 
it as near aa ho could, iu his Hight toward the Dry Tor* 
tugat. 
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CHAPTER XV. 


The scT^j of rufe. ibe groao, tbe strife. 

llif blow, the Cfusp, the IiorriJ cry, 

■n.e throiilod pnuxT for life, *" 

flic d.viii.;’ii lienviijg si^li, 

Tl.o ...urderer-i cunie. the- dervl miu's fiioj. etiU riare. 
Aji' 1 fc-or * ttii'l fk-lb'a coM !,«cat — they all wc Ih^ 

ilATTIIEW LRB. 


Ir was high time thnt Captain Spike should arrive when 
hi8 foot touched the bottom of the yawl. '11, o meu were 
getting impatjciit and anxious to the last degree, and the 
power of Senor Montefaldoroii to control them wu- lessen- 
ing each instunt. They heard the leiyling of liinocr, and 
the grinding on the coral, even more distinetJv ’ han the 
captotn himself, and feared that the hi ig would break up 
while they lay alongside of her, and crush them amid the 
rums. Then the spray of the seas that broke over the 
weather side of the brig foil like rain upon tlicin ; and 
overylKidy in the boat was already as wet us if exj.oscd to 
a violent shower. It was well, iheiefore. for Sidke that ho 
descended into the boat as he did, for another mimitcs del ,y 
might have brought aliout his own destruction. 

Spike felt a chill at his heart when he looked about li’ 
ftud saw the condition of the yawl. So crowded were llio 
Bteni-shoeU into which he hud descended, that it was wit' 
difficulty he found room to place liis feet; it being his in 
tontjon to steer, Jack was ordered to get into the eyes of 
the boat, in order to give him a seat. The thwarts were 
crowdeil, and three or four of the jicoplo had placed them- 
selves in the very bottom of the little craft, in order to be 
as mucli as possible out of the way. as wcdl as in readiness 
lo ha.! out water. So seriously, indeed, were all the sea- 
men impressed with the gravity of this last duty, that nearly 
every man had taken with him some vessel fit for such a 



d38 


JACK liKF. 


purpose, lowing was entirely out of the question, there 
being no npace for *he movement of tlio arms. Ilic yawl 
was too low in the wnler, moreover, for such an operation 
in so heavy a sea. In all, eighteen persons were squeezexl 
into a little craft that wouhl have been sufficiently loaded, 
for moderate weather at sea. with its four oarsmen and as 
many sitters in the stern-sheets, with, perhaps, one in tlte 
eyes to bring her more on an even keel. In other words, 
slio had twice the weight in her, in living freight, that it 
would have been thought prudent lo receive in so small a 
craft in an ordinary time, in or out of a port. In .addi- 
tion to the human beings cnunieratod, there was a good 
deal of baggage, nearly every individual having had the 
forcthou”lit to provide a few clothes for a change. Tlio 
food and water <lid not amount to nuich, no more having 
been provided tlian cnougb for tbc purposes of the captain, 
together with the four men with whom it had been his 
intention to abandon the brig. The effect of all this 
cargo was to bring the yawl quit© low in the water; and 
every seafaring man in iter had the greatest apprehensions 
about her being able to float at all when she got out from 
under the lee of the Swash, or into the troubled water. 
Try it she must, however, and Spike, in a reluctant and 
liesilating manner, gave the final order lo “ Shove off ! ” 

The yawl carried a lug, as U usually the case with boats 
at sea, and the first blast of the breeze upon it satisfied 
Spike that his present enterprise was one of tbc most dan- 
gerous of any in which he had ever been engaged. The 
puffs of wind were quite ns much as the boat would bear; 
but this he did not mind, ns he was running off before it, 
and there was little danger of the yawl capsizing with such 
a weight in her. It was nlso an advantage to have swift 
way on, to prevent the combing waves from shooting into 
the boat, though the wind itself scarce outstrips the send 
of the sea in a stiff blow. As the yawl cleared the brig 
and began to feel the united power of the wind and waves, 
the following short dialogue occurred between the. boat- 

o o 

swain and Spike. 

“ 1 dare not keep my eyes off the breakers ahead,” tha 
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csptAin commei;co<3, ** aaii must trust to you, Stranvl, to 
ruport what is going on aiaoug the mau-of'War’B men. 
What is the ship about ? ” 

“ Reefing her toji-saiJs just now, sir. Al) three are on 
the caps, ami the vessel is iaying-to, in a manner.” 

“And her boats?” 

“ I see tione, sir — .aye, aye, there they come from along* 
Btdo of her in a little fleet ! Tltcre are four of them, sir, 
ond all are coming down before the wind, wing and wing, 
carrying their lugs reefed.” 

“Ours ought to 1)0 reefed by rights, too, but we daro 
not stop to do it : and these infernal combing seas seem 
ready to glance aboanl us with all the way wo c;m gather. 
•Stand by to bail, men; we must pass through a strip ol 
white water — there is no help for it. God send that wo 
go clear of the rocks ! ” 

All this was fearfully true. The adventurers were not 
yet more than a cable's length from the brig, and they found 
themselves so completely environed with the breakers as to 
be compelled to go through them. No mar in his senses 
would ever have come into such a place at all, except is 
the most unavoidable circumstances ; and it was with a 
species of despair that the seamen of the yawl now saw 
their little craft go plunging into the foam. 

But Spike neglected no precaution that experience or 
skill could suggest. He had chosen his spot with coolness 
and judgment. As the boat rose on the seas ho looked 
eagerly ahead, and by giving it a timely sheer, he hit a sort 
of channel, where there was sufScient water to carry them 
clear of the rock, and where the breakers were less dan- 
gerous than in the shoalcr places. The passage lasted 
about a minute; and so serious was it, tlmt scarco an indi- 
vidual brcathc«l until it was effected. No huouin skill 
could prevent the water from combing in over the gun- 
wales ; and when the danger was passed, the yawl was a 
third filled with water. There was no time or place to 
pause, hut on the little craft was dragged almost gunwale 
to, the breeze coming against the lug in puffs that threat- 
8ucd to tako the mast out of her. All bonds were bailing 
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nnd even Btddj^ ased her bands to aid io throwing out the 
water. 

“This ;3 no time to hesitate, men,” said Spike, sternly. 

Everything must go overl>oard but the food and water. 
Away with them at once, and with a will.” 

It was a proof how completely all hands were alarmed 
by this, the first experiment in the breakers, that not a man 
stayed his hand a single moment, but each threw into the 
sea, without an iusLint of hesitation, every article ho had 
brought with him and had hoped to save. Biddy parted 
with the carpet-b.ig, and Senor Montefalderon, feeling tho 
iinportanco of example, committed to the deep a small 
writing-desk that ho had placed on his knees. Tho doub* 
loons alone remainc«l, safe in a little locker where Spike 
had dc|)Osito<l them along with his own. 

“What nesvs astern, boatswain?” demanded tho cap- 
tain, as soon as this imminent danger was passed, absolutely 
ofrahl to turn his eyes off tho dangers alioad for a single 
instant. “ How come on the man-of-war's men?” 

“ riiey are running down in a body toward the wreck, 
though one of their boats does seem to be sheering out of 
tho line, as if getting into our wake. It is hard to say, sir, 
for they are still a good hit to windward of the wreck.” 

“ And the Molly, Strand ?” 

“Why’, sir, tho Molly seems to be breaking up fast; as 
well ns I can see, sho has broke in two just abaft the fore- 
fhains, and cannot hold together in any shape at all many 
minutes longer.” 

This informal ion drew a deep groan from Spike, and tho 
eye of every’ seaman in tho boat was turned in melancholy 
on the object they were so fast leaving behind them, Tho 
yawl could not he said to be sailing very rapidly, consider- 
ing the power of tho wind, which was a little gale, for sho 
was much too deep for that, but sho left the wreck so fast 
as ulreuily to render objects on board her indistinct. Every- 
body saw that, like aii overburdened steed, sho had more 
to get along with than she could well bear; and, depend- 
ent as seamen usually are on the judgment and orders of 
their superiors, even in the direst eoiflrgcncieB, tho least 
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experienced man iu her eaw that their chnnccs of lirml 
csscape from drowning were of the most doubtful n-^tuio. 
The men looked ut each other in away to expreas their feel- 
ings ; nu«l llio moment seemed favorable to Spike to cou- 
fer with liis coiiQdcniial sea-dogs in private; but more 
white water was also ahead, and it was necos.jary to pass 
through it, s;uC5e no opening w.as visible by which to avoid 
it. Ilodefcrrcfl his purpose, consequently, until this ilaii* 
ger was escaped. 

On this occasion S]>lIto saw but little opportunity to 
select a place to get througli the hrorikor^, »hmig)i tlie 
spot, as a whole, was not of the most tlangc-runs kind. riio 
reader will understand that the preservation of the boat at 
all in white water was owing to the circumstance that the 
rocks all around It lay so near to the surface of the sea as to 
prevent the possibility of agitating the clement very serious* 
ly, and to the fact that she was near the Icc side of the reef. 
Had the breakers been of the magnitude of those which 
aro seen where the detqi rolling billows of the ocean first 
meet the weather side of shoals or rocks, a craft of that 
size, aixl so loaded, could not possibly have p.asscd tlie first 
line of wliito water without lilliug. As it was. however, 
the breakers she had to coiiten<l with were sulficicntly for- 
midable, and they brought with tliciii the cerbiitity that tho 
boat was in iiuinincnt d;ingcr of striking llic bottom at any 
moment. Places like those in which Mulfurd had wadetl 
In tho reef, while it was cxilm, would now have prove*/ 
fatal to the strongest frame, sinco human powers were ii> 
suUicicut long to witlisLind the force of such waves as did 
glanco over even these shallows. 

Look out I ” cried Spike, ns the boat again plunged 
in among tho wbito water. “ Keep bailing, men — keep 
biiilingr* 

Tho men did bail, and the danger was over almost as 
soon as encountered. Something like a cheer burst out 
of tbo chest of Spike, when ho saw deeper water arou;'/ 
him, and fancied ho could now trace a channel that wouV 
carry him quite beyond tho extent of the reef. It w: \ 
ftrroBtcdy only half attorc<1, however, by a comm\iu:c>i':r3 
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from tho boalawain, who sat on a midship tbwavt. Vis f.rn^.i 
folded, and bis eye ou the brig and the boats. 

"There goes the Molly’s inasts, sir 1 Both have gone 
ttgether ; and as good sticks was they, before thorn boRib- 
shells passed through our rigging, as was ever stepped in a 
keelson.” 

The cheer was changed to something like a groan, whili 
a murmur of regret passed through the boat. 

What news from tho man-of-war's men, boatswain ? 
Do they still stand down on a mere wreck ? ” 

“No sir; they seem to give it up, and arc getting out 
their oars to pull back to their ship. A pretty time they’ll 
have of it, too. The cutler that gets to windward half a 
mile ill an hour, ag’in sueli a sea, and such a breeze, must 
ho well pulled and better steered. One chap, however, 
sir, seems to hold on.” 

Spike now ventured to look behind him, commanding 
an eiporionced hand to take the helm. In order to do this 
lie was obliged to change places with the man he had 
selected to come aft, which brought him on a thwart along- 
side of the boatswain and one or two other of his con- 
fidants. Here a whispered cottfereuco took place, which 
lasted several minutes, Spike appearing to bo giving iu- 
8tru:iion3 to the men. * 

By this time the yawl was more than a mile from the 
wreck, all the man-of-war boats but one had lowered tlieir 
sails, and were pulling slowly and with great lal>or hack 
toward the ship, the cutter tlmt kept on, evidently laying 
her course after the yawl, instead of standing ou toward 
tho wreck. The brig was breaking up fast, with overv 
probability that nothing would be loft of her in a few more 
minutes. As for the yawl, while clear of the white water, 
it got along without receiving many seas aboard, though 
the men in its bottom were kejit hailing without iutermis- 
sion. It appeared to Spike that so long as they remained 
on the reef, and could keep clear of breakers — a most difli- 
ciUt thing, however— they should faro better than if in 
deeper water, where the swell of tho sea, aud the combing 
of tlia waves, menaced so small and so deep-loaded o craft 
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with ecrlous danger. Aa it was, iwo or ihreo men couh) 
barely keep tlie bo.it cloar, working incessantly, ami much 
of the time with a foot or two of water in her. 

Josh and Simon h:ul taken their scala, si«le by siile, with 
that sort of depemlencc ami seibmission that causes tiio 
American black to absi iin from mingling with ilie v.-luic« 
more than might appear seemly. Tliey were s^pieezeJ ou 
to one eml of (he thwart by a couple of robust oM sea* 
dogs, who were two of the very men with whom Spike had 
been in consultation. Beneath that very thwart was stowed 
another confidant, to whom communications had also been 
ma<le. These men had sailed Jong in tlm Swash, au<l hav- 
ing been picke<l up in various ports, from lime to time, as 
tlie brig liad wanUMl hands, they were of nearly as many dif- 
ferent nations as they were persons. Spike had obtained 
a great ascendency over them by habit ami authority, and 
his suggestions were now received as a sort of law. As 
soon as the conference was ended, the captain returned to 
the helm. 

A minute more passed, during which the ciptain uas 
anxiously surveying the reef ahe.ul, and the st.ite of things 
astern. Ahead was more white water— -the last before 
they shouhl get clear of the roof; and astern it was now 
settled that liie cutter that held on through the fbingers of 
the j)l.ice was in chaso of the yawl. That Mulford was 
in lier Spiko made no doubt ; and the thought embillered 
even his present calamities. But the moment had arrived 
for something decided. The white water ahead wjis much 
more formidable than any they had passed ; nn<l the bold* 
ost seamen there gazed at it with dread. Spike made a 
sign to the boatswain, and commenced the execution of his 
tlire project. 

I say, you Josh,” called out the captain, in the authori- 
tative tones that are so familiar to all on board a ship, 

“ pull in that fender that is dragging alongside.” 

Josh leaned over the gunwale, and reported that there 
was no fender out. A malediction followed, also so famil- 
iar to^tlioso acquainted with ships, and the black was told 
to look again. This time, os hud been expected, the negro 
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leaned with his head and body far over the side of Ihe 
yawl, ti) look for that which had no existence, when two of 
/lie men bene-ath tlio tliwart shoveil his legs after them. 
Josh screamctl, as he found himself going into the W’citcr, 
with a sort of confused consciousness of tlio truth ; and 
Spike called out to Simon to “catch hohl of his brolher-nig* 
gei'.“ The cook bent forward to obey, when a similar as- 
sault on his lejjs from beneath the thwart. scTit him head- 
long after Josh, One of the yomiger seamen, wlio was 
not i.i the secret, sprang up to rescue Simon, wlto grasped 
his extended hand, when the too generous fellow was 
pitched headlong from the boat. 

All this occurred in less than ten seconds of time, aud 
60 unexpectedly ami naturally, that not a soul beyond 
those who were in the secret, had the least su5()icion it w’as 
anything but an accident. Some water was shippetl, of 
necessity, but llto boat was soon bailed free. As for iho 
victims of this vile conspiracy, they tlisappcared amid the 
troubled waters of the reef, struggling with each other. 
Kach anti all met the common fate so much the sooner, 
from the manner in which tl>cy impeded their own ef- 
forts. 

The yawl was now relieved from about fivo hundred 
pounds of the weight it had carried — Simon weighing two 
hundred alone, and the yo\mgish seaman being largo and 
full. So intense does human selfishness get to be, in mo- 
ments of great emergency, lliat it is to bo feared most of 
those who remained secretly rejoiced tliat they wore so far 
benefit‘?'.l by the loss of their fellows. The Senor Monte- 
falderon was seated on the aftermost thwart, with his legs 
in the stern-sheets, and consequently with his back toward 
\he negroes, and he fully believed that wliat had happened 
tvas purely acciilcntal. 

“ Let us lower our sail, Don Esteban,” ho cried, eagerly, 
“ and save the poor fellows.” 

Something very like a sneer gleamed on the dark conn- 
tenauco of the captain, but it suddenly changed to a look 
of assent. , 

“ Good ! ” he said, hastily ; “ spring forward, Don Wan 
and lower tho sail stand by the onrs ^'onl” 
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■Without pausing to rt-ncct, the gcuerous-heai tcil Muii- 
can stepped on a thwart, atnl began to walk rapidly for- 
wa-il, steadying Inrascdf by placing his lian<U on the lieada 
of the men. lie \va.s sullerod to get as far as the second 
thwart or past most of the con5()ir.itors, when Iiis legs were 
oeizod from behind. The truth now flashcl on him, and 
grasping two of tiic men in hi.s front, who knew nothing of 
Spikes dire .sclienio, he endeavored to save himself by 
hokliiig to their jackets. Tims assailed, those men seize*! 
others witli like intent, and an awful struggle fille*! all that 
part of the craft. At this <lrea<l insUint tlie boat glanced 
into the white water, shi[)piiig so much of the element as 
nearly to swamp her, and taking so wild .a sheer as nearly 
to broaeh-to. 'Ihis lust circiimsLance probably saved her, 
fearful as was the danger for the moment. Kverybody in 
the middle of the yawl was remlercd desperate by the 
amount anti nature of the danger incurred, an«l the n>en 
from the bottom rose in their might, underneath the com- 
baLiriLs, when a common plunge was matle by all who stooil 
erect, one dragging ovcrboanl another, each a gootl tleal 
ha.stcttcd by the assault from beneath, until no less titan 
five were gone. Spike got his helm up, the boat fell off! 
and away from the spot it flew, clearing the breakers, and 
reachittg the northern wall-lIkc margin of the reef at the 
next instant. There was now a moment when those who 
remained coiiM breathe, and tlared to look behind tltctti. 

Tlic great plunge bad Iteen made in water .so shoal, that 
the boat had b.arely escaped beitig dasliwl to pieces on tlio 
coral. Hail it not Iteen so sudilenly relievcil from the 
pres.Hnrc of near a thousand pounds in weight, it is proba- 
ble tlmt this calamity would have befallen it, the water rc- 
ccivt;<l oil board conlribiiting so mucli to weigh it ilown. 
The struggle between these victims ceased, however, the 
moment they went over. Finding bottom for their feet, 
they released each other, in a desporato hope of prolonging 
life by wading. Two or three held out their arms, and 
shouted to Spike to return and pick them up. This droaii- 
ful scene lasted but a single instant, for the waves flashed 
one after another from his feet, contloually forciug them 
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all, as they occasionally regained their footing. to\raid llio 
margin of the reef, and linally wa. hing them off it into 
dee|i water. No human power could enable a man to swim 
back to the rocks, once to leeward of them, in the face (d 
such seas, and so heavy a blow ; atid the miserable wretcl.es 
disappeared in succession, as their strength became cs- 
liaustod, in the depths of the Gulf. 

Not a word had been uttered while tins terrific scene 
was in ilie course of occurrence ; not a word was utterc<l 
for some time afterward. Gleams of grim satisfaction had 
been seen on the countenances of the boatswain and his 
associates, when the success of their nefarious project was 
first assured ; but they soon disappeared iu looks of horror^ 
as they witnessed the struggles of the drowning men. 
Nevertheless, human selfishness was strong within them 
all, and none there was so ignorant as not to perceive how 
much better were the chances of the yawl now than it had 
been on quitting the wreck. The weight of a large ox 
had been taken from it, counting that of all the eight men 
drowned ; and as for the water shipped, it was soon bailed 
back again into the sea. Not only, therefore, was the 
yawl in a better condition to resist the waves, but it sailed 
maierially faster than it had done before. Ten persons 
still reumined in it, however, which biought it down iu the 
water below its proper load-line; and the speed of a craft 
so small was necessarily a good deal lessened by the least 
devi.atiou from its best sailing, or rowing trim. Ilut Spike’s 
projects were not yet completed. 

All this time the man-of-war's cutter had been rushing 
as m.adly through the breakers, in chase, as the yawl had 
(lone in the attempt to escape. Mulford was, in fact, on 
board it; and bis now fast friend, Wallace, was in com* 
niand. The latter wished to seize a traitor, the former to 
save the aunt of his weeping bride. Both believed that 
I’noy might follow wherever Spike dared to lead. This 
reasoning was more bold than judicious notwithstanding, 
since the cutter was much larger, and drew twice as much 
water jis tho yawl. On it came, ueverlheloss, faring much 
better in the white water than the little craft it pursuedi 
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but neccsaarily runniDg a much more considerable rUk of 
bitting iho coral, over which it was glancing almost as 
fwiftly as tho waves theiueelves ; still it liad tints far cs- 
cape^l, and Httlo di»l any in it think of the danger. This 
cutter pulled ten oars ; was an c.xcelicnt sea-hoat ; had four 
•rmed marines in it, in aildilion to its crow, but carried all 
through the breakers, receiving staircely a drop of water 
on board, on account of the height of its wa^h-i>oa^ls, and 
the general qualities of the craft. It may Ik; well to add 
here, that the Poughkeepsie had shaken out her reefs, and 
was betraying the impatience of Capuin Mull to make sail 
in chase, by firing signal-guns to his boats to bear a hand 
and return. These signals the three boats under their oars 
wore cinleavoring to ol,ey, but AVallace had got .so fur to 
leeward ns now to render tho course he was pursuing tho 
wisest. 

Mrs. Hudd and Biddy had seen the struggle in which 
the Sefior IMontefaldcron had been lost, in a sort of stuj,id 
horror. Both had screameil, as w;is their wont, though 
neither probably suspected the tnith. But the fell designs 
of Spike extended to them, ae well as to tho.se whom h< 
had already destroyed. Now the boat was in deep water, 
running along the inacgin of the reef, the waves were 
much increased in magnitude, and tho comb of the gc:i was 
far more menacing to tho boat. This would not have 
been the case hod tho rocks formetl a lee ; but they did 
oot, running too near tho direction of the trades to prevent 
the billows that got up a mile or so in the oflliig from 
sending their swell quite homo to tho reef. It was this 
■well, tndec<l, which caused the lino of white water along 
the northern margin of tho coral, washing on tho rocks 
by a sort of lateral olTort, and breaking, as a matter of 
course. In many places, no boat could havo lived to pass 
through it. 

Another consideration influenced Spike to persevere. 
'l*hd cutter had been overhauling him, band over hand, 
but since tho yawl was relieved of tho weight of no loss 
than eight men, the diflercnco in the rate of sailing was 
manifestly diroioisbod. The man-of-war's boat drew neareri 
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l»ut by 110 means as fast as it had previously done. A 
p.jint was now voaclicd iu the trim of tho yawl, when a 
very few hundreds in weight might make tho most iui- 
jiortaut change iu her favor ; and this change the captain 
was determined to produce. By this lime the cutter was 
in deep water as well as himself, safe through all the 
dangers of the reef, and she was less than a quarter of a 
mile astern. On the whole, she was gaining, though so 
ilowly as to require tho most experienced eye to asccrUiiu 
the fact. 

“ JIadam Budd,” said Spike, in a hypocritical tono, “ wo 
are in great danger, and I shall have to ask you to change 
your seat. The boat is too much by the starn, now we’vo 
got into deep water, and your weight amidships would 
be a great relief to us. Just give your hand to the boat- 
swain, and he will help you to step from thwart to thwart, 
until you reach the riglit place, when Biddy shall follow.” 

Now l\Irs. Budd had witnessed tho tremendous struggle 
in which so many had gone overboard, but so dull was 
she of apprehension, and so little disposed to suspect any- 
thing one half so monstrous as tho truth, that she did not 
hesitate to comply. She was profoundly awed by tho 
horrors of tho scene through which she was passing, the 
i-agiiig billows of tho Gulf, ns seen from so small a craft, 
producing a deep impression on her ; still a lingering of 
her most inveterate nfreclation was to bo found in her air and 
language, which presented a strange medley of besetting 
weakness, and strong, natural, womanly aQcctlou. 

“ Certainly, Captain Spike,” slio answered, rising. “ A 
craft should never go astern, and I am quite willing to bal- 
last tbe boat. We have seen such terrible accidents to-day, 
that all should lend their aid iu endeavoring to get under 
way, and in averting all possible liamper. Only take me 
,o my poor, dear Rosy, CaptaiB Spike, and everything 
shall be forgotten that has passed between us. This is not 
a moment to bear malice ; and 1 freely pardon you all and 
everything. The fate of our unfortunate friend, Mr Monto- 
faldorou, should teach us charity, and cause us to prepatt 
for untimely ends.” 
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All tlio time iho good widow was making this spcccli, 
irhich sho uttcroil in n soIcidd and oracular sort of loaiiucr, 
pho was moving slowly toward tho seat the men had pre- 
pared for her, in tlic middle of tho boat, assisted with the 
greatest care and attention by the boatsw’aiii and another 
of Spike’s confidants. When on the second thwart from 
aft, and about to take her scat, the boatswain cast a look 
behind him. and Spike put tho helm down. The boat 
IufTe4l and lurched, of course, and Mrs. lludd w’ould | rob* 
hbly have gone overboarti, to leeward, by so sudden and 
violent a change, bad not the impetus thus received been 
aided by the arms of the men who held her two bands. 
The plunge she made into the water was deep, for she was 
a woman of great weight for her stature. Still, she was 
not immediately gotten idd of. Even at that dread instant, 
it is probable that the miserable woman did not suspect 
the truth, for she grasficd the hand of the hoatAtvaln with 
the tenacity of a vice, and, tiius dragged on the surface .of 
the boiling surges, she 8crc:imc»l aloud for .Spike to save 
her. Of all who had yet been sacrificed to tho capUiiu’a 
sctlish wisli to save himself, this was the first instance in 
which any had been heard to utter a sound, after falling 
into the sea. 'Hie a{>peal shocked even (ho rude beings 
around her, and Biddy chiming in with a jioworful appeal 
to “ Save the missus 1 ” ailded to the piteous nature of ibo 
Bcenc. 

“ Cast off bur hand,” said Spiko reproachfully ; “ sho’il 
•wamp the boat by her struggles-— got rid of her .at once I 
Cut her fingers off, if she won’t let go ! ” 

The instant llicse brutal orders were given, and that iu 
a fierce, impatient tone, the voice of Biddy was heard no 
more. 'File (ruth forced itself on her dull imagiDalii)u, 
and she sat a witness of the terrible scene, in mute despair. 
Tho struggle did not last long. Tlio boatswain drew his 
knife across tho wrist of the hand that grasped his own, 
one shriek was heard, and the boat plunged into tho trough. 
of a sea, leaving tlie form of |>oor Mrs. Bndd struggling 
with the wave on its summit, and amid tho foam of its 
crest. This was the last that was ever seen of tho unfor 
relict- 
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“ Tbo boat lias gained s\ good deal by that last diflchargo 
of cargo,” said Spiko to the boatswain, a minute after they 
had gotUni rid of the struggling woman, “she is much 
more lively, an<l is getting nearer to her load-line. If we 
can bring her to that, I shall have no fear of the man-of- 
war's men ; for this yawl is one of the fastest boats that 
ever Iloated.” 

“A very little now, sir, would bring us to our true 
Irini.” 

“ Aye, wo most get rid of more cargo. Como, good 
woman, turning to liiddy, with whom he did not think it 
worth his while to use much circumlocution, “your turn is 
next. It's the maid's duty to follow her mistress.” 

“ I know'll it must come,” said liiddy, meekly. “ If 
there was no mercy for the missus, little could I look for. 
Hut ye’ll not take the life of a Christian woman widout 
giving her so much as one minute to say her prayers ? ” 

“ Aye, pray away,” answered Spike, his throat becoming 
dry and husky, for, strange to say, the submissive quiet of 
the Irishwoman, so different from the struggle he had an- 
ticipated with her, rendered him more reluctant to proceed 
than ho had hitherto been iu all of tliat terrible day. As 
Biddy kneeled in the bottom of the stern-sheets, Spike 
look^ behind him, for the double purpose of escaping the 
painful spectacle at his feet, and that of ascertaining how 
his pursuers came on. The last still gained, though very 
slowly, and doubts began to come over the captain’s mind 
whether he could escape such enemies at all. Ho was too 
deeply committed, however, to recede, oud it was most 
desirable to get rid of poor Biddy, if it were for no othei 
motivo than to shut her mouth. Spiko cveu fancied that 
some idea of what had passed was entertained by those ii 
the cutter. There was evidently a stir iu that boat, and 
two forms that ho had no diiliciilty, now, iu recognizing as 
those of Wallace and Mulford, were standing on tho grat- 
ing in the eyes of tho cutter, or forward of the foresaiL 
The former appeared to have a musket in his baud, and 
the other a glass. Tlie last circumstance admoniBhed biro 
that all that was now done would be done beforo dangm'OUf 
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witnesses. It was too late to draw back, however, and tuo 
captain tui-ned to look for the Iiishivoinan. 

lliddy arose from her knees, just as Spiko withdrew h:a 
eyes from his pursuers. The boatswain anti another coii- 
firlaut were in reatliness to cast the poor creature into tlio 
sea, the moment their lea*Ier ^^ave the signal. The iulentlcd 
victim saw and urnler^tood tlie aiTangemeiit, and she spoke 
earnestly and piteously to her murderers. 

“It's not wanting will bo violence!” said Bidily, in a 
quiet tone, hut with a sadtlciiotl cotmienance. ‘‘ I know 
it's tny turn, and I will save yer souls from a j>.irt ot' il;-; 
burden of this great sin. God, ainl lUs Divine St>ii, uml 
the Hlosscd Mother of .Jesus have iiuTcy on mo if it bo 
wrong ; but I would far ra«Mer jtunp into the saa widout 
having tlic rinlo haiiils of mail on me, than have tim ilread* 
ful fii::ht of the missus tionc ovcra<''in. It’s a fearful tliiii" 
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is u'atlier, ami soiuetiincs we have too little of it, aii<l some* 
limes more than we want” — 

“ Bear a liand, bear .a hand, good woman,” interrupted 
the boatswain, impatiently. “ Wc must clear the boat of 
you, and the sooner it is done the better it will be for all 
of US.” 

“ Don't grudge a poor inortlial half a minute of Hfc, at 
the last moineiit,” answore<l Biddy. “ It’s not long that 
I’ll throublu yc, and so no more need l>e said.’' 

The poor creature then got on the quarter of the boat, 
without any one’s touching her ; there slie placed herself 
with her legs outboard, while she sat on the gunwale. Sho 
save one icoiucnt to the thuii'^ht of arrani'iiii; her clutlies 
with womanly decency, and then she paused to gaze witli 
% nxc<l eye and pallid clicek on the fo.aning wake that 
marked the rapid course of the boat, 'i'lio troughs of tlio 
sea scorned less terrible to her than their combing crest:<, 
Olid t-hu waited for the boat to dcscen<) into the next. 

“ Goil forgive yo all, ibis ileed, ns I do!” &iid Bi«hly, 
enr'U'xtly, and bending her person funvanl, she fell, as it 
might bo ** without hands,” into the gulf of eternity. 
Though at! strained their eyes, none of the men, Jack Tiei 

excepted, over saw more of Biddy Noon. Nor <lld Jack 
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Bce mucli. Ho pot a fiiphtful glimpse of an arm, however, 
on the siiramit of a wave, but tho motion of the boat was 
too swift, and the water of the ocean too troubled, to admit 

of aupht else. ^ , * 

A long pause succeeded this event. Biddy s quiet sub* 
mission to her fate had produced more impression on her 
murderers than tho desperate, hnt unavailing, sliugglcs of 
those who had precedeil her. Thus it is ever with men. 
Wlicn opposed, the demon within blinds them to conse- 
quences as well as to their duties ; but unresisted, tho 
silent influence of tho image of God makes itself felt, and 
a hotter spirit begins to prevail. There was not one in 
that boat who did not, for a brief space, wish that poor 
Bi<l(lv had been siiarcd. With most, that feeling, the last 
of hiHnan kindness they ever knew, lingered until tho oo- 
currenco of tho dread catastrophe which, so shortly after, 
closed the scene of this state of being on their eyes. 

“ .lack Tier,*' called out .Spike, some five minutes after 
Biddy was drowned, but not until another observation had 
made it plainly apparent to him that the man-oftjvar s men 
still continued to draw nearer, ^ei^-^ivW hot more than 
fair musket-ehot astern. * , • — 

“ Aye, aye, sir,” answered, Jabtjtitmng quietly out of his 
holo from forward of the mast, and moving aft as if indif- 
ferent to the danger, by stopping lightly from thwart to 
thwart, until he reached the stern-sheets. 

“ It is your turn, little Jack,” said Spike, as if in a sort of 
sorrowful submission to a necessity that-irow n'6' law, “wo 
cannot spare you the room.” ' 

“1 have expected this, and am ready. Let mo have ray 
own way, and I will cause you no trouble. Poor Biddy 
has tauglit me how to die. Before I go, however, Stephen 
Spike, I must leave you this letter. It is written by my- 
self, and addressed to you. When I am gone, read it, and 
think well of what it contains. And now, may a merciful 
God pardon the sins of both, through love for His Divine 
Son. I forgive you, Stephen ; and should you live t# 
asoapo from those who are now bent on hunting you to th4 
deatii, let this day cause you no grief on my aocounh 
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<1170 me but a moment of time, an4 I will cause you no 
trouble.” 

Jack now stood upon tljc seat of tlio stern-sliceU, balano 
ing liim«elf witli one foot on the stern of iho boat, IIo 
waited until ilie yawl had risen to the summit of a wave, 
when he looked eagerly for the man-of-war’s cutter. At 
that moment she was lost to view in the trough of the sea. 
Instead of springing overboard, as all expected, he asked 
another instant of delay. The 3 ’awl sajik into the trough 
itself, and ro.se on tho succeeding billow. Then be s^fw 
the cutter, and ^Vallaco ami Mulford standing in its bows, 
lie waved his hat to them, and sprang high into tho air, 
with the intent to make himself seen ; when ho came down 
the boat had shot her length away from the jdacc, leaving 
him to buffbt with tho waves. Jack now managed admi- 
rably, Bwirnming lightly and easily, but keeping bis cye.s on 
the crests of the waves, with a view to meet the cutler. 
Spike now saw this well-planned project to avoid tleath, 
iiikI regretted his own remissness io not making sure of 
Jack. Kveryhody in tho yawl was eagerly looking after 
tho form of Tier. _ ... 

“There lie is on the comb of that sea, rolling over like 
a keg I” cried tho boatswain. 

“ lie’s through it,” answeror^pike, and swimming with 
great strength and coolness.” /- */;_•' [J ' 

Several of the men started dp '^involuntarily and simul- 
laueously to look, liitting their shoulders and bodies (o- 
getlier. Distrust was at its most painful height; and bull- 
dogs do not spring at the ox’s muzzle more fiercely thai; 
those six men throttled each other. Oaths, curses, and 
appeals for help, succeeded ; each man endeavoring, in his 
frenzied efforts, to throw all tho others overboard, as the 
only means of saving himself. Plunge succeeded plunge ; 
•ud when that combat of demons ended, no one remained 
of them all but the boatswain. Spike taken no share 
In tho struggle, looking on in grim satisfaction, as tho Father 
of Lies may bo supposed to regard all human strife, hoping 
good to himself, let the result bo what it might to others. 

Of tho five men who thus went overboard, not one escaped. 
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They (Irowne.i each other by continuing thoir maddened 
conflict ill an cleraer.t unsuited to their natures. 

Not so with Jack Tier. His le.ap had been seen, and a 
dozen eyes in tho cutter w-atchod for his person, aa that boat 
came foaming down before tho wind. A shout of “ Tliero 
ho is!” from Mulford succeeded ; and the little fellow was 
caught by the hair, secured, and tlion hauled into tho boat 
by the second lieutenant of the Poughkeepsie aud our 
young mate. 

Others in the cutter had noted tho incident of the hellish 
fif»ht. The fact was communicated to Wallace, and Mnl- 
ford said, “ That yawl will outsail this loaded cutler, with 
only two men in it.” 

“Tiicn it is time to try what virluo there is in lead,” 
inswered Wallace. “ Slarines, come forward, and give 
the rascal a volley.” 

Tho volley was fired ; one ball |visscd through the head 
of tho boatswain, killing him dead cn the spot. Another 
went through the body of Spike. The captain fell in tho 
itern-sbeets, and the boat instantly broached-to. 

The water that came on board apprised Spike fully of 
the state in which he was now placed, and by a desperate 
effort, he clutched the tiller, and got the yawl again before 
the wind. This could uot last, however. Little by little, 
his hold relaxed, until his hand relinquished its grasp alto- 
gether, and the wounded man sank into the bottom of tho 
stern-sheets, unable to raise even his head. Again the 
boat bro«chcd-to. Every sea now sent its water aboard, 
and the yawl would soon have filled, had not the cutter 
come glancing down past it, and rounding-to under its lee, 
vj’.cur'.d the prize. 
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Min hulh ft wear)* jJl4;rinia5e, 

Af throui^h tl^ world he wcod^; 

Oo frery tU^« from youth to ft{*e, 

Still di^eouleiit ftlteiuh; 

heaviness ho cx>is biscj0 
I’pott the roa<l before. 

And still rcajotubem with a elgh 
The d.ijt that are uo more. 

SovTiTgr* 

It 1i.i9 now Itccomc necessary to advance the (iiuo three 
entire days, and to change the econo to ICcy West. As 
this latter place may not be known to the worhl at large, 
it may be well to explain that it is a small eeaport, situate 
on one of the largest of the many low islands that dot the 
Florida Kcef, that has risen into notice, or indeed into 
existence ns a town, since the acquisition of the Floridas by 
tho American Republic. For many years it was llie resort 
of few besides wreckers, and those who live by the business 
dependent on the rescuing and repairing of stranded ves- 
sels, not forgetting the salvages. When it is remembered 
that the greater portion of the vessels that enter tho Gulf 
of Mexico stand close along this reef, before tho trades, 
for a distaiico varying from one to two hundred miles, and 
that nearly everything which quits it is obliged to boat 
down its rocky coast into the Gulf Stream for tho camo dis- 
lanee, one is uot to be surprised that tbe wrecks, whicli so 
constantly occur, cau supply tlio wauts of a considerablo 
^pulati m. To live at Key West is tbe next thing to 
seing at sea. Tho placo h.as sea air, no other water titan 
luch as is preserved in cisterns, and no soil, or so little ns 
to render even a head of lettuce a rarity. Turtle is abuu- 
daut, Hiid the business of “turtling” forms an occupation 
additional to iliat of wrecking. As might be expected, ia 
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Bucli circmustancos, a potato is ft far more precious thing 
than a turtle’s egg, and a sack of the tubei-3 would prob- 
ubly bo deemed a sufilcient remuneration for euough of 
tho materials of calipash and calipee to feed all the alder- 
men extant. 

Of late years, the government of tho United States li:\s 
lunicd its attention to the capabilities of the Florida Keef, 
ns an iulvaiiccd naval station ; a sort of Downs, or St. 
Helen’s Uoads, for the West Indian seas. As yet little 
has been done beyond making the preliminary surveys, but 
tho day is not probably very distant when fleets will lie at 
anchor among tho islets described in our earlier chapters, 
or garnish the line waters of Key West. For a long timo 
it was thought that even frigates would have a ditlicnlty in 
entering and quitting the port of the latter, but it is s;iid 
that recent explorations have discovered channels capable 
of admitting anything that floats. Still Key West is a 
town yet in its chrysalis state, possessing the promise rather 
than the fruition of the prosperous days which are in re 
serve. It may be well to add, that it lies a very little 
north of the 21th degree of latitude, and in a longitude 
quite live degrees west from Washington. Until tho re- 
cent conquests in Mexico it was the most southern posses- 
sion of tho Americ;\n government, on tho eastern side of 
the continent; Cape St. Lucas, at tho extremity of Lower 
California, however, being two degrees farther south. 

It will give the foreign reader a more accurate notion 
of the character of Key West, if we mention a fact of 
quite recent occurrence. A very few weeks after tho clos- 
ing scenes of this ttde, tho town in question was, in a groat 
measure, washed away ! A hurricane brought in the sea 
upon all these islands and reefs, water running in swift 
currents over places that within tho memory of man were 
never before submerged. Tho lower part of Key West 
was converted into a raging sea, and everything in that 
(;[uarter of the place disappeared. Tho foundation being of 
rock, however, when the ocean retired tho island came into 
viuw ngoiu, and industry and enterprise sot to work to re- 
pair tho injuries. 
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Tho ^^ovo^l□lent has 6stabli9he4l a scia]! hospital foi sea* 
moD at Key W&?t. Into one of the rooms of tho bnildiu® 
thus appropriatoil our iiarralivo must now comiuct tlio 
reader. It contained but a single p.atioijt, and tliat was 
Spike. He w.as on liis narrow bed, wjiicli was to bo but 
tho precursor of a still narroucr teneineat. the grave. In 
the room with tho dying man were two females, in one of 
whom our readers will at once recognize the person of 
Uose liudd, dres«e«I in deep njotirning for her .n»int. At 
first sight, it is probable that a ca-'Ual spectator would mis- 
take the second female for one of the onlinarv nurses of 
the place. Her attire was well enough, though worn awk- 
wanlly, and as if its owner were not exactly at ease in it. 
8hc had the air of one in her best attire, who was unac- 
customed U> be dressed above the most coiniuoii mode. 
What added to the singularity of her appearance, was the 
fact, that while she wore no cap, her hair hat! been cut into 
short, gray bristles, instead of bciug long, an<I turned tip, 
as is usual with females. To give a sort of climax to this 
uncouth appearance, this etrauge-lookiiig creature chewed 
tobacco. 

The woman in question, eqiiivoc.al as might be her exte- 
rior, was employed in one of the commone.st avocations of 
lior sex — that of sewing. She hehl in her Iiand a coarse 
garment, one of Spike’s, in fact, which she seemed to bo 
intently busy in mending; aliliougli the work was of a 
quality that invited the use of the palm and sail-needle, 
rather than that of the thimble and the smaller implement 
linowa to seam-tresses, the woman apjicared awkwanl in 
her business, as if her coarso-looking and <larl< liaiids re- 
fused to lend themselves to an occupation so feminine. 
Nevertheless, there were touches of a purely womatdy 
character about this extraordinary peraon, aud touches that 
particularly attracted the attention, and awakened the sym- 
pathy of tho gentle Hose, her companion. Tears occa- 
bionully struggled out from beneath her eyelids, cros.scd her 
dark, sun-burnt check, and fell ou the coarse canvas gar- 
ment that lay in her lap. It was after one of these sudden 
oud streug exhibitions of feeling that Rose approached her. 
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huA her own little, fair hand, in n friendly way, though ^ 
heeded, on the other's shoulder, and spoke to her in her 

kindest and softest tones. . , t> 

do really think he is reviving, Jack,’ said Rose, 

“ and that you may yet hope to have an intelligent conver- 

ealion with liiiu.’ 

“Thev all agree he must die," answered Jack T.er — 
for it was he, appearing in the garb of his propel sex, after 
a disguise that had now lasted fully twenty years, “ atul ho 
will never kuow who I am, and that I forgive him^. He 
must think of me in another world, though he isn’t able 
to do it in this ; but it would be a great relief to his soul 

to know that 1 forgive him.” 

‘•To be sure, a man must like to take a kind leave of 
his own wife before he closes his eyes forever ; and I dure 
say it would bo a great relief to you to tell him that you 
have forgotten his desertion of you, and all the h.ardships 
it has brought upon you in searching for him, and in earn- 
iiig your own livelihood ns a common sailor.” 

1 shall not tell him I’ve forgotten it, ^liss Rose ; that 
would bo untrue— and there shall be no more deception 
between us ; but I shall tell him that I forgive him, as I 
hope God will one day forgive me all my sins.” 

“ It is, certaitily, not a light otfense to desert a wife in a 
foreign land, and then to seek to deceive another woman,” 
quietly observed Rose. 

“ He’s a willian !” muttered the wife, ‘‘ but — but ’ — 

“ You forgive him. Jack— yes, I ’in sure you do. 1.ou 
ate too good a Christian to refuse to forgive him.” 

“I'm a woman a'tcr all. Miss Rose ; and that, I believo, 
is the truth of it. I suppose I ought to do as you say, for 
the reason you mention; but I’m his wife — and once he 
loved me, though that has long been over. “SVlicn I first 
knew Stephen, l*d the sort of feelin’a you speak of, and 
was a very difTerent creatur’ from what you boo mo to*day. 
Change comes over us all with years and sufferin’.’ 

Rose did not answer, but she stood looking intently at 
the speaker, more than a miuuto. Change had, indeed, 
come over her, if sho had ever possessed the power to 
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please the fancy of any living man. Her fcatores had 
always seemed diminutive and mean for her assumed sex, 
as her voice was small and cr.acked ; but, making every 
allowance for the probabilities, Rose found it diflicuU to 
imagine that Jack Tier ba«l ever possessed, even under the 
high advantages of vontli an<l innocence, the attractions 
tio common to her sex. Her skin had actjulrcd the tanning 
t)f the sea; the expression of her face had become bard 
ind worldly ; and her habits contribiiled to render those 
natural consequences of exposure and toil even more than 
usually marked and decided. liy saying ‘“habits,” how- 
ever, wc do not mean that Jack ha<l ever drunk to excess, 
as happens with so many seamen, for this would have been 
doing her injustice, but she smokol and cbewed, pr.acticcs 
that intoxicate in another form, and lead nciirly as many to 
the grave as excess in drinking. Thus all the accossorien 
about this singular being partook of the character of her 
recent life and duties. Her v/.alk was between a w.addle 
and a seaman’s roll ; licr hands were discolored with tar, 
and had got to be full of knuckles, and even her feet Innl 
degenerated into that flat, broad-toed form that, perhaps, 
sooner distinguishes caste, in connection with outward ap- 
pearances, than any one other physical peculiarity. ^ et 
tills being liacl once been young — bad once been oven /irir, 
and had once possessed that feminine air and lightness of 
form, that as often belongs to the youthful Ainoricm of her 
sex, perhaps, ns to the girl of any other nation on eartli. 
Rose continued to gaze at her companion for some lime, 
when she walked musingly to a window that lookeil out 
upon the port. 

“I am not ccrt.ain whether it would do him good or aot 
to seo this sight,” she said,' addressing the wife kiiidly, 
doubtful of the effect of lier words even on the latter. 
*• liut here are the sloop-of-war, an<l sovenil other vessels. ' 

** Aye, she is there ; but never will his foot bo jmt oa 
board the Swash ag*in. "Wlien he bought that brig I was 
still young, and agreeable to him; ami I.e gave her my 
niaiden name, which was Mary, or Molly Swa.sh. Rut 
that is all changed; I wonder he did not change th*' name 
with his change of fccliii s. 
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“Tlieji you did really sail in the brig in forinoi’ timoSi 
and know ilio seaman whose name you assumed ? ” 

“ Many years. Tier, with whoso namo I made free, on 
account of his size, and some resemblance to me in forni, 
ilietl under my care ; and his protection fell into my haudfl, 
which lirst put the notion into my head of hailing as his 
representative. Yes, I knew Tier in the brig, and wo wore 
h'ft ashore at the same time ; I, intentionally, I make no 
liuestion ; he, because Stephen Spike was in a hurry, and 
(lid not choose to wait for a man. Tlie poor fellow caught 
llie yellow fever the very ne.vt day., and did not live eight 
and-forty hours. So tho world goes ; them that wish to 
live, die; and them that wants to die, live!” 

You have had a hard lime for one of your sox, poor 
Jack ; (piite twenty years a sailor, did you not tell me ? ” 

'* Every day of it, 3Iiss iiose, and bitter years have they 
been ; for the whole of that time have 1 boon in chase of 
my husband, keeping ray own secret, and slaving like a 
horse for a livelihood.” 

“ You could not have been old when he left — that is— 
when you parted.” 

*• Call it by its true name, and say at once, when be de* 
sarted me. I was under thirty by two or threo years, and 
was still like my owu sex to look at. All that is changed 
since ; but I was comely them" 

“Why did Captain Spike abandon you, Jack? Y^ou have 
never told mo that.” 

‘‘ Because ho fancied another. And ever since that 
tinm he has been fancying others, instead of remembering 
me. Had he got you. Miss Rose, I think ho w’ould have 
been content for the rest of his days.” 

“ Be certain, Jack, I should never have consented to 
marry Captain Spike.” 

“ iou'ro well out of his hands,” answered Jack, sighing 
heavily, which was tho most feminine thing she had done 
during the whole conversation, — “well out of his hands, 
and God be praised it is so. He should have died, before 
I would let him carry you off tho island — husband or no 
husband.” 
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“It might have exceeded year power U> prevent it under 
other circumsuxncea. Jack.” 

Rose now contiiiucxl looking out of tho window in si- 
lence. Her thougliU reverted to her aunt an<l liiddy, and 
tears rolled down her cheeks as she rotneinhered the love 
of one, and the fi«lelity of the other. Xheir horrible fato 
had given her a shock tliat, at lirst, menaced her witli a 
severe fit of illness ; but her strong good sense, and excel- 
lent constitution, both su-.tained by her j>iety and IIarrj’'a 
manly tenderness, hud brought her through the danger, 
and left her, as the reader now sees her, slj witli 

her own griefs, in order to be of use to the ^till more un- 
happy woman who had so singularly become her friend and 
cum{)anion. 

Tho reader will readily have anticipatc<l that Jack Tier 
had isirly made the females on board the Swash her conli- 
duntes. Rose had known tho outlines of her history from 
tho first few days they were at sea together, which is tho 
explanation of the visible intimacy that had caused Mul- 
ford so much surprise. Jack's motive in making his reve- 
lations might possibly have been tincturcil with jealousy, 
hut a desire to save one ns young and innocent as Koso 
was at its bottom. Few persons but a wife would have 
Bupposed our heroine couhl have been in any danger from 
a lover like Spike ; but Jack saw him with the eyes of her 
own youth, and of p:ust recollections, rather ihiiii with those 
of truth. A movement of the woundixl man first drew 
Rose from the window. Drying her eyes hastily, slio 
turned toward hitu, fancying she might prove the better 
nurse of tho two, notwithstanding Jack’s greater interest 
in tho patient. 

“What place is this, and why am I here?” demanded 
Spike, with more strength of voice than could have been 
cxpectcil, after all that liad passed. “ This is not a cabin 
— not tho Swash — it looks like a hospital.” 

“ It is a hospital. Captain Spike,” said Ruse, gently 
drawing near tho bed ; “ you have t>een hurt, and havo 
been brought to Key West, and placed in tho hospital. 1 
hope you feel belter, and tLat you suflcr no pain.” 
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“Jty hcatl isn’t right — I <lon t know — everything 
seems turned round with me ; perltajis it will all come out 
as it should. 1 begin to remember — where is my brig? 

“ She is lost on the rocks. The seas have broken her 

Ijito {j-agments.” 

“ Tliat’s melancholy news, at any rate. Ah ! Miss 
Uose! God bless you— I’ve had terrible dreams. 'Well, 
it’s pliMsant to be among friends; what creature is .hat — 

where does she come from ? ” 

“ That is Jack Tier,” answered Rose, steadily. « She 
turns out to be a woman, and has put on her proper dress, 
in order to attend on you during your illness. Jack has 
never left your bedside since we have been here. 

A long silence succeeded this revelation. Jack s eyes 
twinkled, ami she hitched her body half aside, as if to con- 
ceal her features, where emotions that were unusual were 
at work with the muscles. Rose thought it niiglit be well 
to leave the man and wife alone, atid she managed to get 
out of the room unobserved. 

Spike continned to gaze at the slrangc-looking female, 
who was now Ins sole companion. Gradually' his recollec- 
tion returned, .and with it the full consciousness of his sit- 
uation. Ho miglit not have been fully awaro of tho ab- 
solute certainly of his approaching death, but ho must 
have known that his wound was of a very grave character, 
and that tho result might early prove fatal. Still that 
strange and unknown liguro haunted him ; a figure that 
was so dilleient from any he had ever seen before, and 
which, in spite of its present dress, seemed to belong quite 
113 mnch to one sc.k as to the other. As for Jack — ^we 
call Molly, or Mary Swash by her masculine appellation, 
not oaly because it is more familiar, but beaxuse the other 
name seems really' out of place, os applied to such a poison 
— as for Jack, then, she sat with her face half averted, 
thumbing the canvas, and endeavoring to ply' the needle, 
but perfectly mute. She was conscious that Spiko s eyes 
were on her ; and a lingering feeling of her sex told hci 
how much time, exposure, and circumstances had changed 
her I'crson, and she would gladly havo UidUcu tho defect! 
ki her appoaraucc. 
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Majy Swash was the datighter as well as the u*/e of a 
•hipmaster. In her youth, as bos been sai<l birforo, she 
had even been pretty, and down to the day when her luis* 
band deserted her, she would have been thought a female 
of a comely appearance rather than the reverse. Her hair 
in particular, though slightly coarse, perhaps, had been rich 
ami abundant; and the change from the long, dark, shining, 
flowing locks which she still possessed in her thirtieth year, 
to the short, gray bristles that now stood ox|iosed witboi.t 
a cap, or covering of any sort, was one very likely to de- 
stroy all identity of nppeanince. Then Jack had passed 
from what might he callcil youth to the verge of old age, 
ill the interval that she had been separate*! from her luis- 
batid. Her shape had changc«l entirely ; her complexion 
was utterly gone ; and her features, always umneaning. 
though feminine, and suituhlo to her sex, ha*l become hanl 
and slightly coarse. Still there w.as something of her 
former self about Jack that bewildered Spike ; and his 
eyes continued fastened on her for quite a quarter of an 
hour in profound silence. 

“Give mo some water,” said the wouudcil man. “ I widi 
»omo water to drink.” 

Jack arose, filled a tumbler and brought it to the side of 
Uie bed. Spike took the glass and <lrank, but tbo whole 
time Ids eyes were riveted on the strange nurse. When 
his thirst was appease*!, ho asked,— 

“ Who are )*ou? How entne you liere ? ” 

“ I am your nurse. It is common to place nurses at tbo 
bedsides of the sick.” 

“ Are you man or woman ? ” 

“That is a question I hardly know how to answer. 
Sometimes I think myself each ; sometimes neither.” 

“ Did I ever see you before ? ” 

“Oftiin,and quite lately. I sailed with yon in your la“t 
voyage.” 

“ Vou ! That cannot be. If eo, what ii> your name ? ■* 
Jack Tier.” 

A long pause snccncded this aDDOtmeemeut, which in- 
luood Spike to muso as intently as his condition would 
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allow, tlionfrli iho Irnth did not yet flash on his r.ndorstand- 
ing. At length the bewildered man again spoke. 

Are yon .Jack Tier ? ” he said slowly, like one who 
doubted. “ Yes — I now see the resemblance, and it was 
that which puzzled me. Are they so rigid in this hospital 
that yon have been obliged to j)nt on woman’s clothes ijj 
order to lend me a helping hand ? ” 

“ T am dressed as yon see, and for good reasons.” 

“ Ihjt Jack Tier run, like that rascal Mnlford ; nyo, I ro* 
/iicmhcr now ; you were in the boat when I overhauled you 
all on the reef.” 

“ Very true ; I was in the boat. But I never run, Ste- 
phen Spike. It was you who abandoned me, on Iho islet 
in (he Gulf, and that makes the second time in your lifo 
that you left mo ashore, when it was your duly to carry mo 
to sea.” 

“ The first lime I was in a hurry, and could not wait 
for you ; this last time you took sides with the women. 
But for your interference, I should have got Rose, and 
married her, and all would now have been well with me." 

'llris was an awkward announcement fora man to make 
to his legal wife. But after all Jack had endured, and all 
Jack had seen during the late voyage, she was not to be 
overcome by this avowal. Her self-command extended so 
far as to prevent any open manifestation of emotion, how- 
ever much her feelings were excited. 

“ I took sides with the women, because I am a woman 
myself,” she answered, speaking at length \vilh decision, 
as if determined to bring matters to a bead at once “ It 
is natural for us all to take sides with our kind.” 

“ You a woman, Jack ! That is very remarkable. Since 
when have you bailed for a woman? You have shipped 
with mo twice, and each time as a man, though I’ve never 
thought you able to do seaman’s duty." 

“ Nevertheless, I am what you see ; a woman bom and 
edicated ; one that never had on man’s dress until I knew 
you. You supposed me to be a man, when I came off to 
you in the skiff to the eastward of Biker’s Island, but 1 
was then what you now see*" 
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“ I begin to unclerstind matters," rejoined the invalid, 
itueingly. “ Aye, aye. it opens on mo ; and I now Pt*e how 
it was yon made sucli fair weather with Mariam I5ndd anrj 
pretty, pretty Koso. Rose is pretty. Jack ; you must 
admit tlnrt, though you be a woman." 

“ Rose is pretty — I do admit it ; and what is bettor, 
Rr>nc is good.” It required a heavy draft on Jack’s justice 
ami magnanimity, however, to make this concession. 

“And you tohl Rose and Madam Hu<ld about yout 
eex ; and that w.os the re.oson they took to you so on tlio 
r’y’go ? ” 

“ I (old llicin who I was, and why I went abroad as a 
man. TIjcy know my whole story.” 

“ Ditl Rose apj)rovo o£ your sailing under falso colors, 
Jack ? " 

“ You must ask that of Rose herself. My story m.ado 
her my frieml ; but she never said anything for or against 
my disguise.” 

“ It was no great disguise a’tor .all. Jack. Now you're 
fitted out in your own clothes, you’ve a sort of half-riggod 
look ; one would bo os likely to set you down for a mau 
under jury-caiivos, ns for a woman." 

Jack made no answer to Ibis, but she slghc*! very heavily. 
As for Spike himself, lie was silent for some little time, not 
only fror' exhatistion, but beciiusc lie snfTercd paiu from bis 
wound. The needle was diligently but awkwardly plied iu 
this pause. 

Spike's ideas were still a little confused ; but a silence 
and rest of a quarter of an hour cleared them materially. 
At the end of that time ho again asked for water. When 
ho had drunk, and Jack was once more seated, with his 
side^face toward him, at work with the neeillc, the aiptaiu 
giizcd long and intently at thb strange woman. It hap- 
pened that t-ho profile of Jack preserved more of the re- 
semblance to her former self, than the full face; and it 
was this resemblance that now atiraclc<] Spike’s attention, 
though not the smallest suspicion of the truth yet gleamed 
upou him. lie saw sometliing that was familiar, though 
be could not even tell what that something was, much leas 
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to what or whom it bore any rosemblancc. At length ho 
Bpukc. 

“I was tolJ that Jack Tier was dcail,” ho saiil ; “that 
he took the fever, and w;is in his grave withiii eigbt-and- 
forty hours after wo sailed. That was what they told mo 
of him.” 

“An<l what did they tell you of your own wife, Sto- 
})bcn S|)ike, — sho that you left ashore at tho time Jack 
was left?” 

“ They s:iid she did not die for threo years later. I heard 
of her death at New Icons, three years later.” 

“ And how could you leave her ashore — sho, your tmo 
and lawful wife ? ” 

“ It was a bad tiling,” answered Siuko, who, like all 
other mortals, regaided his own past career, now that lio 
stootl on tho eilge of the grave, very dilTerenlly from what 
hu had regarded it in the hour of his health and strength. 
“ Yes, it teas a very bad thing; and I wish it was ondoiic. 
liut it is loo late now. She illed of the fever, too — llial’s 
some comfort ; bad she died of a broken heart, 1 could not 
have forgiven myself. Molly was not without her faults — 
great faults, 1 considered them; but, on tho whole, Molly 
was a good crcalur’.” 

“ Y'ou liked her, then, Stephen Spike ? ” 

“ I can truly say that when I married Molly, and old 
Captain Swash put his da’gblcr’s hand itito mine, that the 
woman wasn't living who was better in my judgment, or 
handsomer in my eyes.” 

“ Aye, aye, w hen you mai-ried her ; but how was it a’ter- 
wanls ? — when you was tired of her, and saw another Chat 
was fairer in your eyes ? ” 

” I desarted her ; ami God has punished me for the sin 1 
Do you know. Jack, that luck has never been with me 
since that day. Olleu and often have I buihought me of 
it ; and sarLun as you sit there, no great luck has over been 
with me, or my cruft, since 1 went ofT, leaving my wile 
ashore. "WHiat was made in one v’y’go, was lost iu the 
next. Up and down, up and down the whole time, for sg 
many, many long years, that gray hairs set in, aud old 
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^ r-«or as 

la^o lia. as much as I coul.l do to keep the brig in mo- 
tion ns the only means that was left to make the fwo cuds 


And did not aJI this make you think of your poor wife 
ihe whom you Jiacl so u roii^'e<l 

lZ.?f u '- \ * ■"** ^ save it up as useless. Could 

I hate fallen m with iMoIly at any time a’ter tho first six 

months of my desartion sl.o and I would have romo to- 

fcc ther again, and everything would have been forgotten. I 

knotved her very nature, which w.as all forgiverress to mo 

at lljo hottom, though seemingly so spiteful and hard.” 

^et you w.anted to have this Kose Hudd. who is only 
too young, and hamUoiue, .and go.id for you.” ^ 

“I was tired of being a widower, Jack ; and Rose is 

wonderful pretty. She has money, too, and might mako 

tho evening of my days comfortable. The brig was old. 

as you must know, and has long been off of all the insur- 

anco oinecs hooks ; ami she couMn’t l.ol.l together much 

longer. JUu for this sloop-of-war, I shouhl have put her 

on on (he Me.vicns ; and they would have lost her to our 
people Ml .a inontli.” 


“And w.as it an honest thing to sell an old and worn-ou» 
craft to any one, Stephen Spike ? ” 

Spike h.ad a conscience that Ii.kI become hard as iron 
.y means of (la.lc Ho who traflics much, most especially 
it his dealings bo on so small a scilo .ns to render constant 
investipiioDs of the minor qualities of things necessary, 
must be a very forinnate man, if ho preserve his con- 
wieDCo m any better condition. When Jack made (his 
uJlusion, therefore, tho dying man — for death was much 
nearer to Spike that even he supposed, tliougli ho no longei 
hoped for his own recovery — when Jack made this allu- 
Bion, then, tho dying man was a good deal at a loss to com- 
prehend it. Ho saw no particular harm in making (he 
best bargain lie couhl ; nor wus it easy for Iiim to under- 
•tand why ho might net dispose of anything ho poMcsood 
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for the bl^^hoa .>rice tliut was to be bad. Sull be aiiswoiovl 
in au ajjohtgetic sort of way. 

*’ The biig was old. I acknowledge/* be said, “ but she 
was strong, .and might liavc run a long lime. I only si)uke 
of her capture as a thing likely to take place soon, if the 
Jlexicans got her; so that her qualities were of no great 
account, unless it might be her speed — and that you knew 
was excellent, Jack.” 

“And you regret that brig, Stephen Spike, lying as you 
io on your death-bed, more than auytliing else.” 

“ Not as much as I do pretty Rose Budd, Jack ; Rosy is 
60 delightful to look at ! ” 

The muscles of Jack’s face twitched a little, and slio 
looked deeply mortified; for, to own the truth, she hoped 
that the conversation had so far turned her delinquent hus- 
band’s thoughts to the past, as to have revived in him some 
of his former interest in herself. It is true, he still be- 
lieved her dead; but tliis was a circumstance Jack over- 
looked — so hard it is to hear the praises of a rival, and be 
just. She felt the necessity of being more explicit, and de- 
termined nt once to come to the point. 

“ Stephen Spike,” she said, steadily, drawing near to the 
bedside, “ you should bo told the truth, when you are 
heard thus extolling the good looks of Rose Budd, with 
less than clght-and-forty hours of life remaining. Alary 
Swash did not die, as you have supposed, three years a'tcr 
you desarted her, but is liviug at this moment. Ilud you 
rend the letter I gave you in the boat, just before you 
made mo jump into the sea, that would have told you where 
the is to bo found.” 

Spike stared at the speaker intently ; niid when hel 
cracked voice ceased, his look was that of a man who was 
terilBcd as well as bewildered. This did not arise still 
from any gleamlngs of the real state of the caso, but from 
the soreness w’iih which his conscience pricked him, when 
ho heard that bis much-wronged wife was alive. Ho fan- 
cied, with a vivid and rapid glance at the probabilities, all 
that a woman abandoned would be likely to enduro in the 
oonrso of so many long and suffering years* 
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“Aro you sure of wliut you say, Jack? Vou wouldn’t 
take advautago of niy situation to tell luo an uuUuili ?” 

^Vs certain of it as of iny own existence. I have seen 
her quit« lately — lalkotl with her of you — in short, she is 
now at Key AVest, knows your slate, and has a wife’s feel- 
iu’a to come to your bedside.” 

Notwithstanding all tliis, and the many gleamltigs ho had 
had of the facts during their late intercourse on hoanl the 
brig, Spike di<l not guess .at the truth. He appearc<l as- 
toninled, and his terror seemed to increase. 

I have another thing to tell you,” continued .Jack, paus- 
ing but a moment to collect her own ibottglits. “Jack 
rier— tho real Jack Tier— —he who sailed with you of 
oM, and whom you left ashore at the s.ainc time you dc- 
8.arted your wife, did die of the fever, os you was told, in 
cighUand-forty hours a’tcr the brig went to scii.” 

llicn who, in the name of Heaven, are you? How 
came you to hail by another’s name ns well as by another 
sex ? ” 

AVhat could a woman do, whoso husband hod desarted 
lior in a strange land ? ” 

“ That is remarkable I So you’ve been marritwl ? I 
should not Imvo thought that possible; and your husband 
desarted you, too. AVcll, such things do liappen.” 

Jack now felt a severe pang. She could not but sco 
that her ungainly — we had almost said her unearthly ap- 
pearance-prevented the capLain from even yet suspecting 
tho trnlli ; and the meaning of his language was not easily 
to bo mistaken. That any one sliould have marrictf /ter, 
scorned to her husband as improbablo os it wjis probablo bo 
would run away from her as soon os it was in hb power 
after tho ceremony. 

“ Stephen Spike,” resumed Jack, solemnly, “/am Mary 
Swash — /am your wife I ” 

Spike started in liis bed ; then ho buried hia faco in tho 
coverlet, and lio actually groaned. In biUorncss of spirit 
the woman turned away and wepU Her feelings had been 
blunted by misfortune and the collisions of a selfish world; 
but enough of former self remained to make this tho 
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liarilcst of all the blows sho had ever received. Her lius- 
baiitl, dvin" as he was, as lie must and did know himself to 
be, slirunk from one of her appearance, onsexed as she had 
become by habits, and changed by years and suffering. 
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TIw Inulitii; liMrt'f rt-pow, (he par*di«# 

Of mth all iL< .l-ili Ole aJt.jie 

The crowu of glorj- ui,U) nomau'a laitr. 

MI' 9 . fluAJIS. 

It Ims flgum liccome luccssyry to a«Kance tlio time; nnd 
we shall take the occnsioii thus otFortHl to rnako a few cx- 
planalioiis touchuig certain events which have been passed 
over without notice. 

The reason why Captain Mull <li«l not chase the yawl of 
the brig in the l*oughkccpsie herself, was the necessity of 
waititig for his own boats that were endeavoring to regain 
the fcloop-of-war. It woul.l not have dono to abandon 
thorn, inasmuch as the men were so much exhausted hy the 
pull to windward, that when they reached the vessel all 
wero rolieverl from duty for the rest of the day. As soon, 
however, ns the other boats were hoisted in, or run up, tho 
ship filled nway, stood out of tite passage and run down to 
join the cutter of ulluce, which was endeavoring to keep 
its position, as much as possible, by making short tacks 
under closc-rccfcd lugs. 

Spike had been received on board the sloop of-vvar, sent 
mto lier sick bay, and put under the care of tho surgeon 
nnd Ids assistants. From tho first, these gentlemen pro- 
Dounced tho hurt mortal. Tho wounded man w'ns insensi* 
bio most of the time, until the ship had beat up and gone 
into Key West, where ho was transferred to tho regular 
hospital, ns has already been mentioned. 

The wreckers went out the moment Uio nows of the ca- 
lamity of the Swash reachcil their ears. Some went in 
quest of the doubloons of the schooner, and others to jiick 
up anything valuable that might be discovered in tho 
neighborhood of the stranded brig. It may Iw mr'ntioijod 
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liore, that hoi nvich w.as ever obtained from the brigantine, 
witli tlio exception of a few spars, the sails, and a little rig- 
ging ; hut, in tl\e ciul, the schooner was raised, by means 
of the chain Spike had placed around her, the cabin waa 
ransacked, and the doubloons were recovered. As there 
was no one to claim tlic money, it was rpiietly divided 
among the conscientious citizens present at its revisiting 
“ the glimpses of the moon,” n»aking gold plenty. 

The doubloons in the yawl would liavc been lost hut for 
the sagacity of Mulfonl. lie too well knew the character 
of Spike to believe he would quit tho brig without taking 
the do\»bloons with him. Acquaiuted with tho boat,’ ho 
examined the little locker in the stern-slieets, and found 
the two hags, one of which was probably tho lawful prop* 
erty of Captain Spike, while tho other, in truth, belonged 
ft) the Mexican government. The last contained tho mos» 
gold, hut the first amounted to a sum that our young maU 
knew to be very considerable. Uose had made him ac 
quaiiitcd with the sex of Jack Tier since their own mar 
riage ; and ho at once saw that tho claims of this uncoutl 
wife, who was so soon to bo a widow, to tho gold in qtica 
tion, might prove to ho as good in law as they unquestion 
ably were in morals. On representing the facts of the 
case to Captain ]\lull and tho legal functionaries at Key 
West, it was dolcrmincd to relinquish this money to tho 
heirs of Spike, as, indeed, they must have dono under pro- 
cess, there being no other cinimaut. Theso doubloons, 
however, did not amount to the full price of tho flour and 
powder that composed the cargo of the Swash. Tho cargo 
Imd been purchased with Mexican funds ; and all that 
Spike or his heirs could claim was tlio high frciglit for 
which lie had uudertuken the delicate otficc of transportiug 
those forbidden articles, contraband of war, to tho Dry 
Tortugas. 

Mulford by this time was high in tho confidcnco and 
esteem of all on board the Poughkeepsie. He had frankly 
explained his whole connection with Spike, not even at« 
tempting to conceal the reluctance ho had felt to betray 
tho brig after ho had fully ascertained tho fact of his com* 
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manner’s treason. The manly gentlemen with whom h(t 
was now brought in contact cnterecl into his feelings, an'I 
admitted that it was an olhee no one could desire, to turn 
against the craft in which he sailed. It is true, they could 
not and would not he tr.aitors. but IVIulford ha«i stopped far 
short of this ; and the distinction between such a character 
and that of an informer was wide enough to satisfy all 
their scruples. 

Then Hose had the greatest success witli the gentlemca 
of the l*oughkeepsie. Her youth, beauty, and modesty 
told largely in her favor ; aiul the simj)le. womanly atYec- 
lion she unconsciously betrayed in behalf of Harry 
touched the heart of every observer. When the intelli- 
gcrico of her aunt’s fate reached her, the sorrow she man- 
ifested was so profound and luitiiral, that every one sympa- 
thized with her grief. Nor woiihl slic be satisfied unless 
Miilford would consent to go in search of tho bodies. The 
latter knew the hopelessness of such an excursion, hut he 
could not refuse to comply, lie was absent on that mel- 
ancholy duty, therefore, at tho moment of the scene re- 
lated in our last cha])tur, and did not return until after tli.at 
which we are now about to lay before tlio reader. Mrs. 
Btuhl, Biddy, and all of those who |)erishcd after the yawl 
got clear of the reef, were drowned in deep water, and no 
more was ever seen of any of them ; or, if wreckers did 
pass them, they did not stop to bury tho dead. It was dif- 
ferent, however, with those who were first sacrificed to 
Spike’s selfishness. They were drowned on tho reef, and 
Harry did actually recover the bodies of tho Scilor I^Iod- 
(cfaldci'on, and of Josh, the steward. They horl washed 
upca a rock that is bare at low water. Ho took them 
both to tho Dry Tortugas, and had them interred along 
will' tho other dead at that place. Don Juan was placed 
side by side with Ins unfortunate countryman, tho master 
of his equally unfortunate schooucr. 

While Harry was absent and thus employed, Hose wept 
much and prayed more. She would have felt herself al- 
most alone in Ute world, but for tho youth to whom she 
had so recently, less than a week beforoj pl*ghlo«l her faith 
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in wedlock. Tli»t new tic, it is true, wiis of sufficient im» 
porfaiicc to counteract many of tlic ordinary feelings of 
her situation ; and she now turned to it as the one which 
ahsoi'hcd most of the future duties of her life. Still she 
missed the kindness, the solicitude, even the weaknesses of 
her aunt ; and the terrible manner In which I^Irs. Budd 
had perished made her shudder with horror whenever she 
thought of it. Poor Biddy, too, came in for licr share of 
the regrets. This faithful creature, who had been in the 
relict's service ever since Bose’s itifancy, had become en- 
deared to her, in spile of her uncouth manners and con- 
fused ideas, by the warmth of her heart and the singular 
truth of her feeling-i. Biddy, of all her family, had come 
to America, leaving behind her not only brotliers ami sis- 
ters, but parents living. Kacli year did slic remit to the 
last a nioicly of her earnings, and many a half-dollar that 
had come from Bose’s pretty little hand had been con- 
verted into gold, and forwarded on the same pious errand 
to the green island of licr nativity. Irclaud, unhappy 
country ! at this moment what are not the dire necessities 
of thy poor! Here, from the midst of nbuudance, in a 
land that God has blessed in its productions far beyond 
the limits of human wants, a land in which famine was 
never known, do we at this moment hear thy groans, and 
listen to talcs of sufTcring that to us seem almost incredible. 
In the midst of these chilling narratives, our eyes fall on 
an appeal to the English nation, that appears in what it is 
the fashion of come to terra the first journal of Europe (I) 
in behalf of thy suffering people. A worthy appeal to 
the charity of England seldom fails ; but it seems to us 
that one sentiment of this might have been altered, if not 
spared. The English are asked to be “ forgetful of the 
past,” and to come forward to the relief of their suflering 
fellow-subjects. We should have written “ mindful of the 
past,” in its stead. We say this in charity, as well ns in 
truth. Wo come of English blood, and if wo claim to 
chare in all the ancient renown of that warlike and ou- 
lightcncd people, we are equally bound to share in the re- 
proaches that original misgovernment has inflicted on tboo 
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la ihifl latter sense, then, thou hast a right to our sympa- 
thies, and they are not withheld. 

As has been already said, we now adranco the time 
olght-aud-forty hours, and again transfer the scene to that 
room in the hospital which was occupied by Spike. Tho 
approaches of death, during the interval just named, had 
been slow but certain. Iho surgeons ha<l announced that 
the wounded inuu could not possibly survive the coming 
night; and ho himself had been made sensible that his eml 
waa near. It is scarcely necessary to add that Stephen 
Spike, conscious of his vigor and slroiiglh, in coininaLd of 
his brig, aixl Ijeiit on iho pursuits of wotldly gains, or of 
personal graliJicaliou, was a very different person from him 
who now Jay slrctcheil on his ]»allet in the hospital of Key 
West, a dying man. By the side of Lis bed still sat hU 
strattge nurse, less peculiar in appearance, however, than 
when hist seen by the reader. 

Hose ]Ju<ld had been ministering to the ungainly exter- 
nals of Jack Tier. She now wore a cap, thus concealing 
the short, gray bristles of hair, and lending to her counte- 
nance a little of that softness which is a reqtiisito of fe- 
male character. Sonic attention had also been paid to the 
rest of her attire; and Jack was, altogether, Jess repulsive 
in her exterior limn when, unaided, she had atlcmptcd to re- 
sume tUo projK-r garb of her sex. Use und association, too, 
hail contributed a little to revive her woman’s nature, if wo 
may so express it, and she had begun, in particular, to feel 
the sort of interest in her patient which wo all come iu 
lime to entertain towai«l any object of our especial care. 
Wo do not mean tliat Juck had absolutely ever ceased to 
love her busbund ; straiigo as it m.iy seem, such Lad not 
litcraUy been tho case ; on the contrary, her interest in him 
oud in his wedfare had never ceased, even while she siiw 
bU vices and detested liis crimes; but all wo wish to say 
here is, that she was getting, iu addition to tho long-oudur- 
ing feelings of a wife, some of tlio intorest of a nurse. 

iJuring the whole time which had elapsed between Jack’s 
revealing her true cliaractcr, and the moment of which wo 
»re now writing, Spike had not once spoken to his wife. 
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Often pIjc caught his eyes intently rivote*! on her, when 
ho wouI<l turn thcui away, ns she feared, in distaste ; and 
once or twice he groaned deeply, more like a man who suf- 
fered mental than bodily pain. Still the patient did not 
e<pcak once in all the time mentioned. AVc should be rep. 
resenting poor Jack as possessing more philosophy, or less 
leeling, than the truth would warrant, were wo to say that 
she was not hurt at this coniluct in her husband. On the 
contrary, sbo felt it deeply; and more than once it had 
so far subdued her pride as to cause her bitterly to weep. 
This shedding of tears, however, was of service to Jack in 
one sense, for it had tho cfToct of renewing old impressions, 
ami, in a certain way, of reviving tho nature of her sox 
within) her, — a nature which hail boon sadly weakened by 
her past life. 

But tho hour had at length come when this long .«md 
painful silcnco was to bo broken. Jack and Roso*vero 
alone with tlie patient, when the last again spoke to his 
wife. 

“ Molly — poor WoIIy ! ” said tho dying man, his voice 
continuing full and deep to tho last, “ what a sad time you 
must have had of it after I did you that wrong 1 ” 

“ It is hard upon a woman, Stephen, to turn her out, 
helpless, on a cold and selfish world,” answered Jack, sim- 
ply, much too honest to alFect a reserve she did not feel. 

“ It was hard, indeed ; may God forgive mo for it, as I 
hope ye do, Molly." 

No answer was made to this appeal ; and the invalid 
looked anxiously at his wife. Tho last sat at her work, 
which had now got to bo less awkward to her, with her 
eyes bent on her needle, her countenance rigid, and, so 
far as the eye could discern, her feelings unmoved. 

" Your husband speaks to you, Jack Tier," said Rose, 
jx)intcdly. 

“May yours never have occasion to speak to you, Rose 
Rudd, in tho same way,” was the solemn answer. “ I do 
not flatter myself that I ever was as comely as you, or 
that yonder poor dying wretch was a Harry Mulford in hii 
youth ; but wo were young and happy, and respected onoe^ 
and loved each other, yet you sec what It’s all come to 1 ” 
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Ro9e was silcncctl, ilion^h sho lia-l too iniicli (emlornosB 
{n bclialf of Jier own youthful aii<l inanlv hridcgroom to 
drca<l a fato siinilar to that which ha<l overtaken poor Jack. 
Spike now set‘mr<l Uispose<l to say something, aiul she went 
to llio sitlc of his htnl. followed by her companion, who 
kept a little in the Uackgroiind, as if unwilling to let the 
emotion she really felt be soen, and, perhaps, conscious that 
licr ungainly appearance did net aid her in recovering tlfo 
lost affections of her husband. 

“ I have been a very wiclco<l man, I fear,” sahl Spike, 
earnestly. 

“'I'hcro are none without sin,” answered Rose. “ I^Iace 
your reliance oti the mediation of tho ,Son of God, and sins 
even fur <lcepcr than yours may ho pardoned.” 

The csiptain stared at (he beautiful speaker, hut solf> 
indulgence, the incessant pursuit of worhlly and scllish 
objects for forty years, and the habits of a life into which 
the thought of God and tho dread hereafter never entcre<l, 
had encased his spiritual being in .a sort of brazen armor, 
through which no ordinary blow of conscience could pene- 
trate. Still he had fearful glimpses of recent events, and 
his soul, hanging .as it was over the abyss of eternity, was 
troubled. 

“What has become of your aunt?” half whispered 
Spike, “ my old captain’s widow. She ought to bo liero ; 
and Don Wati Montezuma —— where is he?” 

Rose turned aside to coiice.al her tears, but no one an- 
swered the questions of the dying man. Then a gleaming 
of childhood shot into tho recollection of Spike, and, clasp- 
iug his hands, ho tried to pray. But, like others who 
liavo llvctl without any communication with their Creator 
through long lives of apathy to His existence and laws, 
thinking only of (ho present time, and daily, hourly sacri- 
ficing principles and duty to tho narrow interests of the 
moment, bo now found how hard It is to renew communi- 
cations with a being who has been so long neglected. Tlio 
fault lay in himself, however, for a gmeions oar was open, 
even over tho dcatli-bod of Stephen Spike, could that rude 
spirit only bring itself to oik for mercy in earnestness and 
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truth. As his companions saw his straggles, they loft him 
for a few minutes to his own thoughts. 

“ Molly,” 8piko .at length uttered, in a faint tone, the 
voice of one conscious of being very near his end, “ 1 lioi>e 
you will forgive mo, Molly. I know you must have had a 
hard, liard time of it.” 

” It is hard for a woman to unsex herself, Stephen ; to 
throw off her very natur’, as it might be, and to turu 
man.” 

“It has changed you s.adly — even your speech is .aU 
tered. Once your voice was soft aud womanish, more like 
that of Kosc liudd’s than it is now.” 

“ I siieak as them speak among whom I’ve been forced 
to Jive. The forecastle and steward's pantry, Stephen 

Spike, are poor schools to send woraeu to I’ani laii'»in<'-(* 
in.” " ® 

“ Iry and forget it all, poor Molly ! Say to mo, so that 
I catj hear you, * 1 forget ami forgive, Stephen.’ 1 um 
afraid God will not jiardon my sins, whicli begin to seem 
dreadful to mo, if iny own wile refuse to forget uuJ forgive, 
ou my dying bed.” 

Jack was much mollilicil by this apjieal. Her interest 
in her offending husband had never hoen entirely extin- 
guished. She had remembered him, and often with woman's 
kindness, in all her wanderings and sufferings, as the pre- 
ceding parts of our narrative must show ; and though re- 
icntmeut had beeu mingled with the grief aiur morliacatioo 
she felt at finding how much ho stUl submitted to Rose’s 
superior charms, in a breast as really generous and humane 
as that of Jack Tier’s, such a feeliug was not likely to en- 
dure in the midst of a scene like that she was now called 
to witness. The muscles of her countenance twitched, the 
hard-looking, tanned face hegau to lose its slornness. and 
every way she appeared like one profoundly disturbed. 

Tuin to Him whoso goodness and marcy may snrvo 
you, Stephen, she said, in a raildor and moro feminine 
tone Ilian she had used now for years, making her more 
like herself than either her husband or Rose bad seen her 
iuico (ho commencement of the late voyago ; » ray sayin 
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lhat I forget autl forgive cannot help a man on his death- 
hot!/’ 

“ It 'vlll settle uiy mind, Molly, and leave me freer to 
turn niy thoughts to God.” 

Jack was much affected, more hy the countenarco and 
manner of the sufferer, perhaps, thatj hy hU words. She 
drew nearer to the side of her husbatid’s pallet, knelt, took 
his hands, and said solemnly,-— 

“ Stephen Spike, from the bottom of my heart, I do for- 
give you; and I shall ]>ray to God that ho will pardon 
your sins as freely and more marcifully than I now pardon 
nil, and try to forget all that you have done to me.” 

Spike cl.asped his hands, and again he tried to pr.ay ; nut 
the habits of n whole life arc not to he thrown off* at will, 
and lie who cndeavoni to regain, in his extremity, the 
moments that have been lost, will find, in bitter reality, 
that ho has been heaping mountains on his owu soul, by 
the mere practice of sin, which were never laid there by 
the original fall of his race- Jack, Iiowevcr, had disbur- 
dened her spirit of a load that had long oppressed it, and, 
hiirylng her face in the rug, she wepu 

“ I wish, Molly,” said the dying man, several minutes 
later, “ I wish I had never seen the brig. Until I got 
that crift, no thought of wronging human being ever 
crossed my mind.” 

“ It was the Father of Lies that tempts all to do evil, 
Stephen, and not the brig, which caused the sins.” 

“ I wish I could live a year longer — onhj one year ; that 
is not much to ask for a man who is not yet sixty.” 

“ It is hopeless, poor Stephen. The surgeons say you 
cannot live oiio day.” 

Spike groaned, for the past, blended fearfully with the 
future, gleamed on his conscience with n brightness that 
appalled him. And whut is that future, which is to mak' 
ns happy or miserable through an endless vista of time ? 
Is it not composed of an existence, in which consoicnco, 
valeased from tbo delusions and weaknesses of tho body, 
Sees all in its true colors, appreciates nil, and punishes 
all Such an existence would make every man tho kooi>6t 
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of the roconl of his own transgressions, even to the most 
□nnuto c.vncliicss. It would of itself mote otit perfect jus- 
tice, siuce the sin would he scon amid its accompanying 
facts, — c%-cry aggravating or extenuating circumstaiica 
Kach man would be strictly jniniahed according to his 
talents. As no one is without sin, it makes the necessity 
of an atonement indispensahle, and, in its most rigid in. 
terpretalion, it exhibits the truth of the scheme of safvation 
ill the clearest colors. The soul, or conscience, that can 
admit the necessary degree of faith in that atonement, and 
w admitting, /ec/j its eincacy, throws the burden of its own 
transgressions away, and ronoaiiis forever in the condition 
of its original existence, pure, and consequently happy. 

"We do not presume to lay down a creed on this mighty 
and mysterious matter, in which all have .so tlecp an inter- 
est, and cotmorniiig which so very small a portion of the 
human race think much, or think with any clearness when 
it^doos become the subject of tlieir passing thoughts at all. 
Wo too well know our own ignorance to venture on dog- 
mas which it has probably been intended that the mind of 
man should not yet grapple with and comprehend. To 
return to our subject. 

Stephen Si)iko was now made to feel the incubus-load 
which perseverance in sin heaps on the breast of the reck- 
less offender. What was tlio most grievous of all, his 
power to shako off this dead weight was diminished in 
precisely the same proportion as the burden was increased, 
the mor.al force of every man lessoning in a very just nUio 
to the magnitude of his delinquencies. Bitterly did this 
deep offender struggle with his conscience, and litLlo did 
his half-unscxcd wife know how to console or aid him. 
Jack had been superficially instructed in the dogmas of 
her faith, in chihlhood and youth, as most persona are lu- 

Btructed in what arc termed Christian communities, bad 

1/ceu made to learn Ibo Catechism, the Lord’s Prayer, and 
the Creed, — and had heoH'lefl to set up for herself on this 
•mall capital, in tlm great concern of human existence, on 
marriage and entrance on the active busitiess of life. 
When the manner in which she had pa< -1 iho last twenty 



ytMifs is remeinberctl, no one c:ui be eurpriiiotl lo karn t); it 
Jack was of Httlc assistance to her hiiob.iU'] in his exticia< 
ity. Rose mailo an clFurt to nibutnister hope un i louso* 
lation, but the terrible nulmo of the slio wit- 

nessed induced her to send for the chaplain of the I'uugh- 
kcepsie. This divine prayed witli the dying man ; but 
even be, in the last moments of the sufferer, was littlo 
more than a passive but shocked witness of remorse, sus- 
pended over the abyss of eternity in hopeless dread. Wo 
shall not enter into the dcUiils of the revolting scene, but 
simply add that curses, blasphemy, tremulous cries for 
jucjcy, agonized entreaties to ho advisetl, aiid sullen dc- 
Calico were all strangely and fearfully blendetl. In tlio 
midst of one of these revolting paroxysm!^. Spike breathed 
his lust. A few hours later, his body was Interred in the 
sands of the shore. It may be well to say in this j>lacu, 
that the hurricane of 184G, which is know'n to have oc- 
curred only a few months later, swejit off the frail cover- 
ing, aud that the body was w.aslieil away to leave its bcncs 
among the wrecks and relies of the Florida Kccf. 

Miilford did not return from his fruitless expedition iu 
quest of the remains of ^Irs- lludd, until after the death 
and interment of Spike. As nothing remained to be doiio 
at Key West, he and Rose accompanic*! by Jack Tier, 
took piissago for Charleston in the first convenient vessel 
that offered. Two days before they sailed, tho Fough- 
kcopsle went out to cruise in the Gulf, agreeably to her 
general ordei-s. The evening previously Captain AIull, 
Wallace, and the chaplain passed with the bridegroom 
and bride, when the matter of the doubloons 'found iu tho 
boat was discussed. It was agrceil that Jack Tier should' 
have them; and in her hands tho bag was now placed. 
On this occasion, to oblige tho ofCccrs, Jack went into a 
narrative of all she had sccu and suffered, from the 
moment when ubaodoned by her late husband down to 
that when she found him again. It was a strango account, 
%nd ODO CUc<l with surprising adventures. In most of tho 
vessels in which sho had scrve<l, Ja<^ had a ^d in tho 
steward's deparimont, though sho had frequent, v '^ouo duty 
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ft fore-mast hand. In strength and skill sho admitted 
that {.he had often failed; but in courage, never. Having 
been given reason to think lier husband was reduced to 
eorving in a vessel of war, she had shipped on board a 
frigate bound to the Mediterranean, and had actually made 
ft whole cruise as a ward-room boy on that station. ‘While 
thus employed, she had met with two of the gentlemen 
present, — Capbiiii Mull and Mr. Wallace. The former was 
then first-lieutenant of the frigate, and the latter a passed- 
midshipman ; and in these capacities both had been well 
known to her. As the name she then boro was the same 
as that under which she now “ hailed,” these officers were 
soon made to recollect her, though Jack was no longer the 
light, trim-huilt lad he had then appeared to bo. Neither 
of (he gentlemen named had m.ado the whole cruise in the 
ship, but each had been promoted and transferrod to an- 
other craft, after being Jack’s shipmate rather more than a 
year. This information greatly facilitated the affair of the 
doubloons. 

I* roin Charleston the tnavclers came north by railroad. 
Harry made several stops by the way, in order to divert 
the Ihrmghts of Ins beautiful young bride from dwelling 
too much on the fate of her aunt. lie know that homo 
would revive all these recollections painfully, and wished 
to put oft the hour of their return until time had a little 
weakened Uoso’s regrets. For this reason, ho passed a 
whole week in Washington, though it was a season of the 
year that the place is not in much request. Still, Wash- 
ington is scarce a town at any season. It is much the 
fashion to deride llie American capital, and to treat it as a 
place of very humble performance with very sounding 
pretensions. Certainly, Washington lias very few of the 
peculiarities of a great Kuropean capital, but few as theso 
are, tlicy are more than belong to any other place in this 
country. We now allude to the distinctive characteristics 
of a capital, and not to a mere concentration of houses 
and shops within a given space. In this last respect, 

ashington is much behind fifty other American town^ 
even while it is the only place in the whole republic which 
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possesses specimens of arcbitecturo on a scale approach- 
ing that of the higher classes of the eJilices of the oM 
world. It is totally deficient ir* churches, anti theatres 
and markets j or those it does possess are, iti an architect- 
ural sense, not at all alxjve the level of village or couniry- 
cown pretensions, but one or two of its national edificet 
do approach the magnificence and grandeur of the old 
world. The new Treasury Buildings are unquestionably, 
on the score of size, embellishments, ami finish, the Amer* 
icjtii edifice that comes nearest to first-class architecture 
on the other side of the Atlantic. The Capitol comes 
next, though it c:tn scarce bo ranked, relatively, as high. 
As for the White House, it is every way sufficient for its 
purposes and the institutions; and now that its grounds are 
finished, and the shrubbery and trees begin to tell, one 
sees about it something that is not unworthy of its high 
u>es and origin. Tboso grounds, which so long lay a re* 
proach to the national taste and liberality, are now fast 
becoming beautiful, are already exceedingly pretty, and 
give to a structure that is destined to become historical, 
having already associated with it the names of Jefferson, 
hludison, Jackson, and Quincy Adams, together with the 
ct polloi of the later Presidents, an entourage that is suit- 
able to its past recollections and its present purposes. 
Tliey are not quite on a level with the parks of London, 
it is true; or oven with the Tuileries or Luxembourg, or 
the Boboli or the Villa Reale, or fifty more grounds and 
gardens of a similar nature, that might bo mentioned ; 
but, seen in the spring and early summer, they adorn the 
building they surround, and lend to the whole neighbor- 
hood a character of high civilization that no other place 
in America can show, in precisely the same form, or to the 
same extent. 

This much have we said on the subject of the White 
House and its prednets, because we took occasion, in a 
former work, to berate the narrow-minded parsimony 
which left the grounds of the White House in a condition 
that was discreditable to the republic. How &r our phi* 

tippio may have hastened the improvements which have 

II 



been made, is more than we shall pretend to say ; but 
having made the former strictures, we aro happy to have an 
occasion to say ( though nearly twenty years have inter* 
vened between the expressions of the two opinions ) that 
they are no longer merited^ 

And here we will add another word, and that on a sub- 
ject that is not sufficiently pressed on the attention of a 
people, who, by position, are unavoidably provincial. We 
invite those whose gorges rise at any stricture on anything 
American, and who fancy it is enough to belong to the 
great republic to be great in itself, to place themselves in ' 
front of the State Department, as it now stands, and to 
examine its dimensions, material, and form with critical 
eyes ; then to look along the adjacent Treasury Buildings, 
to fancy them completed, by a junction with new edifices 
of a similar construction to contain the department of 
state ; next to fancy similar works completed for the two 
opposite departments ; after which, to compare the past 
and present with the future as thus finished, and remem- 
ber how recent has been the partial improvement which 
even now exists. If this examination and comparison do 
not show, directly to the sense of sight, how much there 
was and is to criticise, as put in contrast with other coun- 
tries, we shall give up the individuals in question as too 
deeply dyed in the provincial wool ever to be whitened. 
The present Trinity Church, New York, certainly not more 
than a third-class Eoropean church, if as much, compared 
with its village-like predecessor, may supply a practical 
homily of the same degree of usefulness. There may be 
those among us, however, who fancy it patriotism to main- 
tain that the old Treasury Buildings were quite equal to 
the now, and of these intense Americans we cry their 
mercy I 

Rose felt keenly on reaching her late aunt’s very neat 
dwelling in Fourteenth Street, New York. But the manly 
tenderness of Mulford was a great support to her, and a 
little time brought her to think of that weak-minded, but 
wellnneaning and affectionate relative, with gentle regret 
EBther than with grief. Among the connections of her 
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foong hnaband Bh© found several females of a cb^ m life 
cortaiuiy equal to her own, and somewhat superior to the 
latter in education and babiu. As for Hwry, he very 
dadly passed the season with his beautiful bride, though a 
fine ship was laid down for him, by means of Roses for- 
tune, now much increased by her aunt’s death, and he was 
absent in Europe when his son was bom, — an event that 

occurred only two months since. 

The Swash, and the shipment of gunpowder, were 

thought of no more in the good town of Manliattan. This 
great emporium — wo beg pardon, this great commercial 
emporium — has a trick of forgetting, condeusuig all luler- 
ests into tliose of the present moment. It is much ad- 
dieted to beUeving that which never bad an ex.sten^, and 
of overlooking that which is occurring directly under it» 
nose. So marked is this ‘Wency to forgetfulness, we 
should not be surprised to hear some of the Muiihattaiieso 
pretend that our legend is nothing but a fiction, and deny 
the existence of the Molly. Captain Spike, and even o 
Biddy Noon. But wo know tliem too well to mmd what 
they say, and shaU go on and finish our narrative in our 
own way, just as if there wore no such raven-throated com- 


cnontators nt all. . 

Jack Tier, still known by that imme, lives lu the family 

of Captain Mulford- She is fast losing the tan on her hico 
and lionds, and every day U improving in appearance. She 
now habitually wears her proper attire, and is dropping 
gradually into the feelings and habits of her sox. J>ht 
never can become what she once was, any more than the 
blackamoor can become white, or the leopard change his 
spotS-i- but she is no longer revolting. She has loft off 
chewing and smoking, having found a refuge in snuff. 
Her hair is permitted to grow, and is already turned up 
with a comb, though constantly concealed beneath a cap. 
The heart of Jack, alone, seems unaltered, liio strange, 
tigor-liko affection that she boro for Spike, during twenty 
years of abandonment, has disappeared in regrets for bis 
end. It U succeeded by a most sincere attachment for 
Rose, in which the little boy, since his appoaranco on the 
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■icene. is becoming a large i)artjcipator. This child Jack 
.8 beginning to love intensely ; and the doubloons, well in- 
vested, placing her above the feeling of dependence, she is 
likoly to oncl her Jifn, once so errant and <Hsturbed, in 
^Uui.iy and a houio-liko 
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